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FRET KECRY 


e. 


REA DE R, 


| HERE having been ſeveral Impreſſions of this 
Book at Edinburgh, and ſome of them without 

my Knowledge, and very incorrect; I was the more 

* eaſily induced to yield, to the earneſt Defire of ſuch as urged 
mme, to allow its being reprinted at London. Yet being 
mumuilling it ſhould be publiſh'd there, under all the Diſad- 
dantages of a homely Scotiſh Rhime, which 1 never ex- 
pedted was to ſpread fo far, and make ſuch a public Appear 
ance in the World therefore as I reckon d myſelf very much 
* obliged to the Gentleman, who inclined to be the Publiſher, 
that he did not adventure to reprint any of the former Co- 
* pres, without acquainting me of his Deſign, and deſiring 
. "to know if I had any Corrections or Amendments to make 

” wpenit: ſo if it now come abroad, (as I hope it does) to 

* more Advantage than formerly, it is much owing to his 
Kindneſs and Civility in craving my Conſent, and giving 
nie an Opportunity ( —_ I have taken for ou Months) 
= of putting it into ſuch order, as any ſpare amidſt my 
ctther weighty Wk would allow. ou N of 85 
x A 2 I as 


iv PREFACE. 
I do not intend, by any Corrections I have made upon 
this Book, to act the part of the lofty Poet, nor to affect 
what is calPd the Sublime; I #now ſuch is the Deficiency 
of my poetical Genius, tho it had been cultivated by Art 
and Application, which I never had Time for; that I ne- 
ver thought myſelf capable of any Production of this ſort, 
fitted for pleaſmg the critical Palate of a learned Age, or 
gratifying thoſe of a polite Education. And therefore 
theſe Lines were never framed with that Deſign, but 
merely for the Benefit of vulgar Capacities, and of the 
common ſort of People, that make up the Generality of 
Chriſtian Congregations ; hoping they might tend, either to 
the Inſtruction of” the Ignorant and Illiterate, to whom the 
Gofpet is much hid; er ta the Edification of the Serious and 
Exerciſed, to whom the Goſpel, even in its nigſt ſimple 
Dreſs, is a joyful Sound. th 
Vet judging it poſſible alſo, theſe Lines may contri- 
bute to reftify ſome Miſtakes about the Goſpel, that may 
take place, even among thoſe that are ſuperior to others in 
many Parts of Literature : And not knowing into wy _ 
Hands theſe Sonnets might fall, I have endeavour'd in this 
Edition to make ſuch Corrections and Amendments, which © _ 
I hope will render them till obvious to the Vulgar, and not 
altogether nauſeous to the Learned. And therefore os I 
have attemptsd to purge them from a great many Expreſ- 
fions, which I thought were more mean and flat, than could 
well agree with the Taſte of the Intelligent; ſo 1 have 
made many of the Lines to run more 2 than former - 
ly, and intermixed many Phraſes, that are more poetical; 

or which end, ere I wrote out this Edition, I have 

glanced here and there at the Writings of ſome that J 

know are at preſent famous for Poeſy : But I own the 


Life and Spirit of that Art in them is more amiable t9 
me, than imitable by me; and that neither my Time nor © 
Talent can allow me to follow. them. The I hope the 

lowing Lines are not the worſe that I have ebſeru= © 
e how far theſe lofty. Performances of theirs da ex- 


ceed 
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7 cred the E farts of an uncultivated Genius, and how much 
= their Vigour and Vivacity may be wanting, even where 
eme of their Phraſes or Metaphors are adopted. 

However, i, the Subject Matter of the following 

Lines ſhall commend itſelf to the Hearts of the Serious, 
and the Book, through the Bleſſing of God, tend to ſpread 
the Light and Knowledge of the oſpel of Crt and 
to draw immortal Souls to him, my principal Deſt 14.4 
therein is gain d. Tho I have made many Additions, 

yet I have impaired nothing of the Matter contain'd in 
the former Editions: Many, yea nigſt, of the Lines fland 
as they were before; and tho' they ſhould not be capable t9 
fatisfy thoſe of a refined Taſte, yet I. ſpall be eaſy, if they 
be clearly intelligible to all, and juſtly offenſrve to none. 
Mean time ] heartily wiſh, that thoſe Readers, «<vl9 
chiefly affect Politeneſs of Language and lofly Strain, 
would endeavour, if theſe Lines cannot gratify their Fan, 
to improve them to the Benefit of their Souls; for if the 
latter can be reached, they will the more eaſt! uy diſpenſe with 
the former. 

The former Editions had a great many Sections with 
out any Title, except what ꝛbas general in the begin- 
ning of the Chapter. This Deſecti I have here ſupplyd 
by ſuch Titles to every Section, as give a View of the 
main Subject- Matter thereof ; on the account of which, 
together with the Amendments, Enlargements, and Ad- 
ditions here made, I hope the Book, may be more ac= 
ceptable and adapted for Edification than formerly : 
thi I own the former Editions have met with a mare 
kind Reception among ſerious Chriſtians than ever I ex- 
pected; which alſo has prompted me to put it now into 
the beſt Order, that my Time and other Affairs would 
> allow; in the Throng whereof I was urged exceedingly, 
again and again, to haſten it forward. And perhaps 
it is better, that I have not had occaſion to beſtow 

upon it all the Time and Pains I could have wiſhed, 
ince it is probable, in attempting to make it more un- 
A 3 exceptionable 


* 


exceptionable and agreeable to thoſe of a critical Eye, I 

might readily have made it leſs intelligible and ſerviceable to 
others, fer whom it was principally defigned. 

' The firft Part of this Book is chiefly, and in the firſt 
1 Place to be attended to, as the Foundation and Ground- 
i work of the reſt, and containing the great End and De- 
{ gn of the Goſpel, with reference unto Sinners, which is 
| to divorce them from the Law, and betroth them unto 
| Chriſt, hat being dead to the Law by the Body of 
| Chrif?, they may be married to another, even to him 
| who is rais'd from the dead, that they may bring. 
| forth Fruit unto God, Rom. vii. 4. Then has a Goſpel- 

Miniſter gained his great Point among his People, when he 
can ſay with the Apoſtle, 2 Cor. xi. 2. I have eſpouſed 

you to one Huſband, that I may preſent you as a 

chaſte Virgin to Chriſt. Here then is the Ground-work 

F all true practical Religion and Holineſs, for *till Men 

be dead to the Law, they cannot live unto God, Gal. ii. 
19. And till they be married to Chriſt, they cannot bring 
orth Fruit unto God, as we fee in the above-cited Rom. 

Vii. 4. And except they le in Chriſt by the Truth of Faith, 

and abide in him by a Life of Faith, they cannot bring 

forth Fruit acceptable unto God, John xv. 4, 5. Let the 
Reader then, that would be wiſe unto Salvation, and 
vould wiſh to be happy in a Match to all Eternity, or join- 
tured for another World, that would live godly in Chriſt 
Jeſus here, die in him, and live for ever with him here- 
after, make it his chief care to have ſaving Acquaintance 

"with the great Goſpel- Match ſet before him in the firſt Part 

F this Book. I do not expect any other part of the Book 
will be read profitably, or comfortably, by thoſe that have 
uo due Concern about this leading Point. 


2 , 4 


' The Goſpel-Comforts treated of in the ſecond Part will 
have no true Reliſh, but with thoſe that are eſpouſed unto 
Chriſt, and to 20ham only God's ſtrong Conſolations belong, 
(Heb. vi. 18. a ä | 8 | 
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PREFACE! vir 
The Goſpel-Myfteries treated in the third Part will 
have no Beauty but in the Eyes of Chriſt's Bride, or 
Believers, to whom it is given to know the Myſteries 
of the Kingdom of Heaven, while to others it 1s not 
given, Matth. xiii. 11. And to whoſe enlightened Minds, 
Great is the Myſtery of Godlineſs, 1 Tim. iii. 16. God 
manifeſted in the Fleſh, c. Theſe that laugh at the 
Myſteries of the Gaſpel, under the Notion of myſtical 
Divinity, and make them Matter of Sport and Ridi- 
cule, have hy to fear, left they be joining Hands 
with profane Mockers, whoſe Bands ſhall be made firong. 


e may know, that as divine Myſteries are treated, 


fo is the Goſpel, unleſs we have forgot that to preach 
the Goſpel is to ſpeak the Wiſdom of God in a My- 
ſtery, 1 Cor. ii. 6, | 
Again, Goſpel-Ordinances that are commended in 
the fourth Part of this Book under the Title of the Be- 
liever's Lodging, «ill not be amiable, but to thoſe, who 


being acquainted with Chriſt, and Speed to him, do 


love the Habitation of his Flouſe, and the Place where 


His Honour dwells, Pſal. xxvi. 8. and where they ſee his 
Power and Glory, Pſal. Ixiii. 2. | 


Goſpel-Exerciſe and | Heart-WWirk, whereof ſome 
Pieces are touched in the fifih Part, and in the Cloſe 


e the fourth, will have little place but among thoſe 


Souls, that are betrothed unte Chriſt, whoſe Heart- 


 fantiifying, Sin-conquering, and Soul- comforting Pre- 


fence, is their Life, and Thoſe great Concern in his Ab 
ſence is, O that I knew where I might find him! Jeb 
XXl1ll. 3. | | L 


Finally, Goſpel-Truths and Principles ſpoke of in the 


; 2 h and laſt Part of the Book, will be truly received 


and entertained by none, but thoſe that are the Bride, 
the Lamb's Wife, the Woman clothed with the Sun, 
having the Moon under her Feet, and upon her Head 
the Crown of twelve Stars, Rev. xii. 1. Such only 
know the Truth as it is in Feſus, Eph, iv. 21. and re- 
5 4 dei 
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viii PREFACE. 
 reivethe Love of the Truth that they may be ſaved, 
2 Theſf. ii. 10. Thoſe therefore will read the other 


5 there is no real Odds, if you conſider, 


Parts of this Book to moſt Ediſication and Comfort, who 
are ſavingly acquainted with that ſpiritual Marriage- 
Relation to Chriſt, which is the Subject of the firſt Part. 

Some Chapters of the ſixth Part of theſe Sonnets are 
calculated mainly for pointing out the Difference be- 
tween Law and Goſpel, Fuſtification and Sanctification, 
Faith and Senſe; which I have the more largely inſiſted 
upon, becauſe apprehend, that the more People have 
their Minds ſpiritually and evangelically enlighten'd ; ſo 
as to have juſt and difline? Apprehenſions of theſe Sub- 
jects, the more will the Life of Holineſs and Comfort take 
place in them; and the Life of glorious Liberty and Free- 
dom both frem the Power of Corruption, and the Pre- 
walency of mental Confuſion, Diſcouragement, and De- 
2 as our Lord Jeſus ſays, John viii. 32. Ye 
{ſhall know the, Truth, and the Truth ſhall make you 
free. Many Chriſtians are kept in great Bondage partly 
by legal Doctrine, and parily by their own legal Diſpo- 
ſition, both much owing to dark and confus'd Appreben- 


ons of theſe weighty Points; and particularly of the 
Difference between the Covenant of Works, and that 


of Grace, or between the Law and the Goſpel. 

1 fhall only further advertiſe the Reader, leſt he alledge 

any Inconſiſtency between the Subject ſpoke of, Part 6. 

Ch. 4. Sect. 2. concerning Faith, its being the very Op- 

poſite of Doubts and Fears; and Sect. G. of that ſame 

Chapter, concerning Faith building _= Senſe, that 
that in ſome Ver- 


ſes of the former Section, Faith is ſpoken of in the ab- 


ſtract, and in its own Nature, and thus it is oppoſite 


10% and excludes all unbelieving Doubts; but the lat- 
ter ſpeaks of it in the concrete, and as it is attended 
with the woful Mixture of contrary Principles. Thus 
ichen a Believer is in Scripture defined as ſuch ab- 


 firattly, and with Reference io his new Nature or re- 
A: | a generate 
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PREFACE, ix 
generate Part, it is ſaid he ſinneth not, yea cannot 
fin, 1 Jon iii. 6, 9. but when he is viewed in a com- 
7 » pounded Senſe, to aſſert he has no Sin, is to contradi#? 
Sad and his Truth, 1 John i. 8, 10. 

T have directed the Reader only to a very few of the 
Scriptures referred in this Bock, otherwiſe every. Page 
might have been full of ſacred Texts; ſome of them are 
pointed out by a different Character, and ſerious Rea- 
= ders will know Scripture-Language without any ſuch 
Direction. 5 | | | 
"5 I am far from thinking theſe Lines will be pleaſmg 
to every one that ſhall read them, fimce the Mould and 
Daame of many of them is far from pleaſing myſelf, only 
Im not aſbamd of the Subject. The Title I have given 
50 the Book is à ſbort Indication of my own Judgment 
5 about it: for on the one hand, when I conſidered the 
Manner, wherein much of it is written, and haw far 
true Poe is in my Opinion ſuperior thereto, I thought 
it Preſumption in me to give it any bofiy Title, and 
* that it was enough if it paſt under the Name of 
/ Sonnets: yet on the other hand, the Matter contain d 
therein being generally ſo great Evangelical Myſteries, 
as are not below the Study of elett Angels in Heaven, 
1 Pet. i. 12. far leſs below the Conſideration of the moſt 
intelligent Minds and elevated Thoughts of Men, under 
whatever Denomination on Earth; I thought I might 
preſums to diftinguſh them from all idle and profane 
Scribbles under that Name, by the high Adjunit and 
= FEpihet of Goſpel Sonnets. | 
1 Reader, it is a Matter of ſmall Moment, either to 
> ame or to yourſelf, what your Thoughts ſhall be of this 
«2 Performance, or the Author thereof; but it is a Mat- 
ter of vaſt C * what ſhall be your Thought, 
f 


Eſlimate, and Valuation of the Truth here preſented 


to your View. If the Applauſe of the Learned had 
been the Author's Scope in this Book, perhaps he had 
never ſuffer 'd it to ſee the Light; let him therefore 
bs | decreaſe, 


I. * PREFACE. 

oor as he fhall and ought, but let Chriſt and his 
Truth increaſe. The Time is haſt'ning, wherein you and 
T hall land before his awful Tribunal, and J expect to 
fee or. meet with few of you, that are, or ſhall be, the 
Readers, till that Day which will declare every Man's 
Work, if it be Wood, Hay, and Stubble, or Gold, 
Silver, and precious Stones, that he builds upon the 
Foundation which is the Lord himſelf; for other Foun- 
dation can no Man lay, than that is laid, which is Je- 
ſus Chrift, 1 Cor. iii. 11, 12, 13. It will therefore bs 
your Wiſdom in the View of that great Day of Ac- 
counts, and I would beſeech you by the Coming of our © 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt, and by our gathering together unto 
him, 2 Theſſ. ii. 1. that in reading theſe Lines, you 
would ſeriouſly ronſider and fee, if they can any way 
contribute, either to your firſt Building, or further Pro- © 
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preſs upon that ſure Foundation God has laid in Zion; F 
that 'fo you and I both meeting by Faith here, in this 4 | 
true and only Centre of ſpiritual Ręſt, we may then | | 
meet together joyfully, and adore him for all the Means f 
of Eaification, that ever he was pleaſed to lay in our 

1 hope the main Deſign of this Book is what I take © 
to be the main Scope of the Gnfpel itſelf, namely to ex- 
clude all Self-Confidence, and ftain the Pride of Man, 
10 bring in Self-Denial, and exalt the Glory of Chriſt, 
fo extol his Righteouſneſs, by which he has magnify'd. 
the Law, and made it honourable, to exhibit ſuch a 9 
Way of Salvation to Sinners, as ſhall moſt advance tbe 
Honour of all the divine Perfe#tions, which ſhine mat 
brightly in the Face and Perſon of Jeſus Chriſt; and to 
bring Men to fuch a true and lively Faith of the Free- 
Grace and Mercy of God in Chriſt, as will be the © 
only felid Root and Spring of true Peace, Heart» Holi © 
meſs, and practical Godlineſs, according to theſe and » 
the like Scriptures, Rom. v. 1. Acts xv. 9. Tit. ii. 11, 
12, and iii. 5, 6, 7, 8. With Reference to theſe ren 
3 jects 
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jefts of everlaſting Moment and eternal Conſequence, it is 


certainly ſafeſt for you to chooſe that fide, that favours Sal- 
vation, nat of the Free-will of Man nor of Works, but 
of the Free-will of God, and of Grace; and that Part, 
that depreſſes Self and Self- Righteouſneſs to the lotugſt, 
and exalts Chriſt and his Righteouſneſs to the higheſt ; 
that fa you may not have your Mind and Opinion to 
change, ee too late, when you come to die, or appear 
before the awſul Tribunal of an infinitely juft and holy 
God, whoſe impartial Trial nothing will ſtand, that wants 
his own divine Stamp. Hence the immediate Views rd 
Death and Judgment have made many Oppoſers of the 
Dez#rine of Grace in their Lives, own it as the beſt Di- 
vinity in their laſt Agonies, and turn with Bellarmine 
from the Merit of Works in Man, to the Mercy of God 
in Chrift. That the following Lines may be bleſſed of 
Cad for the ſpiritual Profit and Edification of many, and 


for advancing a Life of Faith, Holineſs, and Comfort in 


all ſerious Readers, is the earngſt Prayer of him, who de- 
fires to account it his Honour to be, Se + 


A Servant of Jeſus Cbriſt, 


And of your Faith in him, 


R. E. 
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+ The Believer's Eſpouſals. 3 
15 Preface. Page 3 A 
1 HAP. I. A 830 Account of Man's Fall in Adam, 4 
"IN and the Remedy provided in Chr:f, and a particular 1 
| Account of Man's being naturally wedded to the 7] 
| Law as a Covenant of Works, 2 15 
1 Sect. 1. The Fall ef Adam. 5 A 
1 4 Sect. 2. Redemption thro" Chriſt. 4 8 
1 Sect. 3. Man's legal Diſpoſib ion. 6 121 
{ail Sect. 4. Man's ftrif Attachment to li gal T, erms, of to the — 

Law as a Condition of Life. | 8 
| Sect. 5. Men's Vain Attempt to ſeek Life by Chriſt's | 
1 Righteouſneſs, Join d ewith their own, and legal Hopes natu- 5 
A ral to all, 11 oF 
1 Chap. II. The Manner of a Sinner's Divorce from the 4 
1 Law in a Work of . er and of his Marriage 4 
i to the Lord Feſus CN; or the Way how a Sinner 3 
[ comes to be a Believer. 15 45 
MI Sect. 1. Of a Law- Work, and the Workings of legal Pride 5 
Ji under it. „ 

i Sect. 2. Corviftion of Sin ond Wrath carried on more 
1 deeply and eſßectually on the Heart. 18 1 
ö Sect. 3. The deeply humbled Soul relieved with ſome ſaw- 1 
Lil ing Diſcoveries of Chriſt the Redeemer. 21 15 
(it Sect. 4. The Workings of the Spirit of Faith in ſeparating 'F 

the Heart from Self. Righteouſneſs, and drawing out its Con- 


Jour to and Defire after Chriſt alone and wholly. 23 
Sea. 5. Faith's View of the Freedom of hg Ne Re- 
nunciation of all its own ragged Righteouſneſs and formal Ac- 
ceptance 4 and chfing with the Perſon of g/ori io Chriſt. 27 
Chap. III. The Fruits of the Believer's Marriage with 
Chriſt, particularly Goſpel- Holineſs and Obedience to 

| the Law as a Rule, . | 9 
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Sect. 1. The faveet Solemnity of the Marriage now over, 
and the ſad Efes the Remains of a legal Spirit. 29 
Sect. 2. Faith's Victories over Sin and Satan through new 
and further Diſcoveries of Chriſt, making Believers more 
fruitful in Holineſs than all Pretenders to Works 32 
Sect. 3. True ſaving Faith magnifying the Law both as 
4 Covenant and a Rule. Falſe Faith unfruitful and ruin- 
ing. | 3 
Seck. 4. The Believer only, being married 10 Chriſt, 3s = 
fiified and ſanttified, and the more Geſpel- Freedom from the 
Law as a Civenant, the more holy Conformity to it as a 
Rule. | i : ; oh 
Set. 5. Goſpel-Grace giving no Liberty to Sin, but to haly 
Serwite and pure Obedience. 40 
Chap. IV. A Caution to all againſt a legal Spirit, eſpe- 
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* The BELIEVE Rs ESPOUSALS: 


> "Thy Maker is thy Huſband. 
PREFACE. 
Ex RR, dying Mortal, if the Sonnet prove 


A Song of of living and immortal Love, 

215 then thy 4455 Concern the Theme to know, 
4 Life and Immortality be /o. 
Etre Eyes to read, or Ears to hear a Tru/t? 
* Shall both in Death be cramm'd anon with Dit? 
Den trifle not to pleaſe thine Ear and Eye, 
But read thou, hear thou, for Eternity. 

# fe not Shadows wing d, but be thy Chaſe, 

: The God of Glory on the Field of Grace: 
De mighty Hunter's Name is laſt and vain, 
pat runs not this ſubſtantial Prize to gain. 

1 1255 humble Lines aſſume no high Pretence, 


KL hs thy Fancy, or oy thy Senſe 3 


Y 'A POEM upon IS aran liv. 5. 


But 


2 _.GosPEL SONNETS. 
But aim, if everlaſting Life s thy Chace, 
To clear thy Mind, and warm thy Heart through Grate, 

A Marriage ſo myſterious [ proclaim, 
Betwixt two Parties of fuch different Fame, 

Dat human Tongues may bluſh their Names to tell, 

To wit, the PRINCE of HEAv'N, the Heir of Hell? 
But, on ſo vaſt a Subject, who can find 
Wards ſuiting the Conceptions of his Mind? 

Or if our Language with our Thought could vie, 
What mortal Thought can raiſe itſe 747 fo high? 
N ben Wards and T houghts both fail, may k aith and Pray'r 
Aſcend by climbing up the dar us Starr : 
rom Sacred Writ theſe ſtrange Eſpouſals may 
Be explicated in the following Way. 
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CHAT. I 


A General Account of Man's Fall in Apan, 
and the Remedy provided in CRRIST＋TH; 
And a particular Account of Man's being 
naturally wedded to the Law, as a Cove- 
nant of Works, 


I 2 ** As 


SECT. L 
The Fair of ADAM. 
O LD Adam once a Heay'n of Pleaſure found, 
While he with perfect Innocence was crown'd 


His wing'd AﬀeCtions to his God could move, a 
In > anc of Deſire, and Strains of Love. 
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b PART I. The Believer's Efpouſals. 3 


> Man ftanding ſpotleſs, pure and innocent, 
Could well the Law of Works with Works content; 
> Tho' then, (nor ſince) it could demand no leſs 
Than perſonal and perfect Righteouſneſs : 

” "Theſe unto ſinleſs Man were eaſy Terms, 

Tho' now beyond the reach of wither'd Arms. 

'The legal Cov'nant then upon the Field, = 
Perfection ſought, Man could Perfection yield. 
Rich had he, and his Progeny remain'd, 

Had he primeval Innocence maintain'd, 

His Life had been a Reſt without annoy, 

A Scene of Bliſs, a Paradiſe of Joy. 

But ſubtle Satan, in the Serpent hid, 

Propoſing fair the Fruit that God forbid, 

Man ſoon ſeduc'd by Hell's alluring Art, 

Did, diſobedient, from the Rule depart, 
Devour'd the Bait, and by his bold Offence - 
Fell from his bliſsful State of Innocence. 
Proftrate, he loſt his God, his Life, his Crown, 
From all his Glory tumbled head-long down, 
Plung'd in a deep Abyſs of Sin and Woe, 
Where void of Heart to will, or Hand to do; 

Por's own Relief he can't command a Thought, 
Ihe total Sum of what he can is nought. 
He's able only now t increaſe his Thrall, 
le can deftroy himſelf, and this is all. 

gut can the Helliſh Brat Heav'n's Law fulfil ? | 

Whoſe Precepts high ſurmount his Strength and Skill. 
Can filthy Droſs produce a golden Beam ? 

Or poiſon'd Springs a ſalutif*rous Stream? 

Can carnal Minds, fierce Enmity's wide Maw, 
He duly ſubject to the divine Law ? 

> Nay, now its direful Threat nings muſt take place, 
4 On all the diſobedient Human 1 

Who do by Guilt Omnipotence provoke, 

Obnoxious ſtand to his uplifted Stroke, 
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They muſt ingulf themſelves in endleſs Woes, 
Who to the living God are deadly Foes ; 

Who natively his holy Will gainſay, 

Muſt to his awful Tuſlice fall a Prey. 

In vain do Mankind now expect, in vain 

By legal Deeds immortal Life to gain : 


ay, Death is threaten'd, Threats muſt have their 


Or Souls that fin muſt die, as God is true. 


— — ä * 


KRedemplion through C n a1 8 7. 
THE Second Adam, Sov'reign Lord of All, 


Did by his Father's authorizing Call, 
From Boſom of Eternal Love deſcend, 


To fave the guilty Race that him offend; 


To treat an everlaſting Peace with thoſe, 

Who were, and ever would have been, his Foes, 
His Errand, never-ending Life to give 

To them, whoſe Malice would not let him live. 
To make a Match with Rebels, and eſpouſe 

The Brat which at his Love her Spite avows. 
Himſelf he humbled to depreſs her Pride, 

And make his mortal Foe his loving Bride, 

But ere the Marriage can be ſolemniz'd, 

All Lets muſt be remov'd, all Parties pleas'd. 


Law-Righteouſneſs reguir d, mult be procur'd, 


Law-Vengeance threaten d, muſt be full endur'd: 


Stern Juſtice muſt have Credit by the Match, 


Sweet Mercy by the Heart the Bride muſt catch. 


Poor Bankrupt ! all her Debt muſt firſt be paid, 
Her former Huſband in the Grave be laid: 15 
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W Pa RT I. The Behever's Eſpouſals, 
Wn : | 
ler preſent Lover muſt be at the Coſt, 
To ſave and ranſom to the uttermoſt, 

2 If all theſe things this Suitor kind can do, 
Then he may win her, and her Bleſſing too. 
77 Hard Terms indeed! While Death's the firſt Demand, 
Pp But Love is ſtrong as Death, and will not ſtand, 
= To carry on the Suit, and make it good, 

> Tho? at the deareſt Rate of Wounds and Blood, 


2 The Burden's heavy, but the Back is broad, 
1 
a 


The glorious Lover is the mighty God. 

> Kind Bowels yearning in th' eternal Son, 

He left his Father's Court, his heav'nly Throne: 
Aſide he threw his moſt divine Array, 

And wrapt his Godhead in a Veil of Clay. 
Angelick Armies, who in Glory crown'd, 
With joyful Harps his awful Throne ſurround, . 
> Down to the cryſtal Frontier of the Sky, 
Iso ſee the Saviour born did eager fly; 

And ever ſince behold with Wonder freſh _ 
Their Sov'reign and our Saviour wrapt in Fleſh, 

Who in this Garb did mighty Love diſplay, 
Reſtoring what he never took away. 

To God his Glory, to the Law its Due, 
> To Heav'n its Honour, to the Earth its Hue. 
Io Man a Righteouſneſs divine, complete, 

A royal Robe to ſuit the Nuptial Rite. 
le in her Favours whom he lov'd fo well, 
At once did purchaſe Heav'n, and vanquiſh Hell, 

Oh unexampl'd Love! fo vaſt, fo ſtrong, 

So great, ſo high, ſo deep, ſo broad, fo long! 
Caan finite Thought this Ocean huge explore, 
> Unconſcious of a Bottom or a Shore? 
His Love admits no Parallel; for why, 
oF 

bo 


At one great Draught of Love he drank Hell dry. 
No drop of wrathful Gall he left behind, 
No Dreg to witneſs that he was unkind, 
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6 GosPEL SONNETS, 
The Sword of awful Juſtice pierc'd his Side, 


That Mercy thence might guſh upon the Bride. 

The meritorious Labours of his Life, 

And glorious Conqueſts of his dying Strife, 
Pebt of Doing, Suffering, both Cancell'd, 

And broke the Bars his lawful Captive held. 

Down to the Ground the Helliſh Hoſts he threw, 


Then mounting high, the Trump of Triumph blew, | f 


Attended with a bright ſeraphic Band, 
Sat down enthron'd ſublime on God's Right-Hand; 
Where glorious Choirs their various Harps employ, 


To found his Praiſes with confed'rate Joy. 


'There he, the Bride's ſtrong Interceflor 1 0 
And thence the Bleflings of his Blood tranſmits, 
Sprinkling all o'er the flaming Throne of God, 


Pleads for her Pardon his atoning Blood ; 


Sends down his holy co-eternal Dove, 

To ſhew the Wonders of incarnate Love. 
To woo and win the Bride's reluctant Heart, 
And pierce it with his kindly killing Dart: 
By Goſpel-Light to manifeſt that now, 


She has no farther with the Law to do, 


That her new Lord has loos'd the fed'ral Tye, 

That once hard bound her or to do or die. 

That Precepts, Threats, no ſingle Mite can crave, 
us for her former Spouſe he digg'd a Grave. 


Then bury'd the Defunct his Tomb within, 
That he the lonely Widow to himſelf might win. 


The Law faſt to his Croſs did nail and pin, 5 


— — 


ee 
Mans Legal Diſpeſition. 


U T, after all, the Bride's ſo malecontent, 
No Argument, ſave Power, is prevalent, 


To bow . . and gone her Heart's nm 
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Z ParT I. The Believer's Eſpouſals. 
The glorious Prince's Suit ſhe diſapproves, 
The Law her old primordial Huſband loves; 
* 7 Hopeful in its Embraces Life to have, 
Tho' dead and bury'd in her Suitors Grave; 
Unable to give Life, as once before; 
Unfit to be a Huſband any more. 

4 Yet proudly ſhe the new Addreſs diſdains, 
And all the bleſt Redeemer's Love and Pains. 
> 'Tho? now his Head, that cruel Thorns did wound, 
Ils with immortal Glory circled round; | 
* Archangels at his awful Footſtool bow, 
And drawing Love fits ſmiling on his Brow. 
Tho' down he ſends in Goſpel- Tidings good 
Epiſtles of his Love, fign'd with his Blood : 
Yet lordly ſhe the royal Suit rejects, 
Eternal Life by Legal Works affects ; 
In vain the Living ſeeks among the Dead, 
Sues quick'ning ere in a killing Head. 
Her dead and bury'd Huſband has her Heart, 
Which can nor Death remove, nor Life impart. 
4 Thus all revolting Adam's blinded Race, 
” Tn their firſt Spouſe their Hope and Comfort place. 
They natively expect, if Guilt them preſs, 
Salvation by a home-bred Righteouſneſs : 
They look for Favour in 7ehovabh's Eyes, 

By careful doing all that in them lies. 

*Tis ſtill their primary Attempt to draw 

Their Life and Comfort from the veteran Law; 

They fly not to the Hope the Goſpel gives, | 
= To Gulf a Promiſe bare, their Minds aggrieves, 
Which judge the Man that does, the Man that lives. 
As native as they draw their vital Breath, 
Their fond Recourſe is to the Legal Path. 
ag ſays old Nature in law-wedded Man, 
„Won't Heav'n be pleas'd, if I do all I can? 
If I conform my Walk to Nature's Light, 
And ſtrive, intent to practice what is right ? 
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« Thus, won't I by the God of Heav'n be bleſs'd, 
« And win his Favour, if I do my beſt ? 
« Good God!] (he cries) when preſs'd with Debt 
« and Thrall, 
« Have Patience with me, and Fl pay thee all ”'* 
Upon their , their Be/?, they're fondly mad, 
Tho' yet their All is naught, their Be/t is bad. 
Proud Man his Can does mightily exalts, | 
Yet are his brighteſt Works but ſplendid Faults, 
- A Sinner may have Shews of Good, but {till 
The beſt he can, even at his beſt, is III. 
= Heav'n or Divine Favour e'er be win, 
thoſe that are a Maſs of Hell and Sin ? 

The righteous Law does numerous Woes denounce, 

Againſt the wretched Soul that fails but once: 
What heaps of Curſes on their Head it rears, 
That have amaſs'd the Guilt of numerous Vears! 


* Matth. xviii. 26. 


el. . 


Man's ſtrict Attachment to Legal Terms, or ts the 
Law as a Condition of Life. 


SAY, on what Terms then Heav'n appeas'd will be? 


Why, ſure, Perfection is the leaſt Degree. 
Yea more, full Satisfaction muſt be given 
For Treſpaſs done againſt the Laws of Heaven. 
Theſe are the Terms, what Mortal Back ſo broad, 
But muſt for ever ſink beneath the Load. 
A Ranſom muſt be found, or die they muſt, 
Sure, even as Juſtice infinite is juſt. 
But, ſays the legal, proud, ſelf-righteous Heart, 
Which cannot with her ancient Conſort part, 


c What! won't the Goodneſs of the God of Heaven = 


ce A of Smalls when greater can t be given? 
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& He knows our Fall diminiſh'd all our Funds, 


& Won't he accept of Pennies now for Pounds? 
C Sincere Endeavours for Perfection take, 
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1 4 Or Terms more poſſible for Mankind make?“ 


Ah! poor Divinity, and Jargon looſe, 
Such Hay and Straw will never build the Houſe: 


Miſtake not here, proud Mortal, don't miſtake, 
God changes not, nor other Terms will make, 
Will Divine Faithfulneſs itfelf deny, 
Which ſwore ſolemnly Man ſhall de or die? 
Will God moſt True extend to us forfooth, 
His Goodnefs to the damage of his Truth? 


Will ſpotleſs Holineſs be baffled thus? 


Or awful Juſtice be unjuſt for us? 

Shall Faithfulneſs be faithleſs for our ſake, 

And he his Threats, as we his Precepts break ? 
Will our great Creditor deny himſelf ? 
And for full Payment take our filthy Pelf ? 
Diſpenſe with Juſtice, to let Mercy vent? 


And ſtain his Royal Crown with miniſh'd Rent? 


Unworthy OT O let no mortal Clod 
Hold ſuch baſe Notions of a glorious God. 
Heaven's holy Cov'nant made for human Race, 


\ 


9 


Conſiſts, or whole of Works, or whole of Grace. 
If Works will take the Field, then Works muſt be 


For ever perfect to the laſt Degree: 


Will God diſpenſe with leſs? Nay ſure, he won't 


With ragged Toll his royal Law affront. 
Can Rags that Sinai Flames will ſoon diſpatch, 
E'er prove the fiery Law's adequate Match? 


Vain Man muſt be divorc'd, and chooſe to take 


Another Huſband, or a burning Lake. 

We find the Divine Volume no where teach, 
New legal Terms within our mortal Reach. 
Some make, tho?” in the ſacred Page unknown, 


Sincerity aſſume Perfection's Throne: 


Bs 


But 
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But who will boaſt this baſe Uſurper's Sway, 
Save Miniſters of Darkneſs that diſplay 8 
Invented Night to ſtifle Scripture-Day ? 

The Naturaliſts Sincerity is naught, 

'That of the Gracious is divinely taught, 

Which teaching keeps their Graces, if ſincere, 
Within the Limits of the Goſpel Sphere, 

Where vaunting, none created Graces ing, 

Nor boaſt of Streams, but of the Lord, the Spring. 
Sincerity's the Soul of every Grace, '- 
The Quality of all the ranſom'd Race. "IF 
Of promis'd Favour *tis a Fruit, a Clauſe, 2 
But no procuring Term, no moving Cauſe. | 
How unadvis'd the legal Mind confounds _ | 
The Marks of divine Favour with the Grounds, 9 
And Qualities of covenanted Friends 12 8 + 
With the Condition of the Cov*nant blends ? IJ 
Thus holding Goſpel-Truths with legal Arms, 
Miſtakes new Cov'nant Fruits for Fed'ral Terms. 
The Joyful Sound no Change of Terms allows, 
But Change of Perſons, or another Spouſe. by 
The Nature ſame that ſinn'd muſt do and die; 15 
No milder Terms in Goſpel- Offers lie. 


4d 


: * 1 
c - 2 FO Sr — _— 
„ — . 2 WA ro SS k 
PP 
e eren c 5 
„ r. 


For Grace no other Law-Abatement ſhews, "I 
But how Law-Debtors may reſtore its Dues ; 1 
Reſtore, yea, through a Surety in their place, 2 
With double Intereſt and a better Grace. : 


Here we of no new Terms of Life are told, 


But of a Huſband to fulfil the old; 1 


With him alone by Faith we're call'd to wed, 
And let no Rival * ru the Marriage-Bed. 
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SORE 
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SECT. V. 


Mens vain Altempt to ſeek Life by Cnxis7's 


Righteouſneſs, join'd with their own: And 
legal Hopes natural to all. | 


U T ſtill the Bride reluctant diſallows 
*- The junior Suit, and hugs the ſenior Spouſe.. 
Such the old ſelfiſh Folly of her Mind, 
So bent to lick the Duſt, and graſp the Wind, 
Alledging Works and Duties of her own 
May for her criminal Offence atone; 


She will her antic dirty Robe provide, 


Which vain ſhe hopes will all Pollutions hide. 
The filthy Rags that Saints away have flung, 

She holding, wraps and rolls herſelf in Dung. 
Thus, maugre all the Light the Goſpel gives, 
Unto her natural Conſort fondly cleaves. 

Tho? Mercy ſet the Royal Match in view, 

She's loth to bid her antient Mate adieu. 
When Light of Scripture, Reaſon, common Senſe, 
Can hardly mortify her vain Pretence 9 
To legal Righteouſneſs ; yet if at iatt - - 

Her Conſcience rous'd begins to ſtand aghaſt, 
Preſs'd with the Dread of Hell, ſhe'll raſhly patch, 
And halve a Bargain with the proffer'd Match.. 

In hopes his Help, together with her own, 

Will turn to peaceful Smiles the wrathful Frown. 
Tho' Grace the Riſing Sun delightful ſings, 
With full Salvation in his golden Wings, 
And Righteouſneſs complete, the faithleſs Soul, 
Receiving half the Light, rejects the whole; 
Revolves the ſacred Page, but reads purblind 
The Goſpel-Meſſage with a legal Mind. Me 


12 GOSPEL SONNETS., A 
Men dream their State, ah ! too too ſlightly view'd, | 
Needs only be amended, not renew'd, | 
Scorn to be wholly Debtors unto Grace, 

Hopeful their Works may meliorate their Caſe. 

They fancy preſent Pray'rs and future Pains, 

Will for their former Failings make amends: | 

To legal Yokes they bow their ſervile Necks, 

And leaſt foul Slips their falſe Repoſe perplex, c | 

Think Jeſus' Merits make up all Defects. 

'They patch his glorious Robe with filthy Rags, 

And burn but Incenſe to their proper Drags, 

Diſdain to uſe his Righteouſneſs alone, 

But as an aiding Stirr'p to mount their own ; 

Thus in Chriſt's room his Rival Self enthrone, 

And vainly would, dreſs'd up in legal Trim, 

Divide Salvation *tween themſelves and him. 
But know, vain Man, that to his ſhare muſt fall 
The Glory of the whole, or none at all. 
In him all Wiſdom's hidden Treaſures lie, 

And all the Fulneſs of the Deity. 

This Store alone, immenſe, and never ſpent, 

Might poor inſolvent Debtors well content; 

But to Hell-Priſon juſtly Heaven will doom 
Proud Fools that on their petty Stock preſume, 

The ſofteſt Couch that gilded Nature knows, 

Can give the waken'd Conſcience no Repoſe. 

When God arraigns, what mortal Power can ſtand 

Beneath the Terror of his lifted Hand ? 

Our Safety lies beyond the natural Line, 

Beneath a purple Covert all divine. 

Yet how is precious Chriſt, the Way, deſpis'd, 


And high the way of Life by doing priz d) 1 
But can its Votaries all its Levy ſhow ? 6. 
They prize it moſt, who leaſt its Burden know : 1 


Who by the Law in part would fave his Soul, 
Becomes a * Debtor to fulfil the whole, 


| | Its 
* Gal. v. 3. 3 
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5 Its Priſoner he remains, and without Bail, 


Till every Mite be paid; and if he fail, 


( As ſure he muſt, ſince by our ſinful Breach, 
Perfection far ente all mortal Reach) 
Then curſt for ever muſt his Soul remain; 


— 
"I And all the Folk of God muſt ſay Amen, | 
1 Why, ſeeking that the Law ſhould Help afford; 


In honouring the Law, he flights its Lord, 
Who gives his Law-fulfilling Righteouſneſs, 
To be the naked Sinner's perfect Dreſs ; 

In which he might with ſpotleſs Beauty ſhine. 


'* Before the Face of Majeſty divine: 


Yet lo! the Sinner works with mighty Pains. 
A Garment of his own to hide his Stains, 
Ungrateful overlooks the Gift of God, 


The Robe wrought by his Hand, d d in his Blood. 


In vain the Son of God this We did weave, 
Could our vile Rags ſufficient Shelter give. 
In vain he every Thread of it did draw, 
Could Sinners 2. o' ermantled by the Law. 
Can Mens Salvation on their Works be built, 
Whoſe faireſt Actions nothing are but Guilt ? 
Or can the Law ſuppreſs th' avenging Flame, 
When now its only Office is to damn? 
Did Life come by the Law in part or whole, 
Bleſt Jeſus died in vain to ſave a Soul. 
Thoſe then who Life by legal means expect, 
To them is Chr:i/? become of no effect; 
Becauſe their legal Mixtures do in fact 
Wiſdom's grand Project plainly counteract. 


How cloſe proud carnal Reaſonings combine, 


To fruſtrate Sovereign Grace's great Deſign? 
Man's Heart by Nature weds the 25 alone, 
Nor will another Paramour enthrone. 

True, many ſeem by Courſe of Life profane, 
No Favour for the Law to entertain; 


But 
* Deut. XXVIl. "a. 


14 Gos PEL SONNET S. 
But break the Bands, and caſt the Cords away, 
That would their raging Luſts and Paſſion ſtay: 
Vet even this reigning Madneſs may declare, 
How ſtrictly wedded to the Law they are; 

For now (however rich they ſeem'd before) 
Hopeleſs to pay Law- Debt, they give it o'er, 
Like deſp' rate 5 mad, ſtill run themſelves in 
15 more. K ä 
Deſpair of Succeſs ſhews their ſtrong Deſires, 
Till legal Hopes are parch'd in luſtful Fires. 


« Let's give (ſay they) our lawleſs Will free Scope, 


& And live at random, for there is no Hope *.“ 
The Law that can't *em help, they ftab with Hate 
Yet ſcorn to beg, or court another Mate. 
Here, Luſts moſt oppoſite their Hearts divide, 

- Their beaſtly Paſſion, and their bankrupt Pride. 
In Paſſion they their native Mate deface, 

In Pride diſdain to be oblig'd to Grace. 

Hence plainly, as a Rule gainſt Law they live, 
Yet cloſely to it as a Cov'nant cleave. 


Thus legal Pride lies hid beneath the Patch, 
And ſtrong Averſion to the Goſpel-Match, 


Fer. XViii. 12. 
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The Manner of a Sinner's Divorce from the 
Law in a Work of Humiliation, and of his 
Marriage to the Lord JESUS CHRIST; 
Or the Way how a Sinner comes to be a 
Believer. 


— 


S HO 
Of a Law-Wark, and the Warkings of legal Pride 
l u fo 


nder it. 


i G O proud's the Bride, ſo backwardly diſpos'd, 


How then ſhall &er the happy Match be clos'd ? 
Kind Grace the FTumults of her Heart muſt quell, 
And draw her Heav*nward by the Gates of Hell. 
The Bridegroom's Father makes by's holy Sp'rit 
His ſtern Command with her ſtiff Conſcience meet 
To daſh her Pride, and ſhew her utmoſt need, 
Purſues for double Debt with awful Dread. 
He makes her former Huſband's frightful Ghoſt 
Appear and damn her, as a Bankrupt loſt, 


With Curſes, Threats, and Sinai Thunder-claps, 


Her lofty Tower of legal Boaſting faps, 


; Theſe humbling Storms in high or low Degrees, 


Heaven's Majeſty will meaſure as he pleaſe; 
But ſtill he makes the fiery Law at leaſt . 
Pronounce its awful Sentence in her Breaſt, 


Till through the Law * convict of being loſt, 


She hopeleſs to the Law gives up the Ghoſt : 


Which | 
* Gal. ii. 19. 


16 GOSPEL SONNETS. 
Which now in Rigour comes full Debt to crave, 
And in cloſe Priſon caſt; but not to ſave. 
For now 'tis weak, and can't (through our Default) 
Its greateſt Votaries to Life exalt. | 

But well it can command with Fire and Flame, 

And to the loweſt Pit of Ruin damn. 

Thus doth it, by Commiſſion from above, 

Deal wi the Bride, when Heav'n wou'd court her 

| ove. 3 7 
Lo! now ſhe ſtartles at the Sinai Trump, 
Which throws her Soul into a diſmal Dump. 


Conſcious another Huſband ſhe muſt have. 


Elſe die for ever in Deſtruction's Grave. | 
While in Conviction's Jail ſhe's thus inclos'd, 

Glad News is heard, the Royal Mate's propos'd. 

And now the ſcornful Bride's inverted ftir, 

Is racking Fear, he ſcorn to match with her, 

She dreads his Fury, and deſpairs that he 

Will ever wed ſo vile a Wretch as ſhe. 

And here, the legal Humour ſtirs again 

To her prodigious Loſs and grievous Pain: 

For when the Prince preſents himſelf to be 

Her Huſband, then ſhe deems; Ah! is not he 

Too fair a Match for ſuch a filthy Bride? 

Unconſcious that the Thought bewrays her Pride, 

Even Pride of Merit, Pride of Righteouſneſs, 

Expecting Heav'n ſhou'd love her for her Dreſs ; 

Unmindful how the Fall her Face did ſtain, 

And made her but a black unlovely Swain, 

Her whole primeval Beauty quite defac'd, 

And to the Rank of Fiends her Form debas'd ; 

Without disfigur'd, and defil'd within, 

Incapable of any thing but Sin. 


Heav'n courts not any for their comely Face, q 


But for the glorious Praiſe of Sovereign Grace, 
Elſe ne er had courted one of Adam's Race, 


Which 
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Which all as Children of Corruption be, 
Heirs rightful of immortal Miſery. 
= here the Bride employs her fooliſh Wit, 4 
For this bright Match her ugly Form to fit; 


To daub her Features o'er with legal Paint, 


= That with a Grace ſhe may herſelf preſent. + 
— Hopeful the Prince with Credit might her wed, 
If once ſome comely Qualities ſhe had. 


In humble Pride, her haughty Spirit flags, 
= She cannot think of coming all in Rags. 


1 Were ſhe a humble, faithful Penitent, 


She dreams he'd then contract with full Content. 

> Baſe Varlet! thinks ſhe'd be a Match for him, 
Did ſhe but deck herſelf in handſome Trim. 
Ah fooliſh Thoughts! in legal Deeps that plod 


Ah ſorry Notion of a Sovereign God! 
Will God expoſe his great, his glorious Son, 
For our vile Baggage to be fold and won ? 
Should ſinful Modeſty the Match decline, 
Until its Garb be briſk and ſupertine ; 

Alas! when ſhould we ſee the Marriage-Day, 
The happy Bargain mult flee up for ay. 
Preſumptuous Souls in furly Modeſty, 
Half Saviours of themſelves wou'd fondly be, 
Then hopeful th' other half their Due will fall, 
Diſdain to be in Fe/us' Debt for all. 

Vainly they firſt wou'd waſh themſelves, and then 
Addreſs the Fountain to be waſh'd more clean ; 
Firſt heal themſelves, and then expect the Balm; 
Ah! many lightly cure their ſudden Qualm. 

They heal their Conſcience with a Tear or Pray'r ; 

And ſeek no other Chriſt, but periſh there. 

O Sinner, ſearch the Houſe, and ſee the Thief 


That ſpoils thy Saviour's Crown, thy Soul's relief, 8 


The hid, but heinous Sin of Unbelief. 
Who can poſſeſs a Quality that's good, : 
Till fixſt he come to Jeſus, cleanſing Blood? 


The 
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The Power that draws the Bride, will alſo ſhew 
Unto her by the way her helliſh Hue, | 
As void of every Virtue to commend, 
And full of every Vice that will offend. 
Till e the ſullen Bride ſhall catch, 
She'll never fit herſelf for ſuch a Match. 
Moſt qualify'd they are in Heaven to dwell, 
Who ſee themſelves moſt qualify'd for Hell; 
And ere the Bride can drink Salvation's Cup, 
Kind Heaven muſt reach to Hell, and lift her up: 
For no Decorum e'er about her found: 
Is ſhe belov'd ? but on a nobler Ground. 
N Love is like his Nature free, 
Nor muſt his Creature challenge his Decree. 
But low at Sovereign Grace's Footſtool creep, 
Whoſe Ways are ſearchleſs, and his Judgments deep. 
Let Grace's Suit meets with Reſiſtance rude 
From haughty Souls; for lack of innate Good 
To recommend them. Thus the backward Bride 
Affronts her Suitor with her modeſt Pride, 
Black Hatred for his offer'd Love repays, 
Pride under Maſk of Modeſty difplays ; 
In part wou'd fave herſelf, hence ſaucy Soul! 
Rejects the matchleſs Mate would fave in whole. 


11 


S Eer. n. 


Conviction of Sin and Wrath, carried on more deeply 
and effectually on the Heart. | 


5 O proudly froward is the Bride, and nor 
Stern Heaven begins to ſtare with cloudier Brow; 
Law-Curſes come with more condemning Power, 
To ſcorch her Conſcience with a fiery Shower, f 
And more refulgent Flaſhes darted in; 
For by the Law the Knowledge is of Sin *, 

| 1 Black 
* Rom. iii. 20. 
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Black Sinai thundering louder than before, 

Does awful in her lofty Boſom roar. 
E furious Storms now riſe from every * Airth, 
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In ways mofe terrible to ſhake the Earth +, 
Jill Haughtineſs of Men be ſunk thereby, 
Dat Chriſt alone may be exalted high. 

Now ſtable Earth ſeems from her Centre toſt, 
And lofty Mountains in the Ocean loft. 
= Hard Rocks of Flint, and haughty Hills of Pride, 
Are torn in pieces by the roaring Tide. | 
Each Flaſh of new Conviction's lucid Rays 

= Heart-Errors undiſcern'd *till now diſplays, 
Wrath's maſſy Cloud upon the Conſcience breaks, 
And thus menacing Heaven, in Thunder ſpeaks ; 

„ Black Wretch, thou madly under-foot haſt trod 
„ THY Authority of a commanding God: 

„„ Thou, like thy Kindred that in Adam fell, 

„ Art but a Law-renverling Lump of Hell, c 

And there by Law and Juſtice doom'd to dwell. 
Nov, now, the daunted Bride her State bewails, 
And downward furls her ſelf-exalting Sails; 

With pungent Fear, and piercing Terror brought, 
To mortify her lofty legal Thought. 

Why, the Commandment comes, Sin is reviv'd, 
That lay fo hid, while to the Law ſhe liv'd 3 
Infinite Majelly in God is ſeen, 

And infinite Malignity in Sin: 

That to its Expiation muſt amount, 

A Sacrifice of infinite Account. 

Juſtice its dire Severity diſplays, 

The Law its vaſt Dimenſions open lays. 

* She ſees for this broad Standard nothing meet, 
Save an Obedience ſinleſs and complete. | 

Her Cob-web Righteouſneſs once in Renown, 
Is with a happy Vengeance now ſwept down. = 


* Wind. + Ja. ii. 17, 19. 
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She who of daily Faults could once but prate, 
Sees now her ſinful, miſerable State. 


Her Heart, where once ſhe thought ſome Good to * 


dwell, SE. 
The Devil's Cab'net fill'd with Traſh of Hell. 
Her boaſted Features now unmaſked bare, 
. Her vaunted Hopes are plung'd in deep Deſpair, 
Her haunted Shelter- houſe in by-paſt Years, 
Comes tumbling down about her frighted Ears, 
Her former rotten Faith, Love, Penitence, 
She ſees a bowing Wall, a tottering Fence. 
Excellencies of Thought, and Word, and Deed, 
All ſwimming, drowning in a Sea of Dread: 
Her Beauty now Deformity ſhe deems, 
Her Heart much blacker than the Devil ſeems, 
With ready Lips ſhe can herſelf declare, 
The vileſt ever breath'd in vital Air. 
Her former Hopes, as Refugees of Lies, 
Are ſwept away, and all her Boaſting dies, 
She once imagin'd Heav'n would be unjuſt, 
To damn fo many. Lumps of human Duſt 
Form'd by himſelf; but now ſhe owns it true, 
Damnation ſurely is the Sinner's Due: 
Yea, now applauds the Law's juſt Doom ſo well, 
That fuſtly ſhe condemns herſelf to Hell; | 
Does herein divine Equity acquit, 
Herſelf adjudging to the loweit Pit. IT 
Her Language, Oh! If God condemn, I muſt 
From bottom of my Soul declare him juſt. 
« But if his great Salvation me embrace, 
How loudly will I ſing ſurprizing Grace? 
& If from the Pit he to the Throne me raiſe, 
« PI] rival Angels in his endleſs Praiſe. 
& Tf Hell-deſerving me to Heaven he bring, 
„No Heart ſo glad, no Tongue ſo loud ſhall ſing, 
e If Wiſdom has not laid the Going Plan, 
I nothing have to claim, I nothing can. 

„ DOE « My 
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Parr I. The Believer's Eſpouſals. 21 
"94 My Works but Sin, my Meth: Death I ſce, | 


- Ok! Mercy, Mercy, Mercy ! pity me.” 
nus all ſelf- ae Pleas _ dropp'd, 


Moſt guilty ſhe becomes, her Mouth is ſtopp'd. 


8 Pangent Remorſe does her paſt Conduct blame, 


er ſelf- conceited Heart is ſelf- convict, 
ith barbed Arrows of Compunction prick d: 
Wonders, how Juſtice ſpares her vital Breath, 
How patient Heav'n adjourns the Day of Wrath, 


Ti fluſh her conſcious Cheek with ſpreading Shame, 


| How pliant Earth does not with open Jaws 


evour her, Korah-like, for equal Cauſe ; 


i How yawning Hell that gapes for ſuch a Prey, 


|: Is fru 


rate with a further Hour's delay. 


She that could once her mighty Works exalt, 
And boaſt Devotion fram'd without a Fault; 
Extol her natural Powers, is now brought down, 


Thus 


Her former Madneſs, not her Powers, to own. 5 
Nier preſent beggar'd State, moſt void of Grace, 
Unable even to wail her woeful Caſe, 


Quite E to believe, repent, or pray, 
| ride of Duties flies and dies away. 
She, like a harden'd Wretch, a ſtupid Stone, 


Lies in the Duſt, and cries, . Undone. 
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5 Penſive if Clouds of Woe ſhall e' er perle. 
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8 E 0 T. III. 
7 The deeply humbled Soul relieved with ſome ſaving 
| oh Diſcoveries of Ol HRIST the Redeemer. 
4 | 
1 


Herſelf the vileſt Sinner out of Hell, 
Ine blackeſt Monſter in the Univerſe: 


When 


TH E N thus the wounded Bride perceives full well _— 


22 GOSPEL SONNETS. 
When in her Breaſt Heav'n's Wrath fo fiercely glows, >» 
*Twixt Fear and Guilt her Bones have no Repoſe. 
When flowing Billows of amazing Dread, 

Swell to a Deluge o'er her ſinking Head; 4 
When nothing in her Heart is found to dwell, ho 
But horrid Atheiſm, Enmity and Hell; | | 
When endleſs Death and Ruin ſeem at hand, 

And yet ſhe cannot for her Soul command 
A Sigh to eaſe it, or a gracious Thought, 

Tho' Heav'n could at this petty Rate be bought. 
When Darkneſs and Confuſion overcloud, 

And unto black Deſpair Temptations croud ; 
When wholly without Strength to move or ſtir, 
And not a Star by Night appears to her: 
But ſhe, while to the Brim her Troubles flow, 
Stands trembling on the utmoſt Brink of Woe. 

Ah weary Caſe | But lo! in this ſad Plight 

The Sun ariſes with ſurprizing Light. 

The darkeſt Midnight is his uſual Time 
Of riſing and appearing in his Prime. 

To ſhew the Hills from whence Salvation ſprings, 
And chaſe the gloomy Shades with golden Wings, 
The glorious Huſband now unveils his Face, 
And ſhews his Glory full of Truth and Grace; 
Preſents unto the Bride in that dark Hour, 
Himſelf a Saviour, both by Price and Power: 

A mighty Helper to redeem the Loſt, 

Relieve and ranſom to the uttermoſt. 

To ſeek the vagrant Sheep to Deſerts driven, 

And fave from loweſt Hell to higheſt Heaven. 

Her doleful Caſe he ſees, his Bowels move, | 
And make her Time of Need his Time of Love: 
He ſhews, to prove himſelf her mighty Shield, = 
His Name is JESUS, by his Father ſeal'd; | 8 
A Name with Attributes engrav'd within, 1 
To ſave from every Attribute of Sin. 
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a 1 ART I. The Believer's Efpouſals, 23 
4 With //i/dom Sin's great Folly to expoſe, 

And Righteouſneſs its Chain of Guilt to looſe, 
$an#ification to ſubdue its Sway, 


Fach golden Letter of his glorious Name, 


4 Tech ol all its woful Brood to lay. 


Bears full Deliv'rance both from Sin and Shame. 
Vea, not Privation bare from Sin and Woe, 
But thence all poſitive Salvations flow, 8 
To make her wiſe, juſt, holy, happy too. 3 
He now appears a Match exactly meet, 
To make her every way in him complete, 
In whom the Fulneſs of the Godhead dwells, 
That ſhe may boaſt in him, and nothing elſe, 
In Goſpel-Lines ſhe now perceives the toon | 
Of Jeſus Love with bloody Pencil drawn; 
How God in him is infinitely pleas'd, 
And Heav'n's revenging Fury whole appeas'd: 
Law-Precepts magnify'd by her Belov'd, 
And ev'ry Let to ſtop the Match remov'd. 
Nov in her View her Priſon- gates break ope, 
Wide to the Walls flies up the Door of Hope, 
And now ſhe ſees with Pleaſure unexpreſs d 
For ſhatter'd Barks a happy Shore of Reſt. 
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De Workings of the Spirit of Faith in ſeparating the 
Heart from all Self- Righteouſneſs, and drawing out 
its Conſent to, and Deſire after, CHRIST alone 
and wholly, | 
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3 ＋ HE Bride at Sinai little underſtood, N 
How theſe Law-humblings were deſign'd for C 
1 good, the 
| T' enhanſe the Value of her Huſband's Blood. * 
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24 GosPEL SONNETS. 1 
The Tower of tottering Pride thus batter'd down, „ 
Makes way for Chriſt alone to wear the Crown. EQ 
Conviction's Arrows pierc'd her Heart that fo, 8 
The Blood from his pierc'd Heart to her's might flow. 
The Law's ſharp Plough tears up the Fallow Ground 
Where not a Grain of Grace was to be found, 
Till ſtraight CR behind the Plough is ſown, 
The hidden Seed of Faith, as yet unknown. 
Hence now the once reluctant Bride's inclin'd 
To give the Goſpel an afjenting Mind, 
Diſpos'd to take, would Grace the Pow'r impart, 
Heav'n's Offer with a free conſenting Heart, 
His Spirit in the Goſpel-Charlot rides, 2 6. 
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And ſhews his loving Heart to draw the Bride's; 
Tho' oft in Clouds his drawing Pow'r he hides, 
His Love-in gracious Offers to her bears, 
In kindly Anſwers to her Doubts and Fears, 
Reſolving all Objections more or leſs 
From former Sins, or preſent Worthleſſneſs. 
Perſwades her Mind of's conjugal Conſent, 
And then impowers her Heart to ſay, Content, 
Content to be divorced from the Law, MH 
No more.the Yoke of Legal Terms to draw. 9 
Content that he diſſolve the former Match, 4 
And to himſelf alone her Heart attach. 4 
Content to join with Cyriſt at any rate, py ; 
, 


And wed him as her everlaſting Mate. 
Content that he ſhould ever wear the Bays, 
And of her whole Salvation have the Praiſe, 
Content that he ſhould riſe, tho? ſhe ſhould fall, , 
And to be Nothing, that he may be All. | ul 
| 


Content that he, becauſe ſhe nought can do, PE 
Do for her all her Work, and in her too. = 
Here ſhe a peremptory Mind diſplays, 
That he do all the Work, get all the Praiſe. 


4 ; | ART. I. The Believer's Eſpouſals. 25 


A d now ſhe is, which ne'er till now took place, 
Content intirely to be ſav'd by Grace. 


She owns that her Damnation juſt would be, 
And therefore her Salvation muſt be free : 
That r her's but Sin and Thrall, 


She muſt be Debtor unto Grace for All. 


Hence comes ſhe to him in her naked Caſe, 


To be inveſted with his Righteouſneſs. 
She comes as guilty, to a Pardon free; 


As vile and filthy, to a cleanſing Sea: 


N As poor and empty, to the richeſt Stock; 
As weak and feeble, to the ſtrongeſt Rock 
As periſhing, unto a Shield from Thrall; 


As worſe than Nothing to an All in All. 


She, as a blinded Mole, an ignorant Fool, 
Comes for Inſtruction to the Prophet's School. 
he, with a Hell- deſerving conſcious Breaſt, 
Flees for Atonement to the worthy Prięſt. 
She, as a Slave to Sin and Satan, wings 


Her Flight for Help unto the King of Kings. 
he all her Maladies and Plagues brings forth 


— 


To this Phyſician of eternal Worth. 
She ſpreads before his Throne her filthy Sore, 


>». 
* 


= 


And lays her broken Bones down at his Door. 
No Mite ſhe has to buy a crumb of Bliſs, | 


And therefore comes impoveriſh'd as ſhe is. 


1 By Sin and Satan of all Good bereft, | 
Comes &en as bare as they her Soul have left. 


To Senſe, as free of Holineſs within, 


As Chrift, the ſpotleſs Lamb, was free of Sin. 
She comes by Faith, true; but it ſhews her Want, 
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nd brings her as a Sinner, not a Saint, 
wretched Sinner flying for her Good 


'M o Juſtifying, Sanctifying Blood. 


Strong Faith no Strength nor Power of acting vaunts, 
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But acts in Senſe of Weakneſs and of Wants. * 
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<Q Drain'd 
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Drain'd now of every Thing that Men may call A 
Terms and Conditions of Relief from Thrall; 5 2 
Except this one, that Jeſus be her All. 
When to the Bride he gives efpouſing Faith, 
It finds her under Sin and Guilt and Wrath, 
And makes her as a plagued Wretch to fall 
At Jeſus' Footſtool for the Cure of All. 
Her whole Salvation now in him ſhe feeks, 
And muſing thus perhaps in ſecret ſpeaks. 
«© Lo! all my Burdens may in him be eas'd; 
c The Juſtice I offended he has pleas'd; 
«« The Bliſs that I have forfeit he procur'd; 
« The Curſe that I deſerved he endur'd ; 
The Law that I have broken he obey d; 955 
6 'The Debt that I contracted he has paid: _ 
« And tho' a Match unfit for him I be, N 
« I find him every way moſt fit for me, | 
« Sweet Lord, I think, wouldft thou thyſelf im- 
part, 
6 I'd welcome thee with open Hand and Heart; 
“ But thou that fav'ſt by Price, muſt ſave by Power; 
« O ſend thy Spirit in a fiery Shower, 2 
„„This cold and frozen Heart of mine to thaw, 
« 'Thatnought,faveCords of burning Love, can draw. 
« O draw me, Lord, then will I run to thee, 
« And glad into thy glowing Boſom flee. 
“ Town myſelr a maſs of Sin and Hell, 
« A Brat that can do nothing but rebel; 
« But did/? thou not, as ſacred Pages ſhew*, 
« When riſing up to ſpoil the Helin Crew, = 
4% That had by Thoufands, Sinners captive made, 
« And hadſt in conquering Chains them captive led) . 
Get Donatives, not for thy proper Cain, 8 
« But Royal Bounties for rebellious Men. 1 
& Gifts, Graces, and the Spirit without bounds, 
&« For God's new Houſe with Man on firmer Grounds. 
| <6 
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Y F ART I. The Believer”s Eſpouſals. 27 


O then let me a Rebel now come ſpeed, 


„Thy holy Spirit is the Gift I need. 
His precious Graces too, the glorious Grant, 


de Thou kindly promis'd, and I greatly want. 
„ Thou art exalted to the higheſt Place, 

, To give Repentance forth and every Grace. 

5 60 O Giver of Spiritual Life and Breath, 

„ The Author and the Finiſber of Faith; 


% Thou Huſband-like muſt every thing provide, 


If &er the like of me become thy Bride.“ 


— 
—__ — 


SCT. V. 


. "Faiths View of the W of Grace, cordial Renun- 


ciation of all its oun Ragged Righteouſneſs, and 
Formal Acceptance of and claſing with the Perſon of 
Glorious CHRIST. 5 


H E Bride with open W040 that once were dim 
Sees now her whole Salvation lies in him; 


The Prince, who is not in diſpenſing nice, 
But freely gives without her Pains or Price. 
This magryfies the Wonder in her Eye, 
Who not a Farthing has wherewith to buy; 


x; hy now her humbled Mind can diſavow 


Her boaſted Beauty and aſſuming Brow, 
With conſcious Eye diſcern her Emptineſs, 
With candid Lips her Poverty confels. 


OO Glory to the Lord that Grace is free, 


: 
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„ Elſe never would it light on guilty me, 
„I nothing have with me to be its Price, 
But helliſh Blackneſs, Enmity and Vice.“ 
In former times ſhe durſt preſuming come, 

To Grace's Market with a petty 8 


5 


um 
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Of Duties, Prayers, Tears, a boaſted Set, 
Expecting Heaven would thus be in her Debt. 
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Theſe were the Price, at leaſt ſhe did ſuppoſe, | 


She'd be the welcomer becauſe of thoſe; 
But now ſhe ſees the Vileneſs of her Vogue, 
The Dung that cloſe doth every Duty « bo 
The Sin that doth her Holineſs reprove, 
The Enmity that cloſe attends her Love, 
The great Heart-hardneſs of her Penitence, 
The ftupid Dulneſs of her vaunted Senſe, 
The Unbelief of former blazed Faith, 
The utter Nothingneſs of all ſhe hath. 
The Blackneſs of her Beauty ſhe can ſee, 
The pompous Pride of ſtrain'd Humili 


| ty, 
The Naughtineſs of all her Tears and e 
And now renounces All as worthleſs Wares; 


And finding nothing to commend herſelf, 
But what might damn her, her embezled Pelf; 


At Sovereign Grace's Feet does proſtrate fall, 


Content to be in Fe/us debt for All. 

Her noifed Virtues vaniſh out of Sight, 

As ſtarry Tapers at Meridian Light; 
While ee, humbly ſhe beholds at length, 


Chriſt, as her only Righteouſneſs and Strength. 
He with the View throws down his loving Dart, 


Impreſt with Power into her tender Heart. 


The deeper that the Law's fierce Dart was thrown, 


The deeper now the Dart of Love goes down: 


2 


Hence ſweetly pain'd, her Cries to Heaven do flee; 


« O none but Jeſus, none but Chriſt for me, 
% O glorious Chi, O Beauty, Beauty rare! 


« Ten Thouſand Thouſand Heav'ns are not ſo fair. 


In him at once all Beauties meet and ſhine, 


«© The White and Ruddy, Human and Divine. 


« As in his Low, he's in his High Abode, 
4 The brighteſt 3 of the unſeen God. 
« How juſtly do the Harpers ſing above, 


„His Doing, Dying, Riſing, Reigning Love. 
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PART I. The Behever's Eſpouſals. 29 
& How juſtly does he, when his Work is done, 
8 Poſſels the Centre of his Father's Throne? 
How juſtly do his awful Throne before, 
& Seraphick Armies proſtrate, him adore; 
e That's both by Nature and Donation crown'd, . 
With all the Grandeur of the Godhead round? 
© « But wilt thou, Lord, in very Deed come dwell 
„ With me, that was a burning Brand of Hell? 
„ With me, ſo juſtly reckon'd worſe and leſs 
„Than Inſet, Mite, or Atom can exprets ? 
„ Wilt thou debaſe thy high Imperial Form, 
* To match with ſuch a mortal, crawling Worm? 
„Vea, ſure thine Errand to our Earthly Coaſt, 
Was in deep Love to ſeek and fave the Loſt : 
„ And ſince thou deign'ſt the like of me to wed, 
„ O come and make my Heart thy Marriage-Bed. 
Fair Jeſus, wilt thou marry filthy me ! 
„ Amen, Amen, Amen; ſo let it be. 


& 


CHAP. III. 


; "ao : | a : X : 
The Fruits of the Believer's Marriage with 
nz » Cu1sT, particularly Goſpel-Holineſs and 


Obedience to the Law as a Rule. 


e 8 


1. 1 SR. . 
2 1 The fweet Solemnity of the Marriage now over, and 
3 þ the ſad Effects of the Remains of a legal Spirit. 


ud T HE Match is made, with little Din tis done, 
But with great Power, unequal Prizes won. 
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* q The Lamb has fairly won his worthleſs Bride 
5 1 She her great Lord, and all his Store beſide. 
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He made the pooreſt Bargain, tho' moſt Wiſe, 
And She the Fool, has won the worthy Prize. 
Deep Floods of everlaſting Love and Grace, 
That under Ground ran an Eternal Space, 
Now riſe aloft.'/bove Banks of Sin and Hell, 
And o'er the Tops of maſſy Mountains ſwell, 
In Streams of Blood are Towers of Guilt o'erflawn, 
Down with the rapid purple Current thrown, 
The Bride now, as her All can Jeſus own, 
And proftrate at his Footſtool caſt her Crown, 
Diſclaiming all her former groundleſs Hope, 
While in the Dark her Soul did weary grope. 
- Down tumble all the Hills of Self- conceit, 
In him alone ſhe ſees herſelf complete; | 
Does his fair Perfon with fond Arms embrace, 
And all her Hopes on his full Merit place; 
Diſcard her former Mate, and henceforth draw 
No Hope, no Expectation from the Law. 
Tho' thus her new- created Nature ſoars, 


And lives aloft on Jeſus heav'nly Stores; 4 


Vet apt to ſtray, her old adult'rous Heart 
Oft takes her old renounced Huſband's part: 
A legal Cov'nant is ſo deep ine 
Upon the human Nature laps'd and ſtain'd, 
That *till her Spirit mount the pureſt Clime, 
She's never totally divorc'd in time. 
Hid in her corrupt part's proud Boſom lurks, 
Some Hope of Life ſtill by the Law of Works. 5 
Hence flow the following Evils more or leſs; | 
Preferring oft her partial holy Dreſs, 
Before her Huſband's perfect Righteouſneſs. 
Hence joying more in Grace already given, 
'Than in her Head and Stock that's all in Heaven. 
Hence grieving more the want of Frames and 
Grace, | 1 


Than of himſelf the Spring of all Solace. 
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Par I. The Behever's Eſpouſals. 31 
> Hence Guilt her Soul impriſons, Luſts prevail, 

\ While to the Law her Rents inſolvent fail, 

And yet her faithleſs Heart rejects her Huſband's 
E 
Hence Soul-Diſorders riſe, and racking. Fears, 
While doubtful of his clearing paſt Arrears. 
n, Pain dreaming, ſince her own Obedience fails, 

His likewiſe little for her Help avails. | 
> Hence Duties are a Taſk, while all in View 

Is heavy Yokes of Laws, or old or new: 
Whereas, were once her legal Biaſs broke, 

Sh'd find her Lord's Commands an eaſy Y oke. 
No galling Precepts on her Neck he lays, 

Nor any Debt demands, ſave what he pays 
By promis'd aid: But lo ! the grievous Law 
Diemanding Brick, won't aid her with a Straw. _ 
| Hence allo fretful grudging, Diſcontent, 


Crav'd by the Law, finding her Treaſure ſpent, 
And doubting if her Lord will pay the Rent. 
Hence Pride of Duties too does often ſwell, 
Preſuming ſhe perform'd ſo very well. 
Hence Pride of Graces and inherent Worth, 
Springs from her corrupt legal Biaſs forth; 

And boaſting more a preſent withering Frame, 
Than her Exalted Lord's unfading Name. 
Hence many Falls and Plunges in the Mire, 

As many new Converſions do require: 
2 Becauſe her faithleſs Heart's ſad Follies breed 
Much lewd Departure from her living Head, 
Who to reprove her aggravated Crimes, 
Leaves her abandon'd to herſelf at Times; 
hat falling into frightful Deeps, ſhe may 
From ſad Experience learn more Streſs to lay ba 
nd Not on her native Efforts; but at length 4 
On Chriſt alone, her Righteouſneſs and Strength: 
CLonſcious while in her Works ſhe ſeeks Repoſe, 
Her legal Spirit breeds her many Wo es. 
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32 GosPEL SONNE ISV. 


In kindneſs therefore does her heav'nly Lord 


Renew'd Diſcoveries of his Love afford, NF 
That her enamour'd Soul may with the View, 7 
Be caſt into his holy Mould anew: =_ 
For when he manifeſts his glorious Grace, Ko 
The ſmitting Favour of his ſmiling Face, ; 1 
7 | nto 
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SECT. Il. 


Faith's Viftories over Sin and Satan, through new ani 9 
further Diſcoveries of CHRIST, making Believer; 
more fruitful in Holineſs than all other Pretender; 


to Works. 5 1a 
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g HE W 3"ath leads Heav'nward, hence the 
ray, df 
Hell-Powers. Mil puſh the Bride the Legal-W ay. 

So hot the War, her Life's a troubled Flood, * 

A Field of Battle, and a Scene of Blood. 36 
But he that once commenc'd the Work in her, * 
Whoſe working Fingers drop the ſweeteſt Myrrh, ö 
Will ſtill advance it by alluring Force, 1 
And, from her antient Mate, more clean Divorce: 
Since ' tis her antiquated Spouſe the Law, 1 
The Strength of Sin and Hell did on her draw. 1 
Piece- meal ſhe finds Hell's mighty Force abate, va 
By new Recruits from her almighty Mate. 
Freſh Armour ſent from Grace's Magazine, 
Makes her proclaim Eternal War with Sin. 
The Shield of Faith dipt in the Surety's Blood, 3 
Drowns hery Darts, as in a crimſon Flood. = 
The Captain's ruddy Banner lifted high, ; 
Makes Hell retire and all the Furies fly, 
Yea, of his Glory every recent Glance, 
Makes Sin decay, and Holineſs advance. 
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 *Fhto his Image fair transforms her Soul *, | 
And wafts her upward to the Heav'nly Pole, 

From Glory unto Glory by Degrees, 

Fill Viſion and Fruition ſhall ſuffice. 
And thus in holy Beauty 7e/us Bride 


d Shines far beyond the painted Sons of Pride, 
: PFoain Merit Vouchers, and their ſubtile Apes, 


In all their moſt refin'd,” delufive ſhapes. 

No lawful Child is e'er the Marriage born, 

Tho' therefore Virtues feign'd their Life adorn, 
© The Fruit they bear is but a ſpurious Brood, 

Before this happy Marriage be made good. 

And ' tis not ſtrange, for from a corrupt Tree 

No., Fruit divinely good produc'd can be. 

But lo, the Bride graft in the living Root, 

Brings forth moſt precious aromatic Fruit. 

55 W hen her new Heart and her new Huſband meet, 

Her fruitful Womb is lige a Heap of Wheat, | 
Bioeſet with' fragrant Lilies round about +, - 2 
All divine Graces, in a comely Rout, 0 
Burning within, and ſhining bright without. 

And thus the Bride, as ſacred Scripture ſaith, 
When dead unto the Law through Jeſus Death t, 

1 And match d with him, bears to her God and Lord 
Accepted Fruit with Incenſe pure decor'd. 

Preed from Law-debt, and bleſt with Goſpel-eaſe, 
Her Work is now her deareſt Lord to pleafe, 
By living on him as her ample Stock, /, 
And leaning to him as her potent Rock. 

The Fruit, that each Law- wedded mortal brings, 

To Self acereaſes, as from Self it ſpringss. 
So baſe a Riſe muſt have a baſe Recourſe, . 
The Stream can mount no higher than its Source. 
| But Jeſus can his Bride's fweet Fruit commend, 
As brought from him the 22 to him the End. 
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34 GOSPEL SONNETS, 
She does by ſuch àn Offspring him avow, 
To be her ALPHA and OMEGA too. 
The Work and Warfare he begins, he crowns; 
Tho', maugre various Conflicts, ups and downs. 


Thus, through the darkſom Vale ſhe makes her Way, 


Until the Morning Dawn of Glory's Day. 


ä — _ * 
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True ſaving. Faith magnifying the Law, both as a Covenant 
and a Rule. Faſſe Faith unfruitful and ruining. 


P ROUD Nature may reject this Goſpel Theme, 

And curſe it as an Antinomian Scheme. 

Let Slander bark, let Envy grin and fight, 

The Curſe that is ſo cauſeleſs ſhall not light. 

If they that fain would make by holy Force, 

*T wixt Sinners and the Law a clean Divorce, 

And court the Lamb a Virgin chaſte to Wife, 

Be charg'd as Foes to Holineſs of Life, 

Well may they ſuffer gladly on this Score, 

Apoſtles great were ſo malign'd before. 

Do we make void the Law through Faith? nay, wh 2 

We do it more fulfil and magnify, 

Than fiery Seraphs can with holieſt Flaſh ; 

Avant, vain Legaliſts, unworthy Traſn. 
When as a Conant ſtern the Law commands, 

Faith puts her Lamb's Obedience in its Hands: 

And when its Threats guſh out a fiery Flood, 


Faith ſtops the Current with her Victim's Blood. 


The Law can crave no more, yet craves no leſs, 


Than active, paſſive, perfect Righteouſneſs, 
Vet here is all, yea more than its Demand, 


All render'd to it by a Divine Hand. 
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| ZWMankind is bound Law-Service ſtill to pay, 


Yea Angel-kind is alſo bound t' obey. 


"It may by Human and Angelick Blaze 
Have Honour, but in finite partial ways. 


„ Theſe Natures have its Luſtre once defac'd, 


will be by part of both for ay diſgrac'd. 


| Yet had they all obſequious ſtood and true, 


They'd given the Law no more than Homage due. 
But Faith gives't Honour yet more great, more odd, 
The high, the humble Service of its God. 

Again to view the holy Law's Command, 

As lodged in a Mediator's Hand ; 

Faith gives it Honour, as a Rule of Fa 3 
And makes the Bride the Lamb's obedient Wife. 

Due Homage to the Law thoſe never did, 

To whom th' Obedience pure of Faith is hid. 

Faith works by Love, and purifies the Heart, 


= And Truth advances in the inward Part; 


On carnal Hearts impreſſes divine Stamps. 
And ſully'd Lives inverts to ſhining Lamps. 
From Abram's Seed that are moſt ſtrong in Faith, 
The Law moſt Honour, God moſt Glory hath. 
But due Reſpect to neither can be found, ä 5 
Where Unbelief ne'er got a mortal Wound, 
To ſtill the Virtue- vaunter's empty Sound. 
Good Works he boaſts,” a Path he never trod, 

Who is not yet the Workmanſhip of God *; 
J. Feſus thereunto created new, n 

Nois d Works that ſpring not hence are but a Shew. 
True Faith that's of a noble divine Race, 

Is ſtill a holy, ſanctifying Grace; 

And greater Honour to the Law does ſhare, 


Than Boafters all that breathe the vital Air. 


Fen Heathen Morals vaſtly may out-ſhine 
The Works that flow not from a Faith divine. 
i | C6 Pretenſions 


* Eph. ii. 10. 
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Pretenſions high to Faith a Number have, 
But ah! it is a Faith that cannot ſave: 
« Wetr 5 ſay they, in Chriſt, we hope in Cod, 
Nor bluſh to blaze their rotten Faith abroad. 
Nor try the Truſt of which they make a ſhew, 
If of a ſaving or a damning Hue. 
They own their Sins are ill; true, but' tis ſad 1 
They never thought their Faith and Hope were bad. Ar 


How evident's their home - bred nat'ral Blaze, I 
Who dream they have believ'd well all their days; In 
Yet never felt their Unbelief, nor knew He 
The need of Power their Natures to renew? Sh 

| -F pan Souls that boaſt of Faith, yet live in Sin, FD 
hence conclude their Faith is to begin: N 
244 they ſhall, by ſuch an airy Faith, | A. 
Believe themſelves to everlaſting Wrath. * 8 Is T 


Faith that nor leads to good, nor kale from ill, 
Will never lead to Heav'n nor keep from Hell. 
The Body without Breath is dead; no leſs 

Is Faith e the Works of Holineſs. 
How rare is ſaving Faith, when Earth is cramm d 
With ſuch as will believe and yet be damn'd; 1 
Believe the Goſpel, yet with 4 ead and awe 
Have never truly firſt beliey'd the Law. 
That matters-ſhall be well, they hope too ſoon, 
Who never yet have ſeen they were undone. 
Can of Salvation their Belief | be true, 
Who never yet believ'd Damnation due ? 9 
Can theſe of endleſs Life have ſolid Faith, 2} 
Who never fear'd Law-Threats of endleſs Death? ? 
Nay, ſail'd they ha'nt yet to the healing Shore, 
Who never felt their ſinful, woful Sore. 

Imaginary Faith is but a Blind, 

That bears no Fruit but of a deadly kind; 
Nor can from ſuch a wild unwholſom Root, 


The leaſt Production riſe of living Fruit. 


* Jam. ii. 26, 


Y 72 S $4 + 
oe rye Hs TS Set a er IS bo — 
M 2232 1 4 1 3 5 7 
— o 2 1 ä C 


But 


Par I. The Believer's Eſpouſals. 37 
But ſaving Faith can ſuch an Offspring breed, | 
Her native Product is a holy Seed. 
The faireſt Iſſues of the vital Breath, 2 7 ö 
Fpring from the fertile Womb of Heav'n- born Faithz 
Pet boaſts ſhe nothin of her own, but brings 
*ZAuxiliaries from the Ring of Kings, 
Who graves his royal Law in rocky Hearts, 
And gracious Aid in ſoft' ning Showers imparts: 
Thus gives prolifick Virtue to the Faith, 
Inſpir'd at firſt by his almighty Breath, 
Hence fetching all her Succours from abroad, 
= She till employs this mighty Power of God. 
Drain'd clean of native Powers and legal Aims, 
No Strength but in and from Jehovah claims. 
And thus her Service to the Law o'rtops 
The tow'ring Zeal of Phariſaick Fops. 


; SECT. IV. 
It The Belcruer only, being marryd to CHRIST, is juſtified 
and ſanctiſied, and the more Goſpel Freedom from the 


Law as a Covenant, the more holy Conformity to it 
as a Rule. | RS 


Z THUS doth the Huſband by his Father's Will 
= =. Both for and in his Bride the Law fulfil : | 
== For her, as tis a Covenant, and then 
In her, as tis a Rule of Life to Men, 7 
== Firſt all Law-Debt he moſt completely pays, 


- 


= Then of Law-Duties all the Charge defrayͤs. 
Does firſt aſſume her Guilt, and looſe her Chains, 
= And then with living Water waſh her Stains 
= Her Fund reſtore, and then her Form repair, 
And make his filthy Bride a Beauty fair; 
His perfect Righteouſneſs moſt freely grant, 
FX And then his holy Image deep implant. 

| 1 7 Into 
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Into her Heart his precious Seed in-drop, | For 


Which in his Time will on: a glorious Crop. 
But by alternate Turns his Plants he brings, / 
Through robbing Winters and repairing Springs. ”\ 3 
Hence pining oft, they ſuffer ſad Decays, _ 

By dint of ſhady Nights and ſtormy Days. 

But bleſt with Sap, and Influence from above, 

They live and grow anew in Faith and Love; 

Until tranſplanted to the higher Soil, 

Where Furies tread no more, nor Foxes ſpoil. 

While Chriſt, the living Root, remains on high, 

'The noble Plant of Grace can never die; 

Nature decays, and fo will all the Fruit, 

That meerly riſes on a mortal Root. 

Their Works, however ſplendid, are but dead, 

That from a living Fountain don't proceed; 

Their faireſt Fruit is but a garniſh'd Shrine, 

'That are not grafted in the glorious Vine, 

Devouteſt Hypocrites are rank'd in Rolls 

Of painted Puppets, not of living Souls. 


o Offspring but of Chriſt's fair Bride is good, = 
This happy Marriage has a holy Brood, 2 
Let Sinners learn this Myſtery to read, = 
We bear to glorious Chriſt no precious Seed, 5 2 A 


Till through the Law, we to the Law be dead“. 
No true Obedience to the Law but fore'd, 
Can any yield 'till from the Law divorc'd. 
Nor to it, as a Rule, is Homage given, 

Till from it, as aCov nant, Men be driven. 
Yea more, till once they this Divorce attain, 
Divorce from Sin they but attempt in vain; 
The curſed Yoke of Sin they baſely draw, 
Till once unyoked from the curſing Law. 
Sin's full: Dominion keeps it's native place, 
While Men are ander Law, not under Grace t. 


Gal. il. 19. 
7 Rom. vi. 14. 
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or mighty Hills of Enmity won't move, 
Till touch'd by conquering Grace and mighty Love. 

Mere but the Goſpel-ſecret underſtood, 

"How God can pardon where he ſees no good; 
"How Grace and Merey free, that can't be bought, 
Reign through a Righteouſneſs already wrought: 
Were woful reigning Unbelief depos'd, 

Myſterious Grace to blinded Minds diſclos'd : 

Did Heav'n with Goſpel- news its Power convey, 

And Sinners hear a faithful God'but ſay, 
No more Law-debt remains for you to pay; 

& Lo, by the loving Surety all's diſcharg'd, 

Their Hearts behoov'd with Love to be enlarg'd: 
| Love, the ſuccinct fulfilling of the Law, _ 

Were then the eaſy Yoke they'd ſweetly draw. 
Love would conſtrain and to his Service move 
Who left them nothing elſe to-do but Love. 
Blight now his loving | Brain if they can, 
No, no, his conquering Kindneſs leads the Van. 
When everlaſting Love exerts the Sway, 
They judge * more kindly bound t' obey, 
Bound by Redeeming Grace in ſtricter Senſe, 
Than ever Adam was in Innocence, | 
Why now they are not bound as formerly, 

Fro Do and Lide, nor yet to Do or Die; 


Both Life and Death are put in Jeſus hands, 

Who urges neither in bis kind Commands, 

Not ſervile Work their Life and Heaven to win, 
Nor laviſh Labour Death and Hell to ſhun. 

Their Aims are purer, ſince they underſtood 

Their Heaven was bought, their Hell was quench'd 
1 with Blood. . 
The Oars of Goſpel- Service now they ſteer, 
Without or legal Hope or ſlaviſh Fear. 

The Bride in ſweet Security can dwell, 

Nor bound to purchaſe Heay'n nor vanquiſh Hell; 


> — 


But 
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But bound for him the Race of Love to run, 
Whoſe Love to her left none of theſe undone; 
She's bound to be the Lamb's obedient Wife, 
And in his Strength to ſerve him, during Life; 
To glorify his 5 Name for ay, 

Who left her not a ſingle Mite to pay 

Of legal Debt; but wrote for her at large 

In Characters of Blood a full Diſcharge. 


Henceforth no ſervile Taſk her Labours prove, 
But grateful Fruits of reverential Love. 


— 
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Geſpel-Grace giving 10 Liberiy nor Freedoms t6 Sin, but | 5 1 
to, holy Service and pure Obedience. 1 


T HE glorious Huſband's Love can't lead the Wife 
To Whomnidom or Licentiouſneſs of Life : 
Nay, nay, ſhe finds his warmeſt Love within, 
The hotteſt Fire to melt her Heart for Sin. 
His kind Embrace is ſtill the ſtrongeſt Cord, 
To bind her to the Service of 3 | 
The more her Faith inſures this Love of his, 
The more his Law her Delectation is. | 
Some dream, they might, who this Aſſurance win, 
Take Latitude and Liberty to fin, _ 
Ah! ſuch bewray their Ignorance, and prove, 
They want the lively Senſe of drawing Love, | 
And how its ſweet conſtraining Force can move. 
The Ark of Grace came never in to dwell, 
But Dagon-Luſts before it headlong fell. 
Men baſely can unto Laſciviouſneſs % | 
Abuſe the Doctrine, not the Work of Grace. 
Huggers of Divine Love in Vice's Pat, 
Have but the Fancy of it, not the Faith. 
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| hey never ſoar'd aloft on Grace's Wing, 

Phat knew not Grace to be a holy Thing: 

hen regnant ſhe the Powers of Hell appales, 

Ind Sin's Dominion in the Ruin falls. 

urs'd is the Crew, whoſe Antinomian Dreſs 

Makes Grace a Cover to their Idleneſs. 

ne Bride of Chriſt will ſure be very loth, 

To make his Love a Pillow for her Sloth. | 

hy, mayn't ſhe fin the more that Grace abounds, 

On, God forbid | the very Thought confounds. 

5 hen dead unto the Law, ſhe's dead to Sin, 
How can ſhe any longer live therein ? 

Io neither of them is ſhe now a Slave, 

But ſhares the Conqueſt of the Great, the Brave, 

The mighty General, her victorious Head, 

Wo broke the double Chain to free the Bride. 

ence prompted now with Gratitude and Love, 

er chearful Feet in ſwift Obedience move. 

ore ſtrong the Cords of Love to Duty draw, 

Than Hell and all the Curſes of the Law. 

When with Seraphick Love the Breaſt's inſpir d, 

By that are all the other Graces fir'd ; 

IT heſe kindling round, the burning Heart and F rame 

In A a TOI ſend forth a holy Flame. 
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A Caution to all againſt a legal Spirit; eſpe- 
cCially to thoſe that have a Profeſſion without 
Power, and: Learning without Grace, 


| "4 N VI 7 HY, ſays th haughty Heart of Legaliſts, | 
bo Bound to the Law of Works by natural Twiſts, 
„Why 
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* © Why ſuch ado about a Law-Divorce ? i 
„Men's Lives are bad, and would you have'em worſe! ü 
“ Such Antinomian Stuff with labour'd Toil, . 
© Would human Beauty's native Luſtre ſpoil RX 
«© What Wickedneſs beneath the Covering lurks, 
4 That leudly would divorce us all from Works? % 
& Why ſuch a Stir about the Law and Grace ? 
We know that Merit cannot now take place, 
* And what needs more?” Well, to let Slander drops, 
Be Merit for a little here the Scope. | 
Ah!] many learn to liſp in Gofpel-Terms, 
Who yet embrace the Law with legal Arms. 
By wholſom Education ſome are taught, 
To own that human Merit now is nought; _. 
Who faintly but renounce proud Merit's Name, 
And cleave rehn'dly to the Popiſh Scheme. 
For graceful Works expecting divine Bliſs, F 
And when they fail, truſt Chriſt, for what's amiſs, 
Thus to his Righteouſneſs profeſs to fly, | 0 
Yet by it ſtill would their own Saviours be. 7 
They ſeem to Works of Merit bloody Foes, 1 
Vet ſeek Salvation as it were * by thoſe, =xz 
Blind Gentiles found, who did not ſeek nor know. 
But ral loſt it whole who ſought it ſo. : 8 
Let all that love to wear the legal Dreſs, 
Know that as Sin, ſo daſtard Righteouſneſs 
Has ſlain its Thouſands, who in tow'ring Pride 
The Righteouſneſs of Feſus Chri/t deride. 
A Robe divinely wrought, divinely won, 
Yet caſt by Men for Rags that are their own: 
But ſome to legal Works ſeem whole deny d, 
Yet would by Goſpel- Works be juſtify'd, 
Faith, Repentance, Love, and other ſuch 
heſe Dreamers being Righteous overmuch 
Like Uzza give the Ark a wrongful Touch, 


Fun, ix, 32. 


legal Deeds however goſpeliz d. | 
In cer tremendous Juſtice be appeas'd? 
QF Sinners juſtify'd before that Gd. 
Whole Law is perfect, and exceeding broad? , 
"May, Faith itfelf that leading Goſpel-Grace, 
1 Hold: as a Work no juſtifying Place. Pr 
jut Heav'n to Man for Righteouſneſs imputes 

"Not Faith itſelf, or in its Acts or Fruits. 
But Ja meritorious Life and Death, 
PFaith's proper Object, all the Honour hath. 

From this does Faith deriye its glorious Fame, 


Its great Renown and juſtifying Name; 
Receiving all things, but deſerving nought; 

By Faith all's begg'd and taken, F 
Its higheſt Name is from the Wedding- Vote, 
80 . er in the Marriage-Knot. 

Fiebouab lends the Bride in that bleſt Hour, 

D exceeding Greatneſs of his mighty Power. 

| hich ſweetly does her Heart-conſent command, 
o reach the wealthy Prince her naked Hand, 

For cloſe to his Embrace ſhe'd never ſtir, 

f firſt his loving Arms embrac'd not her: 
But this he does by kindly gradual Chaſe, 

Of rouſing, raiſing, teaching, drawing Grace, 
Hie ſhews her in his Pain! e 5 Mr 7 
lis Glory as the Sun of Righteouſneſs. 

At which all dying Glories Earth adorn, 3 
Shrink like the ſick Moon at the wholſom Morn, 


| af This glorious Sun ariſing with a Grace, 
Dark Shades of Creature-Righteouſneſs to chaſe, 
Faith now diſclaims itſelf, and all the Train 

be! Of Virtues formerly accounted Gain; 5 


— 


2 


And counts them Dung, with holy, meek Diſdain. 


* 


* 


For now appears the Height, the Depth immenſe 
Of divine Bounty and Benevolence; N 
Amazing Mercy ! ignorant of Bounds 

Which moſt enlarged Faculties confounds. 
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How vain, how void now ſeem the vulgar Charm, 
The Monarch's Pomp of Courts, and Pride of Arms“ 
The boaſted Beauties of the Human Kind,. 
The Powers of Body, and the Gifts of Mind? 
Lo! in the Grandeur of Inmanuels Train, & 
All's ſwallow'd up as Rivers in the Main. ; 7 
He's ſeen when Goſpel- Light and Sight is given, 
Encompaſs'd round with all the Pomp of Heav'n. 
The Soul now taught of God, ſees human School; 
Make Chriſtleſs Rabbi's only literate Fools; = 
And that *till divine Teaching powerful draw, 70 
No Learning will divorce them from the Law. 
Mere Argument may clear the Head, and force 
A verbal, not a cordial clean Divorce. 
Hence many taught the wholſom Terms of Art, 
Have Goſpel-Heads, but ſtill a legal Heart. 
Till Sovereign Grace and Power the Sinner catch, 
He takes not Jeſus for his only Match. ED 
Nay, Works compete, ah! true, however odd, 
Dead Works are Rivals with the living God. 
"Till Heav'n's preventing Mercy clear the Sight, 


Confound the Pride with ſupernatural Light; 
No haughty Soul of human kind is. brought "at 
To mortify her ſelf-exalting Thought. wy 1 


Vet holieſt Creatures in Clay-Tents that lodge, 
Be but their Lives ſcann'd by the dreadful Judge 
How ſhall they &er his awful Search endure, 
Before whoſe pureſt Eyes Heav'n is not pure? 
How muſt their black Inditment be enlarg'd, | 
When by him Angels are with Folly charg'd? -» 
What human Worth ſhall ſtand, when he ſhall ſcan? 8 
O may his Glory ſtain the Pride of Man. 1 


How wond'rous are the Tracks of Divine Grace, 
How ſearchleſs are his Ways, how vaſt th' Abyſs ? 
Let haughty Reaſon ſtop, and fear to leap; 

Angelick Plummets cannot ſound the Deep. 
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| Tith Scorn he turns his Eyes from haughty Kings, 
Ich Pleaſure looks on low and worthleſs Things; 
hep are his Judgments, ſovereign is his Will, 

t every mortal Worm be dumb, be ſtil]. 


x Pain proud Reaſon ſwells beyond its Bound, c : 


God and his Counſels are a Gulf profound, 
An Ocean wherein all our Thoughts are drown'd. 


* 


CHAP. V. 


Arguments and Encouragements to Goſpel- 
= Miniſters to avoid a legal Strain of Doc- 
trine, and endeavour the Sinner's Match 


A 


with Cur1sT, by Goſpel- means. 
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A legal Spirit the Root of damnable Errors. 


E Heralds great, that blow in Name of God 

** The ſilver Trump of Goſpel-Grace abroad; 
And found by Warrant from the great I AM, 

The Nuptial Treaty with the worthy Lamb: 
Might ye but ſtoop th' unpoliſh'd Muſe to brook, 

And from a Shrub an wholſom Berry pluck; | 

e'd take Encouragement from what is ſaid, - | 


* 


By Goſpel-means to make the Marriage-Bed, 
And to your glorious Lord a Virgin chaſte to wed, 
The more proud Nature bears a legal Sway, 
Ihe more ſhould Preachers bend the Goſpel way: 
Oft in the Church ariſe deſtructive Schiſms 
rom anti-evangelick Aphoriſms; 


A legal 
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A legal Spirit may be juſtly nam'd 
The fertile Womb of every Error damn'd. 

Hence Popery ſo connat'ral ſince the Fall, 
Makes legal Works like Saviours merit all; 
Yea, more than Merit on their Shoulder loads, 
To ſupererogate like Demi-gods. | 

Hence proud Socinians feat their Reaſon high, 
*Bove every precious Goſpel-Myſtery, 


Its divine Author ſtab, and without Fear 5 17 
The purple Covert of his Chariot tear. Ne. 

With theſe run Arian Monſters in a Line, 1 
All Goſpel- Truth at once to undermine; V 
To darken and delete like helliſh Foes, V 
The brighteſt Colour of the Sharon Roſe, =T 
At beſt its human Red they but decry _ V 
That blot the divine White, the native Dye. =T 


Hence dare Arminians too with braſen Face, 
Give Man's Free- will the Throne of God's Free- grace; 
Whoſe felf-exalting Tenets clearly ſhe w 
Great Ignorance of Law and Goſpel too. 

Hence Neonomians ſpring, as ſundry call 

The new Law-makers to redreſs our Fall. 
The Law of Works into Repentance, Faith 
Is chang'd, as their Baxterian Bible faith. 
Shaping the Goſpel to an eaſy Law, 8 1 
They build their tott'ring Houſe with Hay and Straw; 
Yet hide like RachePs Idols in the Stuff 
Their legal Hands within a Goſpel-Muff. 

Yea, hence ſprings Antinoman vile Refuſe, 
Whoſe groſs Abettors Goſpel- Grace abuſe; 
Unſkill'd how Grace's ſilken Latchet binds 
Her Captives to the Law, with willing Minds, 
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4 SWC T;-1E 
& A legal Strain of Doctrine diſcovered, and diſcarded. 


O wonder Paul the legal Spirit curſe, 
Of fatal Errors ſuch a feeding Nurſe. 
He i in Jehovah's great tremendous Name, 
Condemns Perverters of the Goſpel-Scheme. 
He damn'd the Sophiſt rude, the babling Prieſt 
Would venture to corrupt it in the leaſt ; 

Nes curſt the heav'nly Angel down to Hell, 
That daring would another Goſpel tell X. 

Which Crime is charg'd on tals that dare diſpenſe 
The ſelf-ſame Goſpel in another Senſe. 

7 Chriſt is not preach'd in Truth, but in Diſguiſe, 
If his bright Glory half abſconded lies. | 
When Goſpel- Soldiers that divide the Word, 

22 Scarce brandiſh any but the legal Sword. 

While Chriſt the Auther of the Law they preſs, 
More than the End of it for Righteouſneſs; 

Chriſt as a Seeker of our Service trace, 

More than a Giver of enabling Grace. 

The King commanding Holineſs they ſhow, 
More than the Prince exalted to beſtow ; 

Vea, more on Chri/t the Sin-Revenger dwell, 
Than Chri/f Redeemer both from Sin and Hell. 
With legal Spade the Goſpel F ield he delves, 
Who thus drives Sinners in unto themſelves; 
Halving the Truth that ſhould be all reveal'd. 
The ſweeteſt Part of Chri/t is oft conceal'd. 

We bid Men turn from Sin, but ſeldom ſays 
Behold the Lamb that takes all Sin away ! 

# Chri/t by the Goſpel rightly underſtood, 

Not only treats a Peace, but makes it good. 


* Gal. i. 7, 8. 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe Suitors therefore of the Bride, who hope 

By force to drag her with the legal Rope, 

Nor uſe the drawing Cord of conqu'ring Grace, 

Purſue with flaming Zeal a fruitleſs chaſe ; 

In vain lame Doings urge, with ſolemn Awe, 

To, bribe the Fury of the fiery Law: 

With equal Succeſs to the Fool that aims 

By paper Walls to bound devouring Flames. 1 
he Law's but mock'd by their moſt graceful Deed, 

That wed not firſt the Law-fulfilling Head ; 1 

It values neither how they wrought nor wept, 

That ſlight the Ark wherein alone 'tis kept. 2 

Yet Legaliſts, DO, DO, with Ardour preſs, 2 
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And with prepoſt'rous Zeal and warm Addreſs, 
Would ſeem the greateſt Friends to Holineſs : 
But vainly (could ſuch Oppoſites accord) 
Reſpect the Law, and yet reject the Lord. 
They ſhew not Fe/us as the Way to Bliſs, 

But Judas-like betray him with a Kiſs 
Of boaſted Works, or meer Profeſſion puft, 
Law-Boaſters proving but Law-Breakers oft. 


— 8 _ 2 — — „ * — 


l, Mt, 


The Hurtfulneſs of not preaching CHRIST, and diſtin- * 
guiſhing duly between Law and Goſpel. "I 


ELL cares not how crude Holineſs be preach'd, 
If Sinners Match with Chriſt be never reach'd ; 
Knowing their Holineſs is but a Sham, > 
Who ne'er are marry'd to the Holy Lamb. 
Let Words have never ſuch a pious Shew, 
And blaze aloft in rude Profeſſor's View. 
With ſacred Aromaticks richly ſpic'd, 7 
If they but drown in Silence glorious Chr/7; 
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Part. I. The Believer's Efpouſals, 49 
Or, if he may ſome vacant Room ſupply, | 
Make him a a f only by the by. 

They mar true Holineſs with tickling Chat, 

To breed a Baſtard Phariſaick Brat. 

They wofully the Goſpel-Meſſage broke, 

Make fearfu] Havock of the Maſter's Flock; 
vet pleaſe themſelves and the blind Multitude, 
By whom the Goſpel's little underſtood. | 
Rude Souls perhaps imagine little Odds 
gBetween the Legal and the Goſpel Roads, 

But vainly Men attempt to blend the two; 
They fler more than Chriſt and Moſes do. 
Moſes evangelizing in a Shade, 

By Types the News of Light approaching ſpread; 
But from the Law of Works by him proclaim'd, 
No Ray of Goſpel-Grace or Mercy gleam'd. 
By Nature's Light the Law to all is known, 

But lightſom News of Goſpel-Grace to none. 


5 


+ 


The Doing Cov'nant now in part or whole, 
Is ſtrong to damn, but weak to ſave a Soul. 

It hurts and cannot help, but as it tends 
Through Mercy to ſubſerve ſome Goſpel Ends. 

= Law-Thunder roughly to the Goſpel tames, 

The Goſpel mildly to the Law reclaims. 

The fiery Law as tis a Covenant. 
Schools Men to ſee the Goſpel-Aid they want; 
Then Goſpel-Aid does ſweetly them incline 
Back to the Law as 'tis a Rule divine. | 
Heav'n's healing work is oft commenc'd with wounds, 
Terror begins what Loving-kindneſs crowns. 
Preachers may therefore preſs the fiery Law, 

2 To ſtrike the Chriſtleſs Man with dreadful Awe. 

i Law-Threats which for his Sins to Hell deprefs, 
Lea damn him for his rotten Righteouſneſs; 
That while he views the Law exceeding broad, 
He fain may wed the Righteouſneſs of God. 
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But ah! to preſs Law-works as Terms of Life, 

Was ne'er the Way to court the Lamb a Wife. 3 
To urge Conditions in the legal Frame, N 

Is to renew the vain old Cov'nant Game. £ 

The Law is good when lawfully tis us'd, 

But moſt deſtructive when it is abus'd. 

They ſet not Duties in the proper Sphere, 

Who duly Law and Goſpel don't ſevere, 

But under maſly Chains let Sinners lie, 

As Tributaries, or to DO or DIE. 

Nor make the Law a ſquaring Rule of Life, 

But in the Goſpel- Throat a Bloody Knife. 
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Damnable Pride and Self Rigbtecuſueſi, ſo natural 11 


all Men, has little need to be encouraged by Legal 
Preaching, | : 
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TX Legal Path proud Nature loves ſo well, 

- (Tho' yet 'tis but the cleaneſt Road to Hell) 
That lo! e'en theſe that take the fouleſt Ways, 
Whoſe Lewdneſs no controlling Bridle ſtays ; 

If but their drowſy Conſcience raiſe its Voice,] 
*T will ſpeak the Law of Works their native Choice, 

And echo to the rouſing Sound, “Ah true! : 
I cannot hope to live, unleſs I DO.“ 

No conſcious Breaſt of mortal Kind can trace 
The Myſtery deep of being ſav'd by Grace. 
Of this nor is the natural Conſcience ſkill'd; 

Nor will admit it, when it is reveal'd ; 

But puſhes at the Goſpel like a Ram, 

As Proxy for the Law, againſt the Lamb. 

The proud ſelf-righteous Phariſaick Strain 


Is; „ Bleſt be God I'm not like other Men; 
« I read 


ar I. The Behever's Eſpouſals. 51 
1 I read and pray, give Alms, I mourn and faſt, 
„And therefore hope III get to Heav'n at laſt: 
For tho' from every Sin I be not free, | 
„Great Multitudes of Men are worſe than me. 


I'm none of thoſe that ſwear, cheat, drink, and 


A Turk or Infidel (you lye) I can't | 

ge term'd fo baſe, but by a Sycophant; 5 

Only J hate to act the whining Saint. 

e am a Chriſtian true, and therefore bode, 

It ſhall be well with me, I hope in God. 

An't I an honeſt Man? yea, I defy, 

The Tongue that dare affert black to mine Eye.“ 

Perhaps when the Reprover turns his Back, 

ZHe'll vend the viler Wares of *s open'd Pack. 

And with his Fellows in a Strain more big, 

Bid damn the Baſe, uncharitable Whig. 

„ Theſe ſcoundrel Hypocrites (he'll proudly ſay) 

„Think none ſhall ever merit Heav'n but they. 

And yet we may compete with them, for ſee 

The beſt have Blemiſhes as well as we. 

We have as good a Heart (we truſt) as theſe, 

Z* Tho?” not their vain ſuperfluous Shew and Blaze, 

Bigotted Zealots, whoſe foul Crimes are hid, 

Would damn us all to Hell, but God forbid. 

Whatever ſuch a whining Sect profeſs, 

ZE *Tis but a nice, moroſe, affected Dreſs. 

And tho? we don't pretend ſo much as they, 

We hope to compaſs Heav'n a ſhorter Way; 

We ſeek God's Mercy, and are all along 

Moft free of Malice, and do no Man wrong. 

But Whims phantaſtick ſha'n't our Heads annoy, 

That would our ſocial 1 deſtroy. 
| 2 


2 whore.” | 

Thus on the Law he builds his Babel Tower. 
Vea even the vileſt curſed Debauchee, 
Will make the Law of Works his very Plea; 5 
„Why, (ſays the Rake) what take you me to be? 
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Sure, right Religion never was deſign'd, 
« To mar the native Mirth of Human Kind. A 
< How weak are thoſe thatwouldbe thought nonſuch 1 
4 How mad, that would be righteous overmuch | 7 | 
c We have ſuffcient, tho” we be not cramm'd: | 
c We'll therefore hope the beſt, let them be damn'd.% 
Ah horrid Talk! yet ſo the jegal Strain 4 
Lards even the Language of the moſt Profane. = 
Thus dev'liſh Pride o'erlooks a thouſand Faults, 
And-on a legal Ground itſelf exalts. 3 
This DO and LIVE, tho' Doing Power be loſt, 
In every Mortal is proud Nature's Boaſt. 
How does a vain Conceit of Goodneſs ſwell 
And feed falſe Hope, amidſt the Shades of Hell? 
Shall we who ſhould by Goſpel Methods draw, 
Send Sinners to their natural Spouſe the Law ; 
And harp upon the Doing String to ſuch, 
Who ignorantly dream they do ſo much? 
Why, thus inſtead of courting Chri/? a Bride, 
We 1 Rebels in their native Pride. 2 
Much rather ought we in God's Name to place, 
His great Artillery ſtraight againſt their Face; | 1 
And throw hot Sznai Thunder-bolts around, | 4 
To burn their tow'ring Hopes down to the ground] £5 
To make the Pillars of their Pride to ſhake, 5 
And damn their Doings to the burning Lake. Be 
To curſe the Doers, unto endleſs Thrall, 
That never did continue to do all. 
To ſcorch their Conſcience with the flaming Air, 
And fink their haughty Hopes in deep Deſpair; 
Denouncing hals black revenging Doom, 
To blaſt their Expectation in the Bloom; : 
Till once vain Hope of Life by Works give place, 
Untoa ſolid Hope of Life by Grace. ſh 
The vig'rous Uſe of Means is fafely urg'd, 
When prefling Calls from legal Dregs are purg 451 


* * Gal. ili. 10. 
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Parr I. The Behever's Eſpouſals. 53 
ut moſt unſafely in a Federal Dreſs, 
Lonfounding Terms of Life with Means of Grace. 
n dang'rous is th' Attempt proud Fleſh to pleaſe, 
Or ſend a Sinner to the Law for Eaſe; 

Who rather needs to feel its piercing Dart, 
Till dreadful Pangs invade his trembling Heart; 
And thither ſhould be only ſent for Flames 
Of Fire to burn his rotten Hopes and Claims; 
That thus diſarm'd, he gladly may embrace, 
And graſp with Eagerneſs the News of Grace. 


S hs 2 2 V. 


5 f The Goſpel of Divine Grace the only Means of converting 
Sinners, and ſhould be preached therefore maſt clearly, 


= fully, and freely. 

"22 TH E Y ought, who royal Grace's Heralds be, 
<7 To trumpet loud Salvation full and free; 
Nor ſafely can, to humour mortal Pride, 
In Silence evangelick Myſteries hide. | 
What Heav'n is pleas'd to give, dare we refuſe 
Or under ground conceal, left Men abuſe ? 

= Suppreſs the Goſpel-Flower upon pretence, 
That ſome vile Spiders may ſuck Poiſon thence ? 
Cyriſt is a Stumbling-block, ſhall we negle&t 
To preach him,leſtthe Blind ſhould break their Necks? 
That high, he's for the Fall of many ſet 

As well as for the Riſe, muſt prove no let. 
No Grain of precious Truth muſt be ſuppreſt, 
Though Reprobates ſhould to their Ruin wreſt. 
Shall Heav'n's coruſcant Lamp be dimm'd, that pays 
Its daily Tribute down in golden Rays? 

_ Becauſe ſome blinded with the blazing Gleams, 
Share not the Pleaſure 1 the light'ning Beams. 


e, 


Let 


54 GCGos?EL SONNETS.. 
Let thoſe be harden'd, petrify'd and harm'd, 
The reſt are mollify'd and kindly warm'd. 
A various Savour *, Flowers in Grace's Field, 
Of Life to ſome, of Death to others yield. 
Muſt then the Roſe be vail'd, the Lily hid, 
The fragrant Savour ſtifl'd ? God forbid. 

The eee of the Goſpel Flower, 
Is ſtill the Organ fram'd of ſaving Power; 
Mäoſt juſtly then are legal Minds condemn'd, 

That of the glorious Goſpel are aſham'd: 

For this the Divine Arm, and only this, 
The Power of God unto Salvation is +. 
For therein is reveaPd, to ſcreen from Wrath, 
The Righteouſneſs of God from Faith to Faith, 
The happy Change in guilty Sinners Caſe, 
They owe to free Diſplays of Sov'reign Grace; 
Whoſe joyful Tidings of amazing Love, 
The Miniſtration of the 2 prove. 
The glorious Vent the Goſpel News expreſs, . 
Of God's free Grace, thro' Chriſt's full Righteouſneſs, 7 
Is Heav'n's gay Chariot where the Spirit bides, El 
And in his conqu'ring Power triumphant rides? 
The Goſpel Field is {till the Spirit's Soil; 
The golden Pipe that bears the holy Oil. 
The Orb where he outſhines the radiant Sun, 
The ſilver Channel where his Graces run. 
Within the Goſpel Banks his flowing Tide 
Of light'ning, quick'ning Motions ſweetly glide. 
Received ye the Spirit, Scripture ſaith t, 
By legal Works, or by the Mord of Faith? 
If by the Goſpel only, then let none 
Dare to be wiſer than the Wiſeſt one. 

We muſt who freely get, as freely give, 
The vital Word that makes the Dead to live. 


For 


* 2 Cor. ii. 16. + Rom. i. 16, 17. 
| 4 Gal. ili. 2. | 


Parr I. The Believer's Eſpouſals. 55 
ror ev'n to Sinners dead within our reach, 

e in his living Name may moſt ſucceſsful preach, 
The Spirit and the Scripture both agree 

Jointly (ſays Chriſt) to teſtify of me. 

The Preacher then will from his Text decline, 
That ſcorns to harmonize with this Deſign ; 
Preſs moral Duties to the laſt Degree, 

Why not, but mind leſt we ſucceſsleſs be, 

No Light, no Hope, no ſtrength for Duties ſpring, 
Where Jeſus is not Prophet, Prieſt and King. 
No Light to ſee the Way unleſs he teach, q 


Hoe. 


No joyful Hope fave in his Blood we reach, 
No Strength unleſs his royal Arm he ſtretch. | 
Then from our leading Scope how groſs we fall!) 
Ik, like his Name, in every Goſpel call, 
Me make not him the Fit, the Laj?, the All. 
Our Office is to bear the radiant Torch 
Of Goſpel Light, into the darken'd Porch, 
; Of human Underſtandings, and diſplay 
The joyful Dawn of everlaſting Day; 
To draw the golden Chariot of free Grace, 
The darken'd Shades with ſhining Rays to chaſe, 
Till Heav'n's bright Lamp on circling Wheels be 
FE, hurld, 5 | 
Wich ſparkling Grandeur round the duſky World; 
And thus to bring, in dying Mortals ſight, 
New Life and Immortality to Light, 
We're charg'd to preach the Goſpel unconfin'd, 
LT every Creature of the human Kind, 
To call, with Tenders of Salvation free, 
All Corners of the Earth to come and ſee : 
And every Sinner moſt excuſeleſs make, 
By urging Rich and Poor to come and take. 
la every one that thir/ſts*, is Grace's Call 
Direct to needy Sinners great and ſmall; 


D 4 | Not 
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* J. Iv. 1. 2. 
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Not meaning thoſe alone, whoſe holy Thirſt 
Denominates their Souls already bleſt. 
If only thoſe were call'd, then none but Saints ; 
Nor would the Goſpel ſute the Sinners wants. 
But here the Call does ſignally import 
Sinners and thirſty Souls of every fort; 
And mainly to their Door the Meflage brings, 
Who yet are thirſting after empty Things. 

Who ſpend their Means, no living Bread to buy, 
And nos bay that which cannot ſatisfy. 

Such thirſty Sinners here invited are, 2 
W ho vainly ſpend their Money, Thought and Care, I 4 
On paſſing Shades, vile Luſts and Traſh fo baſe, . 
As yield immortal Souls no true Solace. * 
The Call directs them as they would be bleſt, 
To chooſe a purer Object of their Thirſt. 
All are invited by the joyful Sound, 2 
To drink who need, as does the parched Ground, 
Whoſe wide-mouth'd Clefts ſpeak to the brazen Sky, 
Its paſſive 'Thirſt, without an active Cry. » 

The Goſpel-Preacher then with holy Skill, 35 

Muſt offer Chriſt to whoſoever will, _— 
To Sinners of all forts that can be nam'd ; 5 
The blind, the lame, the poor, the halt, the maim'd. 
Not daring to reſtrict th' extenſive Call, . 
But opening wide the Net to catch 'em all. 

No Soul muſt be excluded that will come, 

Nor Right of Acceſs be confin'd to ſome. 

Tho” none will come *till conſcious of their Want, 
Yet Right to come they have by ſov'reign Grant, 
Such Right to Chriſt, his Promiſe and his Grace, 
'That all are damn'd who hear and don't embrace, 
So freely is th* unbounded Call diſpens'd, 

We therein find even Sinners unconvinc'd; 

Who #now not they are naked, blind and poor *, 
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Counſel d to buy, or beg at Jeſus Door, 
And take the glorious Robe, Eyeſalve, and golden Store. 
®. Rev. lil. 17, 18. This 
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Parr I. The Behever's Efpouſals, 55 
Mrhis Prize they are oblig'd by Faith to win, 

tſe Unbelief would never be their Sin. 
Lea, Goſpel-Offers but a Sham we make, 

Ik every Sinner has not Right to take. 
= Be Goſpel Heralds fortify'd from this, 

To trumpet Grace howe'er the Serpent hiſs. 
Did Hell's malicious Mouth in dreadful Shape 
*ZGainſt Innocence itſelf malignant gape ? 
hen ſacred Truth's devoted Vouchers may, 
For dire Reproach their Meaſures conſtant lay. 
With cruel Calumny of old commenc'd, 
is Sec will every where be ſpoke again/t. 
While to and fro he runs the Earth acroſs 
Whoſe Name is #/#a900 zariyop© K. 

In ſpite of Hell be then our conſtant Strife 

To win the glorious Lamb a Virgin Wife. 


* The Accuſer of the Brethren. 
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CHAP. I 


An Exhortation to all that are out of CHRISTHN; 
in order to their cloſing the Match with 
him: containing alſo Motives and Direc- 


A EAD ER, into thine Hands theſe Lines are given, 
0 But not without the Providence of Heaven ; 
Or to advance thy Bliſs, if thou art wiſe, 
Or aggravate thy Woe, if thou deſpiſe. 
For thee, for thee, perhaps th' Omniſcient Ken 
Has form'd the Counſel here, and led the Pen, 
he Writer then does thy Attention plead, 
In his great Name that gave thee Eyes to read. 
s D 5 S ECT. 
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SE CT. I. 3 
Conviftion offer d to Sinners, eſpecially ſuch as are f : 
wwedded ftriftly to the Law, or ſelf-righteous, that 


they may fee their Need of CHRIsT's Righteou/- FR 
neſs. 3 


- 1 F never yet thou didſt fair Je/us wed, 
Nor yield thy Heart to be his Marriage-Bed: 

But hitherto art wedded to the Law, 

Which never could thy chain'd Affections draw, 
From brutiſh Luſts and ſordid Lovers Charms; 
Lo! thou art yet in Satan's folded Arms. 
Hell's Power inviſible thy Soul retains, 

His captive Slave, lock'd up in maſly Chains : 2 0 
O Sinner then, as thou regard'ſt thy Life, I 
Seek, ſeek with ardent Care and earneſt Strife, | 
'To be the glorious Lamb's betrothed Wife. 

For baſe Corrivals never let him loſe 
Thy Heart, his Bed of conjugal Repoſe. 

Wed Chri/t alone, and with ſevere Remorſe { 
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From other Mates purſue a clean Divorce; 
For they thy Ruin ſeek, by Fraud or Force. 
As lurking Serpents in the ſhady Bowers, 
Conceal their Malice under ſpreading Flowers ; 
So thy deceitful Luſts with cruel Spite, 
Hide gaſtly Danger under gay Delight. 

Art thou a legal Zealot ſoft or rude, 
Renounce thy natural and acquired Good. 
As baſe deceitful Luſts may work thy Smart, 
So may deceitful Frames upon thy Heart. 
Seeming good Motions may in ſome be found, 
Much Joy in Hearing, like the ſtony Ground : 
Much Sorrow too in Praying, as appears 
In Eſau's careful Suit with rueful Tears. 


Touching 


= 


s 


7 3 WF ouching the Law, they blameleſs may 
From Li Views moſt ſpecious . bear. 
3 9 or meerly be devout in Men's Eſteem, 
But prove to be ſincerely what they ſeem, 
Friends to the holy Law, in Heart and Life, 
Fuers of Heav'n with utmoſt _ Strife, 
; Pet {till with innate Pride fo rank ly ſpic'd 
| 4 onverted but to Duties, not to Chri/?, 

That Publicans and Harlots Heav'n obtain, 
1 Before a Crew ſo righteous and ſo vain. 
I Sooner will thoſe ſhake off their vicious Dreſs, 
3 han theſe blind Zealots will their Prat 

AV ho judge they have (which fortifies their Pride) 

"The Law of itſelf upon their ſide. 
: 0 d Nature new-bruſh'd-up with legal Pains, 
: \ duch ftrift Attachment to the Law retains, 
No Means, no Motives can to Jeſus draw 
Vuain Souls, ſo doubly wedded to the Law. 


Know that thy natural Huſband cannot fave, 

: 4 hy beſt Eſſays to pay the legal Rent, 

Can never in the leaſt the Law content: 

Didſt thou in Prayers employ the Morning Light, 

: 3 n Tears and Groans the Watches of the Night, 

Paſs thy whole Life in cloſe Devotion o'er; 

Tis nothing to the Law ſtill craving more. 

There's no Proportion *twixt its high Commands 

ind puny Works from thy polluted Hands; 8 

0 Perfection 3 is the leaſt that it demands, | 2 

- tory enter into Life then, keep the Law, 

But keep i it perfectly without a Flaw. 

Sl t won 't have leſs, nor will abate at laſt 

A Drop of Vengeance for the Sin that's paſt. 

ell, ſinful Mortal, is thy Stock fo large 

As duly can defray this double Charge? 

Why, theſe are meer Impoſlibles” ( ſayſt thou) 
rea, truly ſo they are; and therefore now, 1 
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But would'ſt the glorious Prince in Marriage have, 
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60 GosPEL SONNETS. 
That down thy 105 Confidence may fall, 


The Law's black Doom home to thy Boſom call. 
6 Lo! I (the Divine Law) demand no leſs, 


„ Than perfect, everlaſting Righteouſneſs ; = 
c But thou haſt fail'd, and loſt thy Strength to DO; 


c Therefore I doom thee to eternal Woe; 


In Priſon cloſe to be ſhut up for ay, 


4 Ere I be baffled with thy partial Pay. 
« Thou always didſt and doſt my Precepts break, 
I therefore curſe thee to the burning Lake. 
<< In God the great Lawgiver's glorious Name, 
6c Judge thy Soul to everlaſting Shame. 
No Fleſh can by the Law be juſtified, 
Yet dareſt thou thy legal Duties plead. 
As Paul appeal'd to Czar, wilt thou ſo 
Unto the Law, then to it ſhalt thou go, 
And find it doom thee to eternal Woe. 
What, would you have us phung'd in deep Deſpair ? 
en, yea God himſelf would have you there. 
is Will it is that you deſpair of Life, 
And Safety by the Fw or legal Strife ; 
That cleanly thence divorc'd at any Rate 
His faireſt Son may have a faithful Mate. 
Till this Law-Sentence paſs within your Breaſt, 


You'll never wed the Law-diſcharging Prieſt, 


You prize not Heav'n *till he through Hell you draw, 


Nor love the Goſpel *till you know the Law. 


Know then, the divine Law moſt perfect cares 
For none of thy imperfect legal Wares; 
Dooms thee to 4 — for thy ſinful State, 
As well as ſinful Actions ſmall or great. 

If any Sin can be accounted ſmall, 

To Hell it dooms thy Soul for one and all. 

For Sins of Nature, Practice, Heart and Way, 

Damnation- Rent it ſummons thee to pay. 

Vea not for Sin alone which is thy Shame, 

But for thy boaſted Service too, ſo lame. 0 
| E 
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7 The Law adjudges Hell and thee to meet, 

ZZ Becauſe thy Righteouſneſs is uncomplete. 

As tow'ring Flames burn up the wither'd F lags, 
so will the fiery Law thy filthy Rags. 


_— 


SECT, IL 


. ö Direction given with reference to the right Uſe of the 
Means, that we reſt not on thoſe inſtead of CHRIST 
the glorious Huſband, in whom our Help lies. 


x ADAM, where art thou? Soul, where art thou now? 
© Oh, art thou ſaying, Sir, what hall I do? 
Il dare not uſe that proud ſelf-raiſing Strain, 
60 help yourſelf, and God will help you then. 

Nay rather know, O 1/rd'l, that thou ha/t 

2 Deſtroy d thyſelf, and can'ſt not in the leaſt 
From Sin nor Wrath thyſelf the Captive free. 

2 Thy Help (ſays Jeſus) only lies in me. 

EZ Heav'n's Oracles direct to him alone, 

Full Help ts laid upon this Mighty One. 

In him, in him complete Salvation dwells, 
He's God the Helper, and there is none elſe. 

EZ Fig-leaves won't hide thee from the fiery Shower, 
Is he alone that ſaves by Price and Power. 

© Muſt we do nothing then (will Mockers ſay) 
© But reſt in Sloth 'till Heav'n the Help convey ? 
Pray, ſtop a little, Sinner, don't abuſe _ 

= God's awful Word, that charges thee to uſe 
Means, Ordinances, which he's pleas'd to place, 
As precious Channels of his pow'rful Grace. 
Reſtleſs improve all theſe, until from Heaven, 
The whole Salvation needful thus be given, 
Wait in this Path, according to his Call, 
On him whoſe Power alone effecteth all. 
=; Moulcd'ſt 
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If Duties only be thy Reſting-place. 


To him whoſe Office is to ſave from Thrall; 


= —— — 
- 


They read the Letter, but neglect the Senſe. 
While to the Word no Goſpel- Gloſs they give, 


Between their moral Pains and ſaving Grace: 


62 GOSPEL SONNE TS. 


Would'ſt thou him wed, in Duties wait I ſay, 
But marry not thy Duties by the way 
Thou'lt wofully come ſhort of ſaving Grace, 


Nay, go a little further through them all, 


Thus in a Goſpel- manner hopeful wait, 
Striving to enter by the narrow Gate ; 
So ſtrait and narrow, that it won't admit 
The Bunch upon thy Back to enter it. 
Not only bulky Luſts may ceaſe to preſs, 
But even the Bunch of boaſted Righteouſneſs, 
Many, as in the ſacred Page we ſee, 
Shall ftrive to enter, but unable be: 
Becauſe miſtaking this new Way of Life, 
They puſh a legal, not a Goſpel-Strife : 
As if their Duties did Jehovah bind, 
Becauſe *tis written, eek and ye ſhall find. 
Perverted Scripture does their Error fence, 


Their ee and find's the ſame with de and live. 
Hence would they a Connexion native place, 


Their nat'ral poor Eflays they judge won't miſs 5 
In Juſtice to infer eternal Bliſs. | 2 
Thus Commentaries on the Word they make, 
Which to their Ruin are a grand Miſtake, | 
For through the legal Biaſs in their Breaſt, 
They Scripture to their own Deſtruction wreſt. 1 
Why, F we ſeek we get, they gather hence; = 
Which is not Truth, fave in the Scripture-Senſe. 3 
There Jeſus deals with Friends, and elſewhere faith, 
Theſe Seekers only ſpeed that aſe in Faith, 
The Prayer of the Wicked is abhorr d, 
As an Abomination to the Lord, 


Their 
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heir Suits are Sin, but their Neglecis no leſs, 
hich can't their Guilt diminiſh, but increaſe. 
hey ought, like Beggars, lie in Grace s Way, 


Hence Peter taught the Sorcerer to pra 


For tho' meer nat'ral Mens Addreſs or Prajers 
Can no Acceptance gain as Works of theirs, 
Nor have, as their Performance, any Sway; 
Vet as a divine Ordinance they may. 

But ſpotleſs Truth has ian; f itſelf to grant 
The Suit of none, but the believing | rm 
In Jeſus Perſons once accepted, do 


g 1 Scecptancs find in him for Duties too. 


For he whoſe Son they do in Marriage take, 


ls bound to hear them for their Huſband's ſake. 


But let no Chriſtleſs Soul at Pray'r appear, 
As if Fehovah were oblig'd to hear: 
But uſe the Means, becauſe a Sov'reign God 
"Fe come with Alms in this his does. Road, 
He wills thee to frequent kind Wiſdom's Gate, 
To read, hear, meditate, to pray and wait. 
1152 Spirit then be on theſe Duties bent, 
As Goſpel-Means, but not as legal Rent. 
From theſe don't thy Salvation hope nor claim, 
But from Fehavah i in the uſe of them. 
* The Beggar's Spirit never was ſo dull, 
While waiting at the Gate call'd Beautiful; 
110 hope for Succour from the Temple- Gate, 
At which he daily did fo careful wait; 
Z But from the rich and charitable Sort, 
Who to the Temple daily made Reſort. 
Means, Ordinances, are the comely Gate, 
At which kind Heav'n has bid us conſtant wait: 
Not that from theſe we have our Alms, but from 
The lib'ral God, who there is won't to come. 
_ If either we theſe Means ſhall dare neglect, 
Or yet from theſe th — — 5 Bliſs expect, 


64 GOSs PHEL SONNETS. 
We from the Glory of the King defalk, 
Who in the Galleries is wont to walk, 
We move not regular in Duty's Road, 
But baſe, invert them to an Idol-God. 

Seek then, if Goſpel-Means you would eſſay, 
Through Grace to uſe them in a Goſpel-way : 
Not deeming that your Duties are the Price 
Of divine Favour, or of Paradiſe ; 
Nor that your beſt Efforts employ'd in theſe, 
Are fit Exploits your awful Judge to pleaſe. 
Why, thus you baſely idolize your Traſh, 

And make it with the Blood of hs claſh. 
You'd buy the Blefling with your vile Refuſe, 
And fo his precious Righteouſneſs abuſe. 
What ! buy his Gifts with filthy Lumber, nay, 
Whoever offers this, muſt hear him ſay, 

Thy Maney periſh with thy Soul for ax. 

Duties are Means which to the Marriage-Bed, 

Should chaſtly lead us like a Chamber-maid ; 

But if with her inſtead of Chriſt we match, 

We not our Safety, but our Ruin hatch. 

To Cz/ar, what is Cæſar's ſhould be given; 

But Cz/ar muſt not have what's due to Heaven : 

So Duties ſhould have Duty's Room, tis true, 
But nothing of the glorious Huſband's Due. 
While Means the Debt of cloſe Attendance crave. 
Our whole Dependance God alone muſt have. 
If Duties, Tears, our Conſcience pacify, 
They with the Blood of Chriſt preſume to vie. 
Means are his Vaſſals, ſhall we without grudge 
Diſcard the Maſter, and eſpouſe the Drudge t! 
The Hypocrite, the Legaliſt does fin, 

To live on Duties, not on Chriſt therein. 

He only feeds on empty Diſhes, Plates, 

Who doats on Means, but at the Manna frets. 
Let never Means content thy Soul at all, 
Without the Huſband, who is al! in all. 5 
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ry daily for the happy Marriage-Hour, ; 
o thee belongs the Mean, to him the Power. 


— 
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Call to believe in Ixsus CHRIST, with ſome Hint at 
"1 the Act and Object of Faith. 


Riend, is the Queſtion on thy Heart engrav'd, 
hat ſhall I do to be for ever ſad d? 
Lo! here's a living Rock to build upon; 
Believe in Jeſus ; and on him alone 
EZ For Righteouſneſs and Strength thine Anchor drop, 
EZ Renouncing all thy former legal Hope. 
Believe (ſay you) I can no more believe, 


== < Than keep the Law of Works the DO and LIVE.“ 


True, and it were thy Mercy, didſt thou ſee, 
Thine utter want of all Ability. 

New Cov'nant Graces he alone can grant, 

= Whom God has giv'n to be the Covenant; 

= Fen Jeſus, whom the ſacred Letters call 
PFaith's Object, Author, Finiſher, and all; 
In him alone, not in thy Act of Faith, 

Thy Soul believing full Salvation hath, 

In this new Cov'nant judge not Faith to hold 
The Room of perfect Doing in the Old. 
Faith is not given to be the fed'ral Price 

Of other Bleflings, or of Paradiſe. | 
But Heav'n, by giving this, ſtrikes out a Door, 
At which is carried in ſtill more and more. 
No Sinner muſt upon his Faith lay Streſs, 
As if it were a perfect Righteouſneſs. 
God ne'er aflign'd unto it ſuch a Place, 
ITis but at beſt a Bankrupt begging Grace. 
Its Object makes its Fame to fly abroad, 

So cloſe it gripes the Righteouſneſs of God, | 
. | Which 
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Which Righteouſneſs receiv'd, is (without Strife) 

The true Condition of eternal Life. Sec 
But ſtill (ſay you) Power to believe J miſs. 

You may; but know you what believing is? 

Faith lies not in your building up a Tower, 

Of ſome great Action by your proper Power. 

For Heav'n well knows, that by the killing Fall, 

No Power, no Will remains in Man at all 

For Acts divinely good; *till ſovereign Grace 

By powerful drawing Virtue turned the Chaſe. 1 
ence none believe in Jeſus, as they ought, 7 

Till once they firſt believe they can do nought, c 

Nor are ſufficient & en to form a Thought. 

They're conſcious in the right-believing Hour, 

Of human Weakneſs, and of divine Power. 

Faith acts not in the Senſe of Strength and Might, 

But in the Senſe of Weakneſs acts out-right. 

It is (no boaſting Arm of Power or Length) 

But J/eakneſs acting on Almighty Strength. 

It is the powerleſs, helpleſs Sinner's Flight 

Into the open Arms of ſaving Might, 

Tis an employin {of to do all, 

That can within 85 vation's Compaſc fall; 

To be the Agent kind in every thing, 

Belonging to a Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 

To teach, to pardon, ſanctify, and ſave, 

And nothing to the Creature's Power to leave. 

Faith makes us joyfully content, that he 

Our Head, our Huſband, and our All ſhould be, 

Our Righteouſneſs and Strength, our Stock and Store,, 

Our Fund for Food, and Raiment, Grace, and Glore. 

It makes the Creature down to nothing fall, * 

Content that Chriſt alone be all in all. 

The Plan of Grace is Faith's delightful View, 

With which it cloſes both as Good and True. 

Unto the Truth, the Mind's Aſſent is full, 

Unto the Good a free conſenting Will, 
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ar I. The Believer's Eſpouſals, 67 
*ZT he Holy Spirit here the Agent chief, 
Creates this Faith, and daſhes. Unbelief. 
FT hat very God who calls us to believe, 
EZ The very Faith he ſeeks, muſt alſo give. 
hy calls he then? (ſay you) pray, Man, be wiſe 3 
Why did he call dead us to riſe ? 
= Becauſe the Orders in their Boſom bear, 
"0 3 Power to make the Carcaſe hear. 
But Heav'n may not this mighty Power diſplay ? 
Moſt true; yet {till thou art oblig'd t obey, 
But God is not at all oblig'd to ſtretch 
is ſaving Arm to ſuch a ſinful Wretch. 
All who within Salvation-Rolls have place, 
Are fav'd by a Prerogative of Grace: 
But Veſſels all that ſhall with Wrath be cramm'd, 
Are by an Act of holy Juſtice damn'd. 
Take then, dear Soul, as from a friendly Heart, 
The Counſel which the following Lines impart. 


— — 


An Advice to Sinners to apply to the Sovereign Mercy of 
God, as is diſcover'd through CHRIST, to the highe/# 


Honour of Fuſtice and other divine Attributes, in order 
to Further er Faith in him unte Salvation. 


G O, Friend, and at Fehoval's Footſtool bow, 
Thou know'ſt not what aSov'reign God may do, 
| Confeſs, if he commiſerate thy Caſe, 
will be an Act of powerful Sov'reign Grace. 
Sequeſtrate carefully ſome ſolemn Hours, 
Io ſue thy grand Concern in ſecret Bowers. 
Then in th' enſuing Strain to God impart, 
And pour into his Boſom all thy Heart. 
O glorious, gracious, powerful, Sov'reign Lord, 
« Thy Help unto a ſinful Worm afford; 
| „ Who 
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68 GOSPEL SONNET S. 
*© Who from my wretched Birth to this ſad Hour, 
« Have ſtill been deſtitute of Will and Power, 2 
To cloſe with glorious Chri/?; yea fill'd with ſpite } 
At thy fair Darling, and thy Saints Delight, EY 
«©. Reſiſting all his Grace with all my Might. 4 
“Come, Ford, and ſap my Enmity's ſtrong Tower; 
OO haſte the Marriage-Day, the Day of Powers > 
<< That ſweetly by reſiſtleſs Grace inclin'd, 
«© My once reluctant. be a willing Mind. 
Thou ſpak'ſt to Being every Thing we ſee, 
MWhen thy Almighty Will ſaid, Let it be; 
Nothings to Being in a Moment paſs, 
Let there be Light, thou ſaidſt, and ſo it was. 
A pow'rful Word like this, a mighty Call, 
« Muſt ſay, let there be Faith, and then it ſhall. =? 
Thou ſeek*'ſtmyFaithandFlight from Sin and Guilt,, 
Give what thou ſeek'ſt, Lord, then ſeek what thou 
ee, . 2 
MWhat Good can iſſue from a Root ſo ill, 
& This Heart of mine's a wicked Lump of Hell; 
«© *Twill all thy common Motions. ſtill reſiſt, 
„ Unleſs with ſpecial drawing Virtue bleſt. = 
Thou calls, but with the Call thy Pow'r convey ;Þ Þ 
«© Command me to believe, and III obey, 5 - 
<< Nor any more thy gracious Call gainſay. 
„ Command, O Lord, effectually command, 
And grant I be not able to withſtand, 5 ED 
«© Then powerleſs Iwill ſtretch the wither'd Hand.? 
I to thy Favour can pretend no Claim, 5 
& But what is borrow'd from thy glorious Name; 
Which tho? moſt juſtly thou may'ſt glorify, 
In damning ſuch a guilty Wretch as me, 
&« A Faggot fitted for the burning Fire | 
6 Of thine incenſed everlaſting Ire: 
« Yet, Lord, ſince now I hear thy glorious Son, 
„In favour of a Race that was undone, 
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« Did in thy Name, by thy Authority 


Once to the full ftern Juſtice ſatisfy; ' 


„And paid more glorious Tribute thereunto, 


] 3 « Than Hell and all its Torments e'er can do. 
Since my Salvation through his Blood can raiſe 5 


LA Revenue to Juſtice' higheſt Praiſe, 


« Higher than Rents, which Hell for ever pays: 
6 "Theſe to tremendous Juſtice never bring 


| : A Satisfaction equal and condign. 


« But Jeſus our once dying God performs, 


What never could by ever-dying Worms: 


« Since thus thy threat'ning Law is honour'd more, 


“ Than cer my Sins affronted it before: 

Since Juſtice ſtern may greater Glory won, 
“ Byjuſtifyingin thy darling Son, 

&« Than by condemning even the Rebel me; 
&« To this Device of Wiſdom, lo! I flee. 

« Let, Juſtice, Lord, according to thy Will, 
« Be glorified with Glory great and full, 

« Not now in Hell, where Juſtice, petty Pay 
« Ts but extorted Parcels minc'd for ay: | 


« But glorified in Chriſt, who down has told, 


The total Sum at once in liquid Gold. 


In loweſt Hell low Praiſe is only won, 

« But Juſtice has the higheſt in thy Son. 

The Sun of Righteouſneſs that ſet in Red, 

« 'Toſhew theglorious Morning would ſucceed, 

In him then ſave thou me from Sin and Shame, 

And to the higheſt glorify thy Name. 3 
Since this bright Scene thy Glories all expreſs, 

And Grace as Empreſs reigns thro Righteouſneſs 

« dince Mercy fair runs in a crimſon Flood; 

And vents through Juſtice ſatisfying Blood: 

% Notonly then for Mercy's ſake I ſue, 

« Butfor the Glory of thy Juſtice too. 
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And ſince each Letter of thy Name divine, 15 | ; a 


c Upon a Worm unworthy of thine Ire, = 


As in their Centre, *till he burnt to Death. 


Glory to Wiſdom that contriv'd fo well! 
cc Glory to Holineſs which Sin defac'd, 
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« Has in fair Zeus Face the brighteſt Shine, 
This glorious Huſband be for ever mine. 
On this ſtrong Argument ſo ſweet, ſo bleſt, 
« With thy Allowance, Lord, I muſt inſiſt. 
Great God, ſince thou allow'ſt unworthy me, 
To make thy glorious Name my humble Plea 
« No Glory worthy of it wilt thou gain, 
«« By caſting me into the burning Main. 
% My feeble Back can never ſuit the Load, 
« That ſpeaks thy Name a Sin-revenging God. : 
« Scarce would that Name ſeem a conſuming Fire,, 


« But ſee the worthy Lamb, thy choſen Prieſt, 
« With Juſtice' Burning-Glaſs againſt his Breaſt, 
% Contracting all the Beams of venging Wrath, 
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« Vengeance can never be ſo much proclaim'd, 5 
« By ſcatter'd Beams among the Millions damn'd. 
« Then, Lord, in him me to the utmoſt fave, 9 
&« And thou ſhalt Glory to the higheſt have: 


Glory to Power that bore and buried Hell! 


&« With ſinleſs Service now divinely grac'd! 
& Glory to Ju/tice Sword that flaming ſtood, ; 
C Now drunk to Pleaſure with atoning Blood. + 
« Glory to Truth that now in Scarlet clad, 4 
« Has ſeal'd both Threats and Promiſes with Red. 


C Glory to Mercy now in purple Streams 


e ee ey Al OA Se 


„ So ſweetly gliding thro? the divine Flames 

& Of other once ottended, now exalted Names. Li 

« Each Attribute conſpires with joint Embrace, 1 

&« To ſhew its ſparkling Rays in Fe/us Face; 15 

& And thus to deck the Crown of matchleſs Grace. 

« But to thy Name in Hell ne'er can accrue 

6 The thouſandth part of this great Revenue. <0 
Di 6 
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O raviſhing Contrivance ! Light that blinds 
FX: Cherubick Gazers, and Seraphick Minds. 

„They pry into the Deep, and love to learn, 

„ What yet ſhould vaſtly more be my Concern. 
Lord, once my Hope moſt reaſonleſs could dream 
Of Heav'n, without Regard to thy great Name: 
ze But here is laid my laſting Hope, to found 
„A highly rational, a divine Ground. | 
„ *Tis reaſonable, I expect thou'lt take 
„The Way that moſt will for thine Honour make. 
e Is this the Plan? Lord, let me build my Claim 
„To Life, on this high Glory of thy Name. 

ee Nor let my faithleſs Heart, or think, or ſay, 
„ That all this Glory ſhall be thrown away 
In my Perdition; which will never raiſe, 
„To thy great Name ſo vaſt a Rent of Praiſe: 
OO then a Rebel into favour take; 
„Lord, ſhield and fave me for thy Glory's ſake, 
„My endleſs Ruin is not worth the Coſt, 

. That fo much Glory be for ever loſt, 

„'I of the greateſt aer bear the Shame, 

To bring the greateſt Honour to thy Name. 

„Small Loſs, tho' I ſhould periſh endleſs Days, 
But thouſand pities Grace ſhould loſe the Praiſe. 

„OO hear, Jehovab, get the Glory then, 

And to my Supplication ſay Amen. 


8 SE QT... 
5 5 The terrible Doom of Unbelievers, and Reæjectors of 
5 CHRIST, or Deſpiſers of the Goſpel. 


THUS, Sinner, into 7% Boſom flee, 


Then there is Hope in //rael ſure for thee. 


light not the Call, as running by in Rhime, 
Leſt thou repent for ay, if not in Time. | 
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72 GOSPEL SONNET S. 
*Tis moſt unlawful to contemn and ſhun, 
All wholſom Counſels that in Metre run; | 
Since the prime Fountains of the ſacred Writ, 
Much heav'nly Truth in holy Rhimes tranſmit: 
If this don't pleaſe, yet hence it is no Crime 

To verſify the Word, and preach in Rhime. 


Some erring Minds will Goſpel-'T ruth deſpiſe 
Without Remede, *till Heav'n anoint their Eyes, 
Theſe Lines pretend no conqu'ring Art nor Skill, 
But ſhew in weak Attempts a ſtrong Good-will, 
To mortify all native legal Pride, 

And court the Lamb of God a Virgin-Bride. 

If he thy conjunct Match be never given, 
Thou'rt doom'd to Hell, as ſure as God's in Heaven. 


If Goſpel-Grace and Goodneſs don't thee draw, 


Thou art condemn'd already by the Law. 
Yea hence Damnation deep will doubly brace, 
If ſtill thy Heart contemn redeeming Grace. 
No Argument from Fear or Hope will move, 
Or draw thy Heart, if not the Bond of Love: 
Nor flowing Joys, nor flaming Terrors chaſe 
To Chr:i/t the Haven, without the Gales of Grace, 
O Slighter then of Grace's joyful Sound, 
Thou'rt over to the wrathful Ocean bound. 
Anon thouPt fink into the Gulf of Woes, 
Whene'er thy waſting Hours are at a Cloſe. 
Thy falſe old legal Hope will then be loſt, 
And with thy wretched Soul give up the Ghoſt. 
Then farewel God and Chrif?, and Grace and Glore; 
Undone thou art, undone for evermore. 
For ever ſinking underneath the Load 
And Preſſure of a Sin-revenging God. 
The ſacred awful Text aflerts, To fall 
Into his liuing Hands, his fearful Thrall, 
hen no more Sacrifice for Sin remains, 
But everliving Wrath and laſting Chains, 

Heaven 


But in whatever Mould the Doctrine lies, ; ET 
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an I. The Believer's Eſpouſals. 73 
Mfeaven ill upholding Life in dreadful Death, 
Still throwing down hot Thunderbolts of Wrath, 
As full of Terror, and as manifold, 

As finite Veſlels of his Wrath can hold. 


Then, then we may ſuppoſe the Wretch to cry, 0 


„ Oh, if this damning God would let me dye, 
And not torment me to Eternity! | 
Why from the ſilent Womb of ſtupid Earth, 
4 Did Heav'n awake, and puſh me into Birth? 
Curſt be the Day that ever gave me Life, 
( Curſt be the cruel Parents, Man and Wife, 
„Means of my Being, Inſtruments of Woe, 
For now I'm damn'd, I'm damn'd, and always fo. 
2 <« Curſt be the Day that ever made me hear 
„„The Goſpel-Call, which brought Salvation near. 
„The endleſs Sound of lighted Mercy's Bell, 
Has in mine Ears the moſt tormenting Knell. 
Of offer'd Grace I vain repent the Loſs, 
The joyful Sound with Horror recognoſce. 
„„The hollow Vault reverberates the Sound, 
„„This killing Echo ſtrikes the deepeſt Wound, 5 
And with too late Remorſe does now confound. 
Into the Dungeon of Deſpair I'm lock'd, | 
22 < Th once open Door of Hope for ever block'd: 
* Hopeleſs, I fink into the dark Abyſs, 
© < Baniſh'd for ever from eternal Bliſs. 
= © In boiling Waves of Vengeance muſt J lie? 
3 « O could I curſe this dreadful God and die! 
Infinite Years in Torment ſhall I ſpend, 
And never, never, never at an End. 
Ah] muſt I live in torturing Deſpair, 
As many Years as Atoms in the Air. | 
When theſe are ſpent, as many Thouſands more, 
As Grains of Sand that croud the ebbing Shore. 
* When theſe are done, as many yet behind, | 
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: « As Leaves of Foreſts ſhaken with the Wind. 
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74 GOSPEL SoONNETs. 
«« When theſe are gone, as many to enſue, 


« As Stems of Graſs on Hills and Dales that greyÞ : 


« When theſe run out, as many on the March, 


6 As ſtarry Lamps that gild the ſpangled Arch. 


c When theſe expire, as many Millions more, 
« As Moments in the Millions paſt before. 


« When all theſe doleful Years are ſpent in Pain, 


« And multiply'd by Myriads again, 


„Till Numbers drown the Thought; could I ſup 4 


6“ poſe, 
« That then my wretched Years were at a Cloſe, 


« This would afford ſome Eaſe ; but ah! I ſhiver 5 ; 
„To think upon the dreadful Sound, For ever. | 


The burning Gulf, where I blaſpheming lie, 
« Ts Time no more, but vaſt Eternity. 

« The growing Torment J endure for Sin, 

« 'Thro' Ages all is always to begin. 

How did I but a Grain of Pleaſure ſow, 

« To reap an Harveſt of immortal Woe? 

« Bound to the Bottom of the burning Main, 


K 


* 


« Juſt Doom! ſince I that bear th' eternal Load, 
« Contemn'd the Death of an eternal God, 
« Oh if the God that curſt me to the Laſh, 


£ But hopeleſs I the juſt Avenger hate, 


„ 


« Blaſpheme the wrathful God, and curſe my Fate. 1 


To theſe this Word of Terror] direct, 
Who now the great Salvation dare neglet : 
To all the Chriſt-deſpiſing Multitude, 
That trample on the great Redeemer's Blood: 
That ſee no Beauty in his glorious Face, 


But _ his Offers and refuſe his' Grace. 


A. Meſſenger of Wrath to none I am, 

But thoſe that hate to wed the worthy Lamb. 
For tho? the ſmalleſt Sins, if ſmall can be, 
Will plunge the Chriſtleſs Soul in Miſery : 


« Gnawing my Chains, I wiſh for Death in vain, F 4 


Would bleſs me back to Nothing with a Daſh: : F 


Parr I. The Believer's Eſponſals. 75 
Met lo, the greateſt that to Mortals cleave, 
y Pna'nt damn the Souls in 7% that believe; 
gecauſe they on the very Method fall, 
That well can make Amends to God for all. 
Whereas proud Souls thro' Unbelief won't let, 
The glorious God a Reparation get 
Pt all his Honour, in his darling Son, 
Por all the great Diſhonours they have done. 
A faithleſs Soul the glorious God bereaves, 
f all the Satisfaction that he craves. 
Hence under divine hotteſt Fury lies, 
And with a double Vengeance juſtly dies. 
he blackeſt Part of Tophet is their Place, 
Who ſlight the Tenders of redeeming Grace. 
That ſacrilegious Monſter Unbel:zf, 
So harden'd *gainſt Remorſe and pious Grief, 
Robs God of all the Glory of his Names, 
And every divine Attribute defames. 
It loudly calls the Truth of God a Lye, 
XZ be God of Truth a Liar, horrid Cry! 
, Doubts and denies his precious Words of Grace, 
Spits Venom in the Royal Suitor's Face. 
This Monſter cannot ceaſe all Sin to hatch, 
Becauſe it proudly mars the happy Match. 
As each Law-wedded Soul is join'd to Sin, 
And deſtitute of Holineſs within; 


gd 
Þ \ of 
e. 95 


Po all that wed the Law, muſt wed the Curſe, 
Nhich Rent they ſcorn to pay with Chr:/7's full Purſe. 
hey clear may read their dreadful Doom in brief, 
hoſe feſter'd Sore is final Unbelief: 

221 ho' to the Law their Life exactly fram'd | 
For zealous Acts and Paſſions too were fam'd, c 
ret lo! He that believes not, ſhall be damm d. 
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= But now tis proper on the other ſide, 
Vith Words of Comfort to addreſs the Bride: 
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She in her 
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Je BELIEvER's JOINTURE: 
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; L be POEM continued upon Isaran liv... ; 
2 Thy Maker is thy Huſband. I 


N. B. The following Lines being primarily intended for 
the Te and Edification of proufly exerciſed Souls, 
and eſpecially thoſe of a more common and ordinary 
Capacity; the Author thought fit, through the whole 
e this ſecond Part of the. Book, to continue as in the 
= former Editions, to repeat that Part of the Text, 
Thy Huſband, in the laſt Line of every Verſe; be- 
= cauſe however it tended to limit him, and reſtrict 
his Liberty of Words in the Compoſition; yet hav- 
ing ground to judge that this appropriating Com- 
pellation flill reſumed, had rendered theſe Lines for- 
merly the more ſavoury to ſome exerciſed Chriſtians to 
whom the Name of CHR1sT, (particularly as their 
Head and Huſband) is 1 Ointment poured as 
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78 GOSPEL SONNETS. 1 
He chaſe rather to fubjeft himſelf to that Ręftrictm 
than to withhold what may tend to the Satisfaction au . 
Comfort of thoſe to whom CHRIST 1s all in all; and 

rohem his Name, as their Huſband, fo many variu H 
Ways applied, will be no nauſeous Repetition. | 


oy ! — a { * L ” Jar - FR ug *. 2 71 4 5 7 &d N (wy | FY ) 2 7 4 2 2 \ . 4 - Sl 
J 1 — 7 M 5 \ * Sz ; q 4 & 2 . -< es 
f 4 & © (4 U p 5b | Gar 8 j L £ emma. 7 O04 — — 4 \V > N 


: I. 


Containing the Privileges of the Believer that : 
is eſpouſed to CH RISTH by Faith of Divine, 
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The BELIEVER's perfect Beauty, free Acceptance, ani N 8 
Full Security thro the Imputation of CarisT's perfil, 
Righteouſneſs, tho imparted Grace be imper fett. 2 
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I. 
O Happy Soul, Jehevab's Bride, 
oe: 'The Lamb's beloved Spouſe, 
Strong Conſolation's flowing Tide 
Thy Huſband thee allows. 
by 
In thee, tho' like thy Father's Race 
By Nature black as Hell; 
Vet now ſo beautify'd by Grace, 
Thy Huſband loves to dwell. 


7. 

Fair as the Moon thy Robes appear, 
While Graces are in Dreſs: 
Clear as the Sun, while found to wear 
Thy Huſband's Righteouſneſs. 
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4. 
hy Moon- like Graces changing much, 
Have here and there a Spot: 

hy Sun-like Glory is not ſuch, 

Thy Huſband changes not. 


1 5. 
1 by white and ruddy Veſture fair, 


& utvies the roſy Leaf ; 

Por 'mong ten thouſand Beauties rare, 
Thy Huſband is the Chief. 
6. 

Lloth'd with the Sun, thy Robes of Light 


ne The Morning Rays outſhine ; 
ZThe Lamps of Heav'n are not ſo bright, 
* Thy Huſband decks thee fine. 
Tho' helliſh Smoke thy Duties ſtain, 
And Sin deform thee quite; - 
i=» by Surety's Merit makes thee clean, 


hy Huſband's Beauty white. 
1 800 8. 


Thy Pray'rs and Tears, nor pure, nor good, 


But vile and loathſom ſeem ; 
Let gain by dipping in his Blood, 
: 1 Thy Huſband's high Eſteem. 


No fear thou ſtarve, tho” Wants be great, 
In him thou art complete: . 
Thy hungry Soul may hopeful wait, 
Thy Huſband gives thee Meat. 

IO, 


1 Thy Money, Merit, Power, and Pelf, 


Were ſquander'd by thy Fall; 
ret having nothing in thyſelf, 
= Thy Huſband is thy All. 
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11. 
Law-Precepts; Threats may both beſet 
To crave of thee their Due ; 


But Juſtice for thy double Debt, 


Thy Husband did purſue. 
12. 


Tho' Juſtice ſtern as much belong, 


As Mercy to a God; 
Yet Juſtice ſuffer'd here no Wrong, 
Thy Husband's Back was broad. 
I 
He bore the Load of Wrath alone, 
That Mercy might take vent; 
Heav'n's pointed Arrows all upon 


Thy Husband's Heart were ſpent, 


14. 
No partial Pay cou'd Juſtice ſtill, 
No Farthing was retrench'd ; 
Vengeance exacted all, until 
Thy Husband all advanc'd. 


I 
He paid in liquid golden a. 
Each Mite the Low requir'd, 
Till with a loud *Tzs finiſhed, 
Thy Husband's Breath expir'd. 
16. 
No Proceſs more the Law can tent; 
Thou ſtand'ſt without its Verge, 
And may'ſ at pleaſure now preſent 
'Thy dunes full Diſcharge. 


Tho” new-contraCted Gul beget 

New Fears of divine Ire; 
Yet fear thou not, tho? drown'd in Debt, 
Thy Husband is the Payer. 


| Parr II. The Belicver's Jointure. 8 
Bod might in Rigour thee indite 

Of higheſt Crimes and Flaws; 

gut on thy Head no Curſe can light, 

Thy Husband is the Cauſe. | 
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2 1 FEI the Believers Friend, Prophet, Prieſt, King, 
EY Defence, Guide, Guard, Help, and Healer, 


5 I. 
FT 2 E AR Soul, when all the human Race 
EN Lay welt'ring in their Gore, 

Vaſt Numbers in that diſmal Caſe 

Thy Husband paſſed o'er. 


15 2. 
But pray, why did he Thouſands paſs, 
And ſet his Heart on thee ? 

The deep, the ſearchleſs Reaſon was, 
Thy Husband's Love is free. 


he Forms of Favour; Names of Grace, 
And Offices of Love, 

Ile bears for thee; with open Face 
Thy Husband's Kindneſs prove. 


EZ Gainſt Darkneſs black, and Error blind, 
Thou haſt a Sun and Shield; 
And to reveal the Father's Mind, 
P Thy Husband Prophet ſeal'd. 
le likewiſe, to procure thy Peace, 
= And fave from Sin's Arreſt, . 
keſign'd himſelf a Sacrifice; 
= Thy Husband: is thy Prięſt. 
| E 5 And - 


#7 
i 
* 


— 
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And that he might thy Will ſubject, *& 
And ſweetly Captive bring, E 
Thy Sins ſubdue, his Throne ere, uy \ 
Thy Huſband is thy King. | 
Tho' num'rous and ie Foes | 5 
Thy joyful Peace may mar; &/ 
And thou a thouſand Battles loſe, ZR 
Thy Huſband wins _ War. 9] 
Hell's Forces which thy Mind appall, 11 
His Arm can ſoon diſpatch; #1 
How ſtrong ſoe' er, yet for them all we 


Thy Huſband's more than Match. 


'Tho? ſecret Luſts with bil Conteſt, 
By heavy Groans reveal'd, 
And Devils rage; yet do their beſt, 
Thy Huſband keeps the Field. 
 { 6 
When in Deſertion's Ev'ning dark, 
Thy Steps are apt to ſlide, 
His Conduct ſeek, his Counſel mark, 
Thy Huſband is thy Guide. 
11. 
In Doubts, renouncing Self- conceit, 
His Word and Spirit prize, 
He never counſell'd wrong as yet, 


Thy Huſband is fo wiſe. F 
When weak, thy Refuge ſeeſt at hand, A 
Yet cannot run the length ; = 


?Tis preſent Power to underſtand wo 
Thy Huſband is thy Strength, * 
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2 When ſhaking Storms anno thy Heart, 
His Word commands a Calm: 

When bleeding Wounds, to eaſe thy Smart, 
| Thy Huſband's Blood i is Balm. 


14. 
© Truſt Creatures, nor to help thy Thrall, 
Nor to aſſuage thy Grief; 
ſe Means, but look beyond them all, 
5 Thy Huſband's thy Relief. 
| I 
I Heav'n preſcribe a bitter Drug, 
> Fret not with froward Will; 
This Carriage may thy Cure prorogue, 
3 Thy Huſband wants 7 Skill. 
| TE :- | 
: He ſees the Sore, he knows the Cure 
Will moſt adapted be; 
I Tj is then moſt bs ſure, 
Thy Huſband chooſe for thee. 
a4 
a 


F Friendſhip i is in his Chaſtifements, 

And Favour in his Frowns ; 

> Thence judge not then in heavy Plaines, 

= Thy Huſband thee 8 {rk 

1 

| | The deeper his ſharp Lancet go 

In ripping up thy Wound, 

The more thy healing ſhall unto 

| 5 Thy Huſband's Praiſe redound. 
| X 


2 


S ECT. 
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3 


8 Cr. . 5 

CHRIST the Believer's wonderful Phyſician, ans ! 1 
wealthy Friend. | . 

| EW 

IND Fe/us empties, whom he'll fill, | Hi 

Caſts down whom he will raiſe; | =. 
He quickens whom he ſeems to kill, $ 

Thy Husband thus gets Praiſe. m=l 
2. a 

When awful Rods are in his Hand, B 


There's Mercy in his Mind; 
When Clouds upon his Brow do ſtand, 
Thy Husband's Heart is kind. 


In various Changes to and fro, 
He'll ever conſtant prove; 


Nor can his Kindneſs come and go, 
Thy Husband's Name is Love. 


3. 
His Friends in moſt afflicted Lot, 
His Favour moſt have felt; 


For when they're try'd in Furnace hot, 
Thy Husband's Bowels melt. 


When he his Bride, or wounds or heals, 
 Heart-Kindneſs does him move; 
And wraps in Frowns as well as Smiles, 
Thy Husband's laſting Love. 
| | 6. 
| In's Hand no Cure could ever fail, 
Tho' of a hopeleſs State; 
He can in deſp'rate Caſes heal, 
Thy Husband's Art's fo great. 75 
e 
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The Medicine he did 3 

Can't fail to work for good; 

FO Balſam powerful, precious, rare, 
1 Thy Husband's ſacred i 
Wpich freely from his broached Breaſt, 
SGauſh'd out like pent- up Fire; 

© His Cures are beſt, his Wages leaſt, 
Thy Husband takes no Hire. 


9. 
Thou haſt no Worth, no Might, no Good, 
His Favour to procure ; 
But ſee his Store, his Power, his Blood, 
Thy Husband's never poor. 
10. 
Himſelf he humbled wondrouſly, 
Once to the lowelt pitch, 
That Bankrupts thro” his Poverty, 
4 Thy Husband might enrich. 
7 II. 
His Treaſure is more excellent 
Than Hills of Ophir Gold: 
In telling Store were Ages ſpent, 
| Thy Husband's can't be told. 
12. 
All things that fly on Wine of Fame, 
Compar'd with this are Droſs; 
For ſearchleſs Riches in his Name, 
Thy Husband doth engroſs. 


| The great IMMANUEL, God-Man 
CERES ſuch Stores Avis: * 
Angels and Saints will never ſcan 


Thy Husband's golden Mine. 
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| . 

He's full of Grace and Truth indeed, 

Of Spirit, Merit, Might; | 
Of all the Wealth that Bankrupts need 

Thy Huſband's Heir by Right. 
; | 15. 
Tho' Heav'n's his Tod, he came from thence 

To ſeek and ſave the Loſt; 
Whatever be the vaſt Expence 

Thy Huſband's at the Coft. 

16. 

Pleas'd to expend each Drop of Blood, 

That fill'd his royal Veins, 
He frank the ſacred Victim ſtood, 

Thy Huſband ſpar'd no Pains. 

I 

His Coſt immenſe was in thy Place, 
Ws 7 5 reedom coſt his Thrall; 
Thy Glory coſt him deep Diſgrace, 

Thy Huſband paid for all. 


ds. * . wy 


a , Q ——_— N — 
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SECT. IV. 


The Believer's Safety under the Covert of CHRIS T's 
ey Blood and pow rful Interceſſion. 


WHEN Heav'n ecki hot War and Wrath, 
And Sin increas'd the Strife; 

By rich Obedience unto Death 
Thy Huſband bought wy Life, 


The Charges could not ” abridg'd, 

But on theſe noble Terms; 
Which all that prize are hugg'd amidft 
Thy Huſband's folded Arms. 


— 


1 


Z When Law condemns, and Juſtice too 
To Priſon would thee hale; 
As Sureties kind for Bankrupts do, 
Thy Huſband offers Bail. 
God on theſe Terms is reconcil'd, 
And thou his Heart haſt won; 
In Chri/t thou art his favour'd Child, 
Thy Huſband is his Son. 
4 5. | 
Vindictive Wrath is whole appeas'd, 
Thou need'ſt not then be mov'd; 
In JESUS always he's well pleas'd, 
Thy Huſband's his Belov/d. 
BED 6. 
What can be laid unto thy Charge, 
When God does not condemn ? 
Zills of Complaint tho? Foes enlarge, 
Thy Huſband anſwers them. 


B 333 
When Fear thy guilty Mind confounds 
Full Comfort this may yield, 
Thy Ranſom-Bill with Blood and Wounds, 
Thy Huſband kind we 8 

is Promiſe is the fair Extract, 

Thou haſt at hand to ſhew; 

Stern Juſtice can no more exact, 


Thy Huſband paid its Due. 


» 


o y Mes 7 
n 


WWW 
W . nin 


9. 

No Terms he left thee to fulfil, 
No Clog to mar thy Faith; 

His Bond is ſign'd, his Latter-will 

Thy Huſband ſeal'd by Death, 
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| 10. 
The great Condition of the Band 
Of Promiſe and of Bliſs, 
Is wrought by him, and brought to hand, 
_ Thy Huband's Righteouſneſs. 
| 1 
When therefore preſt in time of Need 
To ſue the promis'd Good, 
Thou haſt no more to do but plead 
Thy Husband's ſealing Blood. 
12. 
This can thee more to God commend, 
And cloudy Wrath diſpel; 
Than e'er thy Sinning could offend, 
Thy Husband vanquiſh'd Hell. 
13. 
When Vengeance ſeems 2 broken Laws 
To light on thee with Dread; 
Let Chriſt be Umpire of thy Cauſe, 
Thy Husband well can plead. 


14. ; 
He pleads his Righteouſneſs, that brought 
All Rents the Law could crave; 
Whate'er its Precepts, Threat'nings, ſought, 
Thy Husband fully gave. a 


15. 

Did Holineſs in Precepts fand, 

And for Perfection call, 
Juſtice in Threat'nings Death demand? 

Thy Husband gave it all. 

| 16. 

His Blood the fiery Law did quench, 

Its Summons need not ſcare; - 
Tho 't cite thee to Heav'n's awful Bench, 
Thy Husband's at the Bar. 
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17. 


This Advocate has much to ſay, 


His Clients need not fear; 
For God the Father hears him ay, 
Thy Husband hath his Ear. 
| 18. 
A Cauſe fail'd never in his Hand, 
So ſtrong his Pleading is; 
His Father grants his whole Demand, 
Thy Husband's Will is his. 
19. 
Hell Forces all may rapes; 
Accuſers may combine 
Yet fear thou not who art his Spouſe, 
Thy Husband's Cauſe is thine. 
20. 
By ſolemn Oath Fehovah did 
His Prieſthood ratify ; | 
Let Earth and Hell then counterplead, 
Thy Husband gains the Plea, 
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. . 


The Believer's FAlTH and HOPE encouraged even in the 


darkeſt Nights of Deſertion and Diſtreſs. 


1. 
TH E cunning Serpent may accule, 
But never ſhall ſucceed ; 
The God of Peace will Satan bruiſe, 
Thy Husband broke his Head. 
| | 2 
Hell-Furies threaten to devour, 
Like Lions robb'd of Whelps : 
But lo in ev'ry perilous Hour, 


Thy Husband always helps. 
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That feeble Faith may * fail, 
Thine Advocate has pray'd; 

Tho' winnowing Tempeſts may aſſail, 
Thy Huſband's near to aid. | 
| 4+ 

Tho! grievous Trials grow apace, 
And put thee to a ſtand; 

'Thou mayſt rejoice in every Caſe, 
Thy Huſband's Help at hand. 


; * 
Truſt, tho' when in Deſertion dark, 
No twinkling Star by Night, 


No Ray appear, no glimmering Spark, 


Thy Huſband is thy Light. 
6. | 
His Beams anon the Clouds can rent, 
And thro” the Vapours run; 


.For of the brighteſt Firmament 


Thy Huſband is the Sun. 
| 7. 
FFithout the Sun who 8 go, 
And ſcarce the Way can find; 
He brings thro Paths they do not know, 
Thy Huſband leads In: 
Through Fire and Water he with Skill 


Brings to a wealthy Land, 
Thy Huſband can command. 


3 2 
When Sin Diſorders heavy brings, 
That preſs thy Soul with Weight; 


Then mind how many crooked Things 


Thy Huſband has made ſtraight. 


Rude Flames and roring Floods, BE STILL, 


Still 
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5 | 10. 

Still look to him with longing Eyes, 

Z Tho' both thine Eyes ſhould fail; 
Cry, and at length, tho? not thy Cries, 
N 7 hy Huſband ſhall prevail. 

Still hope for Favour at his Hand, 

E Tho' Favour don't appear; 

When Help ſeems moſt aloof to ſtand, 
TI hy Huſband's then moſt near. 

Y 3 

In Caſes hopeleſs-like, faint Hopes 

” May fail, and Fears annoy; 


But moſt when ſtript of earthly Props, 
Thy Huſband thou'lt enjoy. 
E by. 
If Providence the A chart, 
And yet thy humbled Mind 
> *Gainſt Hope believes in Hope, thou art 

Thy Huſband's deareſt Friend. 

I a 

Art thou a Weakling poor and faint, 
In Jeopardy each Hour? 
Leet not thy Weakneſs move thy Plaint, 
* Thy Huſband has the Pow'r. 


8 Pas): 
* n 


15. 
Dread not the Foes that foil'd thee long, 
Will ruin thee at length: 
When thou art weak, then art thou ſtrong, 
Thy Huſband is thy * 
| I 1 
When Foes are mighty, many too, 
Don't fear, nor quit the Field; 
"Tis not with thee they have to do, 
Thy Huſband is thy Shield. 
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17. 

Tis hard to fight againſt 1 Hoſt, 
Or ſtrive againſt the Stream; 
But lo, when all ſeems to be loſt, 

Thy Husband will redeem. 


„ — 1 


— 


8 ECT. VI. 


n to Believers from the Offices, Names, ; 


Natures, and Sufferings of CHRIST. 


— 


| = 
AN thou by Luſts a Captive led, 
2 Which breeds thy deepeſt Grief ? 
To ranſom Captives is his Trade, 
Thy Husband's thy Relief, 


. 2. 
His precious Name is Jeſus, why ? 
Becauſe he ſaves from Sin; 
Redemption-Right he won't deny, 
Thy Husband's near of Kin. 


His Wounds have ſav'd # once from Woes, 

His Blood from Vengeance ſcreen'd; 
When Heav'n and Earth and Hell were Foes, 

Thy Husband was a Friend: | 


| 4+ 

And will thy Captain now look on, 
And ſee thee trampled down ? 

When, lo, thy Champion has the Throne, 
Thy Husband wears the Crown. 


SIE | 3 

Yield not, tho' cunning Satan bribe, 
Or like a Lion rore 

The Lion ſtrong of Fudah's Tribe, 
Thy Husband's to the fore. 


And 
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N | 8 
And that he never will forſake, 

His Credit fair he pawn'd; 

In hotteſt Broils then Courage take, 
Thy Huſband's at thy Hand. 


N o Storm needs drive thee to a Strait, 

Who doſt his Aid invoke; | 

Fierce Winds may blow, proud Waves may beat, 
Thy Huſband is thy 5; "Ic 

© Renounce thine own Ability, 
Lean to his promis'd Might; 
The Strength of 1/rael cannot lye, 
Thy Huſband's Power is plight. 


An awful Truth does here preſent, 
© Whoever think it odd; 

In him thou art omnipotent, 

Thy Huſband is a God. 

; | 10. 

= 7ehoval's Strength is in thy Head, 
Which Faith may boldly ſcan; 
God in thy Nature does reſide, 

© Thy Huſband is a Man. 

* 

Thy Fleſh is his, his Spirit thine; 
And that you both are one, 
One Body, Spirit, Temple, Vine, 
Thy Husband deigns to own. 


e 20K + IE. 


7a 


8 


= 12. | 

Kind, he aſſum'd thy Fleſh and Blood 

This Union to purſue; 

| And without ſhame his Brotherhood, 
Thy Husband does avow. 


— 
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He bore the Croſs thy Crown to win, 
His Blood he freely ſpilt; 
'The wag"! 58 an aſſuming Sin, 
15 hy Huſband bore the Guilt. 


. 

Lo, what a bleſt Exchange is this ? 
What Wiſdom ſhines therein ? 
That thou might'/? be made Righteouſreſs, 

: Thy Huſband was made Sin. 


| : 15. 
The God of Joy a Man of Grief, 
Thy Sorrows to diſcuſs : 
Pure Innocence hang'd as a Thief, 
Thy Huſband lov'd thee thus. 
| 16. 
Bright Beauty had his Viſage marr'd, 
His comely Form abus'd : 
True Reſt was from all reſt debarr'd, 3 
Thy Huſband's Heel was bruis'd. | 71 


A 
; I7. | | * 
The God of Bleflings wal a Curſe, = 
The Lord of Lords a Drudge : B 
The Heir of all Things poor in Purſe, * 
Thy Huſband did not grudge. . 
18. = 


The Judge of all: condemned was, q 
The God immortal ſlain : , 

No Favour in thy woful Cauſe, 
Thy Huſband did obtain. 


ES 
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SECT. VII. 


| HR IS T's Sufferings further improv'd, and Believers 
called to live by Faith, both when they have and want 


_ ible Influences. 


3 I. 
OUD Praiſes ſing without Surceaſe, 
To him that frankly came, | 
nd gave his Soul a Sacrifice, 
Thy Huſband was the Lamb. 
2. 


All round him did beſet; 
And never left his Soul till once 


K Thy Huſband paid the Debt. 


And tho' new Debt thou {till contract, 
And run in deep Arrears, 
Vet all thy Burdens on his Back, 


Thy Judge will ne'er PE. of thee 
= Two Payments far one Debt; 
Thee with one Victim wholly free, 
Thy Huſband kindly ſet. 


: That no grim Le thee mou; 
c by Huſband met with all ; 

Fe 545 thy Soul might drink the Sweet, 
Thy Huſband drank the Gall. 


What waken'd Vengeance could denounce, 


Thy Huſband always 8 as 


Full 


96 GosreEL SoNnNETs. 


| 6. 
Full Breaſts of Joy he loves t'extend, 
Like to a kindly Nurſe; 
And that thy Bliſs might full be gain'd, 
Thy Huſband was a Curſe. 


Thy Sins he glued unto the Tree, 
His Blood this Virtue hath; 
For that thy Heart to Sin might die, 
Thy Huſband ſuffer'd Death, 
8 


To purchaſe fully all thy Good, 

All Evil him befel ; 
To win thy Heav'n with Streams of Blood, 

Thy Huſband quenched Hell. 


| 1 
That this kind DAV 'S-MAN in one Band 


Might God and Man betroth, 
Hie on both Parties lays his Hand, 
Thy Huſband pleaſes both. 
| 10. | 
The Blood that could ſtern Juſtice pleaſe, 
And Law-Demands fulfil, 
Can alfo guilty Conſcience eaſe; 
Thy Huſband clears the Bill. 
II. 
Thy higheſt Glory is obtain'd, 
By his Abaſement deep; 
And that thy Tears might all be drain'd, 
Thy Huſband choſe to weep. 


12. | 
His Bondage all thy Freedom bought, 
He ſtoop'd fo lowly down; 
His Grappling all thy Grandeur brought, 
Thy Huſband's Croſs thy Crown. 
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. 12 13. | 
= Tis by his Shock thy Sceptre ſways, 
= His Warfare ends thy Strife; 
His Poverty thy Wealth conveys, 
Thy Husband's Death thy Life. 
A I4. 
Do mortal Damps invade thy Heart, 
And Deadnefs ſeize thee fore? 
© Rejoice in this, that Life Cimpart, 
3 Thy Husband has in ftore. 
= 15. 
And when new Life imparted ſeems 
Eſtabliſh'd as a Rock: . 
Boaſt in the Fountain, not the Streams, 
Thy Husband is thy Stock. 
E 16. 
The Streams may take a various Turn, 
The Fountain never moves: 
| Ceaſe then o'er failing Streams to mourn, 
Thy Husband thus thee proves. 

17. 


Joy in the ſpacious Sea: 

When Incomes fail, then ſtill upon 

| Thy Husband keep thine Eye. 

| 8 

But can't thou look, nor moan thy Strait, 
So dark's the diſmal Hour: | 

| Yet as thou'rt able, cry and wait 

| Thy Husband's Day of Power. 


19. | 
Tell him, though Sin prolong the Term, 
Yet Love can ſcarce delay : 
Thy Want, his Promiſe all affirm, 
| Thy Husband muſt not ſtay, 


8 


> | 
That glad thou may'ſt, when Drops are gone, 


I ES | + 
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S ECT. VIII. 


CHRIST the Believer's enriching Treaſure. 


| I. 

KIND Jeſus lives thy Life to be, 
Who mak'ſt him thy Refuge; 
And when he comes, thou'lt joy to ſee, 
Thy Huſband ſhall be Judge. 

2 


Should paſſing Troubles thee annoy, 
Without, within, or both ? 

Since endleſs Life thou'lt then enjoy, 

Thy Huſband pledg'd his Truth. 


What won't he, een in Ame; impart, 
That's for thy real Good: 
He gave his Love, he gave his Heart, 


hy Huſband gave his Blood. 


| 4. 
He gives himſelf, and what ſhould more? 
- What can he then refuſe? 
If this won't pleaſe thee, ah how ſore 
Thy Huſband doſt abuſe ? 


5. 5 
Earth's Fruit, Heav'n's Dew he won't deny, 
. Whoſe Eyes thy Need behold: 
Nought under or above the Sky, 
Thy Huſband will withhold. * 
| 6. 
Doſt Loſſes grieve? Since all is thine, 
What Loſs can thee befall ? 
All things for good to thee combine, 
Thy Huſband orders all. 


Thou'rt 
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Thou'rt not put off with barren Leaves, 
Or Dung of earthly Pelf; 

More Wealth than Heav'n and Earth he gives, 
; Thy Huſband's thine * 

8 0 

Thou haſt enough to ſtay thy Plaint, 

” Elſe thou complain'ſt of Eaſe; 

For having all, don't ſpeak of Want, 

Thy Huſband may ſuffice. 


From this thy Store, believing, take 

= Wealth to the utmoſt pitch: 

The Gold of Ophir cannot make, 
Thy Huſband makes thee rich. 

4 IO. 

Some, flying Gains acquire by Pains, 
And ſome by plund'ring Toll, 

duch Treaſure fades, but thine remains, 
Thy Huſband's cannot ſpoil. 
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I-E' ©:T. K. 
CHRIST the Believer's Adorning Garment, 


I, 

E WV EA, thou excel ſt in rich Attire, 
| + + The Lamp that lights the Globe; 
Thy ſparkling Garment Heav'ns admire, 
Thy Huſband is thy Robe. | 

3 5 
| This Raiment never waxes old, 
| *Tis always new and clean: 
From Summer Heat, and Winter Cold, 
Thy Huſband can _ ſkreen, 0 
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3. 
All who the Name of Worthies bore, 
Since Adam was undreſt, 


No Worth acquir'd, but as they wore 
Thy Husband's purple Veſt. 


This Linen fine can beautify, 
The Soul with Sin begirt; 

O bleſs his Name that e er on thee 
Thy Husband ſpread his Skirt. 


4 2 
Are Dunghills deck'd with Flowery Glore, = 
Which Solamon's out-vie? = 
Sure thine is infinitely more, II. 
Thy Husband decks the Sky. : 
Thy Hands could never r work the Dreſs, . 
y Grace alone thou'rt gay. * 
Grace vents and reigns through Righteouſneſs, 15 
Thy Husband's bright Array. 3 
7. A 
To ſpin thy Robe no more doſt need, T1 
Than Lillies toil for theirs N 
Out of his Bowels ev'ry Thread, * 
T7 Husband thine prepares, 1 
5 * 
CHRIST the Believer's fweet Nouriſhment. 
| : | | 
| T H Y Food, conform t Db thine Array, \ 


Is heav* nly and divine; 
On Paſtures green, where Angels play, 
8 Husband feeds thee fine. 


Angelick 
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A 2. | 

1 ngelick Food may make thee fair, 

And look with chearful Face; 

The Bread of Life, the double Share, 

3 Thy Husband's Love and Grace. 


WW hat can he give, or thou deſire, 


'# 
- 
== 9 
% 
* 
* 
L 


| + More than his Fleſh and Blood ? 


Let Angels wonder, Saints admire, 


Thy Husband is thy Food! 


ö His Fleſh the Incarnation bears, 


| From whence thy Feeding flows; 
His Blood the Satisfaction clears, 
Thy Husband both beſtows. 


ETh incarnate God a Sacrifice, 

E To turn the wrathful Tide, 

I; Food for Faith; that may ſuffice 
Thy Husband's guilty wy. 


This ſtrength'ning Food may fit and fence, 
For Work and War to come; 

Till through the Crowd ſome Moments hence, 
Thy Husband bring thee home. 


Where plenteous Feaſting will ſucceed 
Io ſcanty Feeding here: 
And joyful at the Table-head, 
| Thy Husband fair appear. 
8. 


Then Crumbs to Banquets will give place, 
| And Drops to Rivers new: 5 
While Heart and Eye will Face to Face 
Thy Husband ever view. 
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CN 


CHAP. II. 


| Containing the Marks and Character of th 
Believer in CHRIS r, together with ſom: 


farther Privileges and Grounds of Comfon N 4 


to the Saints. 


8e T. I. 


Doubting Belicvers called to examine, by Marks drawn 


from their Love to him and his Preſence, thi 


View of his Glory, and their being emptied of S 


Righteouſneſs, &c. 


I. 
G O OD News! but ſays the drooping Bride, 
Ah! what's all this to me ? 
Thou doubt'ſt thy Right when Shadows hide 
Thy Huſband's Face from thee. 


2. 
Through Sin and Guilt thy Spirit faints, 
And trembling fears thy Fate: 


But harbour not thy groundleſs Plaints, 
Thy Huſband's Advent wait. 


3. 
Thou ſob'ſt O were ] ſure he's mine, 
& This would give glad'ning Eaſe;“ 
And ſay'ſt, though Wants and Woes combine, 
Thy Huſband would thee pleaſe. 


But up, and down, and ſeldom clear, 
Inclgs'd with helliſh Routs; 
Yet yield thou not, nor foſter Fear, 


Thy Huſband hates thy Doubts. 


Thy 
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6. 
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* 
5 7 


And ſhew, whate'er thy Failings be, 
Thy Husband loves thee well. 

N MARK 8s. 

; RT thou content when he's away ? 
$ Can Earth allay thy Pants ? 

E If Conſcience witneſs, won't it ſay, 

N Thy Husband's all — wants ? 

: | When he is near I ny in a Croſs) 

1 And thee with Comfort feeds; 45. 
Doſt thou not count the Earth as Droſs, 
ö Thy Husband all thou needs! 


The Believer's Jointure. 


| by 
Thy Cries and Tears may flighted ſeem, 
= And barr'd from preſent Eaſe ; 
Vet blame thyſelt, but never dream, 
Thy Huſband's ill to pleaſe. 


Thy jealous unbelieving Heart, 
Still droops, and knows not why; 

Then prove thyſelf, to eaſe thy Smart, 
Thy Husband bids thee try. 


7 
The following Queſtions put to thee, 
E As Scripture Marks, may tell 


In Duties art thou pleas'd or pain'd, 
When far he's out of view? 
And finding him, think'ſt all regain'd, 
Thy Husband always new ! f 


4. 
Though once thou thought'ft, while Sinai Miſt 
And Darkneſs compaſs'd thee, 
Thou waſt undone; ; and glorious Chriſt | 


Thy Husband ne'er would be. 
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Yet know'ſt thou not a fairer Place, 
Of which it may be told, 
That there the Glory of his Grace 
Thy Husband did unfold ? 
| GER 6. 
Where heav'nly Beams inflam'd thy Soul, 
And Love's ſeraphick Art, 
With Hallelujahs did extol 
Thy Huſband in thy Heart. 


Could'ſt then have wiſh'd all Adam's Race 
Had join'd with thee to gaze? 
That viewing fond his comely Face, 
Thy Husband might get Praiſe ? 
8 


Art thou disjoin'd from other Lords ? 
Divorc'd from fed*ral Laws? 

While with moſt loving Goſpel-Cords, 
Thy Husband kindly draws? 


A'n't thou enlighten'd 1 to ſee 
Thy Righteouſneſs is naught 
But Rags that cannot cover thee? 
Thy Husband ſo has taught. 
| 10. 
Doſt ſee thy beſt Performances 
Deſerve but Hell indeed? 
And hence art led, renouncing theſe, 
Thy Husband's Blood to plead? 
Var 2M 
When ftrengthen'd boldly to addreſs 
That gracious Throne of his, 
Doſt find thy Strength and Righteouſneſs 
Thy Huſband only is? 
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F 12. 

Can'ſt thou thy moſt exalted Frame 

Renounce, as with' ring Graſs, 

And firmly hold thine only Claim, 

Thy Husband's Worthineſs? 


= | | 13. 
Can'ſt pray with utmoſt holy * Pith, 
And yet renounce thy Good? 
And waſh not with thy Tears, but with 
Thy Husband's precious Blood? 
* Vigour or Strength, 


err. 


Believers deſcribed from their Faith acting by divine Aid, 
and flying quite out of themſelves ta CHRIST, 


1. 
AN nothing lefs thy Conſcience eaſe, 
And pleaſe thy Heart; no leſs 
Than that which Juſtice ſatisfies, 
Thy Huſband's Righteouſneſs ? 
; 4 | 
Doſt ſee thy Works ſo ſtain'd with Sin, 
That thou through Grace art mov'd, 
To ſeek Acceptance only in | 
Thy Husband the Belov'd? 


Do'ſt thou remind that once a- day 

Free Grace did ſtrengthen thee, 
To gift thy guilty Soul away, 
Thy Husband's Bride to be? 

* 

Or doſt thou mind the Day of Power, 

Wherein he broke thy Pride, He 

And gain'd thy Heart? O happy hour! 

Thy Huſband caught the Bride 

F 5 | He 
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Zo 
He did thy Enmigy fullue. 
'Thy a ſad recal, 
Made thee to chooſe, and cloſe purſue, 
Thy Huſband as thy All. 
6. 
What Reſt, and Peace, and Joy enſu'd, 
Upon this noble Choice ? 
'Thy Heart with Flowers of Pleaſure ſtrew'd, 
Thy Huſband made rejoice. 


Doſt know thou ne'er could'ſt him embrace, 
Till he embraced thee? + 
Nor ever ſee him, *till his Face 
Thy Huſband open d free? 
8. 
And findeſt to this very Hour, 5 I 
That this is ſtill the Charm; Y 
Thou can'ſt do nothing, *till with Pow'r 9 0 
Thy Huſband ſhew his Arm? | = 


9. 
Can'ſt thou do nought by Nature, Art, 
Or any Strength of thine, 
Until thy wicked froward Heart, 
Thy Huſband ſhall incline? 
10. 
But art thou, though without a Wing 
Of Power aloft to flee, 
Vet able to do every thing, 
Thy Huſband ſtrength'ning thee? 
II. 
Doſt not alone at Duties fork, 
But foreign Aid enjoy ? 
And ſtill in every piece of Work, 
Thy Husband's Strength employ. | 


| 
N 
N 
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12. 
Thy Motion heav'nly is indeed, 
While thou by Faith doſt move; 
And ſtill in ev'ry time of need, 
Thy Huſband's Grace improve. 
13. 


No common natural Faith can ſhew 


Its divine Brood like this; 


Whoſe Object, Author, Feeder too, 


Thy Huſband only is. 


; Doſt thou by Faith on bim rely? 


On him, not on thy Faith? 


| If Faith ſhall with its Object vie, 
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But hold the royal Gift in Eye, 
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Thy Huſband's ſet beneath. 
15. 
| Their Hands receiving Faculty, 


Poor Beggars never view 


Thy Huſband ſo wilt thou. 
16. | 
Faith, like a gazing Eye, ne'er waits 
To boaſt its ſeeing Powers; 
Its Object views, itſelf forgets, 
Thy Huſband it adores. 
19. 
It humbly till itſelf denies, 
Nor brags its Acts at all; 
Deep plung'd into its Object lies, 
Thy Huſband is its 
18. 


No Strength but his it has, and vaunts, 
No Store but his can ſhow; 

Hence nothing has, yet nothing wants, 
Thy Huſband trains it fo, 
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_ 
Faith, of its own, no Might can ſhew, 
Elſe would itſelf deſtroy ; | 
But will for all it has to do, 


Thy Huſband ſtill employ. 
| 20. 
Self-Saviours none could ever be, H 
By Faith or Grace of their; I 
Their fruitleſs Toil ſo high that flee, F 


Thy Huſband's Praiſe impairs. 


21. 
The ſeemingly devoteſt Deed, 15 
That would with ſhameleſs Brow, q 
His ſaving Trade take o'er his Head, 
Thy Husband won't allow. 
N 22. 
Doſt therefore thou to him alone 
Commit thy ſinful Soul? 
Knowing of thy Salvation 
Thy Huſband is the whole? 


= 


8 COT It 
Believers chara#teriſed by the Objetts and Purity if 


their Deſire, Delight, Foy, Hatred, and Love, aii 
covering they have the Spirit of CHñRISTr. 


] 1. 
N08 thou his Spirit's Conduct wait ? 
And when compar'd to this, 
All worldly Wiſdom under-rate ? 
Thy Husband waits to bleſs. - 
| 2. 
Tak'ſt thou his Spirit for thy Guide, 
Through Bacd's Valley dry, 
Whoſe Streams of Influences glide 
Thy Husband's Garden by? 
| ; In 
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3 | : 3- 
In digging Wells here by his Power, 
Doſt find it not in vain? | 
While here a Drop, and there a Show'r, 
. Thy Huſband makes to rain? 


$ 4. 

Hence doſt thou through each weary Caſe, 
From Strength to Strength go on, 

From Faith to Faith, while Grace for Grace, 
Thy Husband gives anon? 


5. 

© The good, the gracious Work begun, 
And further'd by his Strength 

Shall proſp'rous, tho' with Wreſtling, win 
Thy Husband's Yee at length. | 
| Sin's Power and Preſence can' thou own, 
| ls thy moſt grievous Smart, 
That makes thee ſob and weep alone? 

Thy Husband knows thy Heart. 


Does Love to him make thee diſtaſte 
Thy Luſts with all their Charms? 
And moſt them loath'ſt, when moſt thou haſt 
Thy Husband in e FRgonG 
Are Cords of Love the ſweeteſt Ties, 
To bind thee Duty-ways? 
And beſt thou ſerv'ſt, when moſt thou ſpies, 
Thy Husband's beauteous Rays? 


Didſt ever thou thy Pardon read 
In Tears of untold Joy? 

When Mercy made thy — to bleed, 
Thy Huſband was not coy. 


be 
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Do Pardons ſweetly melt thy Heart! ? buy 
And moſt embitter Sin ? | 

And make thee long with Droſs to part, ; 
FRF Huſband's Throne to win? B 


4 
Where he ariſes Luſts to kill, 
Corruptions to deſtroy, 
Does Gladneſs then thy Spirit fill? 
Thy Huſband is thy Joy. 
12. 
Doſt thou his Perſon fair embrace 
. Beyond his Bleflings all? 
Sure then thou boldly may'ſt through Grace 
Thy Huſband Jeſus call. 


13. 
What e ee doſt thou prefer? 
What Friends above the reſt? 


Of all Relations every where, 
'Thy Huſband | is the beſt. 


14. 
8 Whom:i in he Earth or Heaven Joſt thou 
Moſt ardently deſire? 


Is Love's aſcending Spark unto 
Thy Huſband ſet on fire? 


Haſt thou a Hatred to his | Pas; 
And doſt their Courſe decline? 
|. Lov'ſtthou his Saints, and dar'ſt ſuppoſe 
Thy Huſband's Friends are thine? 
16. 
Doſt thou their Talk and Walk eſteem, 
When molt divinely grave? _ 
And ſavous'ſt beſt when moſt — ſeem 
Thy Huſband's Sp'rit to have: 


SECT. 
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* r 


S E C T. IV. 


galæver in CHRIST affed his Council, Mord, Ordi- 
© nances, Appearance, full Enjoyment in Hader, and 
| ſweet 27 ng here. 


HE R E go'ſt thou "firſt when in a Strait, 
| Or . with Grief oppreſt ? 

Plee'ſt thou to him? O happy Gate, 

Thy Huſband is thy _ 


| His Counſel ſeek'ſt thou fun „ 
Nor can'ſt without him live? | 


Wiſdom to guide, and Strength to guard, 
Thy Huſband hath to give. 


Can'ſt thou produce no pleaſant Pawn, 
Or Token of his Love? 

Won't Signets, Bracelets, from this Hand 
Thy Huſband's Kindneſs prove? 


| 4. 
Mind'ſt whoa he ſent his healing Word, 
Which darting from on high, 
Did Light, and Life, and Joy afford ? 
Thy Huſband then was nigh. 


5. 
Can'ſt thou the Promiſe {ſweet forget, 
He dropt into thy Heart? | 
Such glad'ning Power, and Love with | it, 
Thy Huſband did i * 
Doſt thou affect his Dwelling- place, 
And mak'ſt it thy Repair; 
Becauſe thine Eyes have ſeen thro* Grace, 
T ” Huſband 's Glory there ? 1 
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| When duſky Shades will flee away, 


Life where it lives, Love where it loves, 


His Hiding is thy greateſt Grief, 


Let th Experience be diſclos'd ; 


: 8 
Doſt love his great appearing Day, 
And thereon muſe with Joy; 


Thy Husband Death deſtroy ? 
8. 
Doſt long to ſee his glorious Face 
Within the higher Orb, 
Where humid Sorrows loſing Place, 


Thy Huſband's Rays abſorb? 


9. 
Long'ſt to be free of every Fault, 

To bid all Sin adieu? 
And mount the Hill, where glad thou ſhalt 
Thy Husband's Glory view ? 67 Þ 

10. 


Will moſt deſire to be. 
Such Love-ſick Longing plainly proves 
Thy Huſband's Love to thee, 


Foket | 
What is it beſt can eaſe thy Plaint, 
Spread Morning o'er thine Ev'n? 
Is his Approach thy Heart's Content, 
Thy Husband's Preſence Heav'n? 
| | I2, 
And when deny'd this ſweet Relief, 
Can'ſt thou aſſert full well, 


Thy Husband's Abſence Hell ? 
| 13 


If Conſcience anſwer Vea 
To all the Queries here propos'd 
Thy Huſband's thine for ay. 


Pertain 
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| 3 

pertain theſe Characters to thee? 

Then Soul, begin and praiſe 

lis glorious worthy Name, for he 

Thy Huſband is always. 


— 
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SECT..Y; 


| The true BELIEVER's Humility, Dependence, Teal, 
| Growth, Admiration of free Grace, and Knowledge 
if CHRIST's Voice. + 


1 


| | | I. 

| P Erhaps a Saint may ſigh and ſay, 
« fear I'm yo to learn 

| © Theſe Marks of Marriage-Love” yet ſtay 


Thy Husband's Bowel's yearn, 


2. 
| Tho' Darkneſs may thy Light obſcure, 
And Storms ſurmount thy Calms, 
Day yield to Night, and thou be poor, 
Thy Husband yet has Alms. 


Doſt ſee thyſelf an _—_ Brat, 

A poor unworthy Thing? 

With Heart upon the Duſt laid flat, 
Thy Husband there does reign. 


Art in thine own Eſteem 4 Beaſt, 
And doſt thyſelf abhor? 


The more thou haſt of Self- diſtaſte, 
Thy Husband loves thee more. 


Can Hell breed no ſuch . Elf, 
As thou in thine own Sight? 

Thou'ſt got to ſee thy filthy Self, 
Thy Husband's pureſt Light. 
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Then mark the Hand of God with thee, 


In ſparkling Pomp of ſov'reign Grace, 


Can'ſt thou, whate'er ſhould come of thee, 


| 6. 
Can'ſt find no Names ſo black, ſo vile, 
With which thou would'ſt compare, 
But call'ſt thyſelf a Lump of Hell? 
Thy Huſband calls thee fair. 


J* | 
When his kind Viſits make thee ſee, 


He's precious, thou art vile, 


Thy Huſband gives a Smile. 
| 7 8. 

He knows what Viſits ſuit thy State, 
And tho' moſt rare they be, 

It fets thee well on him to wait, 


Thy Huſband waits on thee. 


: 9. | 
Doſt ſee thou art both poor and weak, 
And he both full and ſtrong? 
O don't his kind Delays miſtake, 
Thy Huſband comes ere long. 
IO. 
Tho“ during Sinai's ſtqrmy Day, 
Thou dread'ſt the diſmal Blaſt, 
And fear'ſt thou art a Caſt-away, 
Thy Huſband comes at laſt. 
11. 
The glorious Sun will riſe apace, 
And ſpread his healing Wings, 


Thy Huſband Gladneſs brings. 
12. 


Yet wiſh his Zion well ? 
And joy in her Proſperity, 
Thy Huſband loves thy Zeal. 


Doſt 


1 
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N | | 123; 
PDoſt thou admire his Love to ſome, 
| Tho” thou ſhould'ſt never ſhare? 
Mercy to thee will alſo come, 
Thy Huſband hath to ſpare, 
] oy 7 
Poor Soul ! doſt grieve for Want of Grace, 
And weep for want of Love, 
And Feſus ſeek'ſt? O hopeful Caſe! 
Thy Huſband lives above. 
15. 
Regretting much thy falling ſhort, 
Doſt after more aſpire? 
There's Hope in Leal for thy Sort, 
Thy Huſband's thy Deſire. | 
18. 
Art thou well- pleas'd that ſov'reign Grace 
Through Chri/t exalted be? 
This Frame denotes no hopeleſs Caſe, 
Thy Huſband's pleas'd with thee. 


27 
Could'ſt love to be the F . low, 
On which his Throne might riſe, 
Its pompous Grace around to ſhow ? 
Thy Huſband does thee prize. 
18. 
If but a Glance of his fair Face, 
Can chear thee more than Wine; 
Thou in his loving Heart haſt place, 
Thy Huſband place in thine. 


| 10. 

Doſt make his Blood thy daily Bath? 
His Word and Oath thy Stay ? | 

His Law of Love thy lightſome Path, 
Thy Huſband is thy Way. 


All 


— Z 
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: 20, 
All Things within Earth's ſpacious Womb, 
Doſt count but Loſs and Dung, 
For one ſweet Word in Seaſon from 
Thy Husband's learned Tongue? 
21. 
Skill to diſcern and know his Voice I W. 
From Words of Wit and Art, : 
Will clearly prove thou art his Choice, Fo 
Thy Husband thine in Heart. 
22. 1 
The pompous Words that Fops admire, T 
May vagrant Fancy feaſt; 5 
But with Seraphick harmleſs Fire, L 
Thy Husband's burn the Breaſt. | 


— 


SET. VI. 


True BELIEVERS are willing to be tried and examined. 
Comforts ariſing to them from CHRIST'S ready Sup- 
ply, real Sympathy, and relieving Names, ſuiting 
their Needs. 

5 5 

DD OST thou upon thy trait'rous Heart 

: Still keep a jealous Eye? 

Moft willing that thine inward Part, 
Thy Husband ſtrictly try? 

| | A 


The thieving Crowd will hate the Light, 
Leaſt ſtol'n Effects be ſhown : 

But Truth deſires what's wrong or right 

Thy Husband would make known. 


| | 3. | 
Doſt then his trying Word await, 
His ſearching Doctrine love? 
Fond, leſt thou err through Self-Deceit, 
Thy Husband would thee prove? 


Does 


IParT II. The Believer's Jointure. 117 


| „ 

Does oft thy Mind with inward Smart 

| Bewail thy Unbelief ? 

And conſcious ſue from Plagues of Heart, 
Thy Husband for Relief 7 
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Why doubt'ſt his Love? and yet behold 

. With him thou would'ſt not part, ; 
For Thouſand Thouſand Earths of Gold, 

Thy Husband has thy Heart. 

: 6. 

Tho' Darkneſs, Deadneſs, Unbelief, 

| May all thy Soul attend; 

Light, Life, and Faith's mature Relief, 

Thy Husband has to ſend. 


Of wants annoying, why complain ? 

| Supply ariſes hence, 

| What Gifts he has receiv'd for Men, 
Thy Husband will diſpenſe. 

| 8. 

| He got them in's exalted State, 

For Rebels ſuch as thou; 

All then that's needful, good, or great, 
Thy Husband will allow. 
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| Thy Wants he fees, thy Gries he hears; 
| nd marking all thy Moans, 
He in his Bottle keeps thy Tears, 
Thy Husband notes thy Groans. 
IO. 
All thine Infirmities him touch, 
They ſtrike his feeling Heart; 
His kindly Sympathy is ſuch, 
Thy Husband finds the Smart. 


Whatever 
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11. 
Whatever touches thee affects 
The Apple of his Eye; 
Whatever Harms he therefore checks, 
Thy Huſband's Aid is nigh. 
12. 
If Foes are ſpar'd, thy Need is fuck, 
He ſlays them but in part: 
He can do all, and will do much, 


'Thy Huſband acts by Art. 


POT OX 
He often for the ſaddeſt Hour 
- Reſerves the ſweeteſt Aid: 
See how ſuch Banners heretofore 


Thy Huſband has diſplay'd. 


8 14. 
Mind where he vouched his Good-will, 


Sometimes at Hermon* Mount: 
ug ordan Land, at Mizar Hill, 
hy Huſband keeps 25 Count. 


At ſundry Times, and vers Ways, 
To ſuit thy various Frames, 

Halt ſeen, like riſing golden Rays, 
'Thy Huſband' s various Names. 

16. 

When guilty Conſcience gaſtly ſtar'd, 
Jehovah Tfidkenu+, 

The Lord thy Righteouſneſs appear'd, 
Thy Husband in thy View. 


When in thy Straits or Wants extreme, 


Help fail'd on every ſide, 
Fehovah Fireh{ was his Name, 
Thy Husband did provide. 


* Pſ. xlii. 6. + Jer. xxiii. 6. f Gen. xxii. 14- 


9 
. 
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1 18. | 
When thy long abſent Lord didſt moan, 
And to his Courts repair 
Then was Jehovah * Shammah known, 
Thy Husband preſent there. 

When thy aſſaulting Foes appear'd, 

In Robes of Terror clad, 

Jebevah Nifft + then was rear'd, 

Thy Husband's Banner ſpread. 

N 8 
When Furies arm'd with fright'ning Guilt, 
Dun'd War without Surceaſe; 

Jehova Shalom I then was built, 

Thy Husband ſent thee Peace. 

I 21. 

When thy Diſeaſes Death proclaim'd, 
And Creature-Balſams fail'd, 

Jebovah Rophi || then was fam'd, 

Thy Husband kindly heal'd. 

4 | Ts + 

Thus as thy various Needs require, 
In various Modes like theſe, 
The Help that ſuits thy Heart's Deſire, 
I hy Husband's Name conveys. 
N e Ys 

To th' little Flock as Caſes vary, 
The great Jehovah ſhews 
> Himſelf a little Sanctuary **, | 
Thy Husband gives the Views. 


SECT, 


| | 
Exel. xlviii. 35. + Exod. xvii. 15. Þ Judg. Vi. 24. 
| Exod. xv. 26. ** Ex. xi. 16. | 
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SEO T., VII. 
The BELIEVER'S Experience of CHRIS T's comfirtal; 


Preſence, or of former Comforts, to be improved fir 
his Encouragement and Support under Darkneſs and 


— 


I. | 3 
D S T mind the Place, the Spot of Land, 11 

Where Jeſus did thee meet? q 
And how he got thy Heart and Hand ? . 
Thy Husband then was ſweet. _ ';- "AF 

2. 
Doſt mind the Garden, Chamber, Bank, 4 

A Vale of Viſion ſeem'd? _ | 

Thy =; e full, thy Heart was frank, 1 
Thy Husband much eſteem'd, 1 
Let thy Experience ſweet declare, X 

If able to remind; ._ 

A Bochim here, a Bethel there, 
Thy Husband made thee find, 11 

. 4. | 
Was ſuch a Corner, ſuch a Place, ] 

A Paradiſe to thee, 8 | i 

A Peniel, where Face to Face, | | 
Thy Husband fair didſt ſee? EV 


There did he clear thy cloudy Cauſe, 1 
Thy Doubts and Fears deſtroy; 
And on thy Spirit ſeal'd he was, 
Thy Husband with great Joy? 
6 


Could'ſ thou have ſaid it boldly then, 
And ſeal'd it with thy Blood! 
Yea welcome Death with Pleaſure, whe 


Thy Husband by. thee ſtood. \ 


„ That 
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That Earth again es hes enſnare, 
O how thy Heart was pain'd. 

For all its fading Glory there, 

Thy Huſband's — ſtain'd 
The Thoughts of living more in Sin, 
Mere then like Hell to thee; 

The Life of Heav'n did thus begin, 
Thy Husband ſet thee free. 


| Whate'er thou found'ſt bim at thy beſt, 
© He's at thy worſt the ſame; 
And in his Love will ever reſt, 
| Thy Huſband holds his Claim. 
1 | IO. 
Let Faith theſe Viſits keep in Store, 
| Tho' Senſe the Pleaſure miſs; 
| The God of Bethel as before, 
Thy Huſband always is. 
11. 
{ Ia meaſuring his Approaches kind, 
And timing his Deſcents; 
In free and ſov'reign Ways thou'lt find 
| Thy Huſband thee prevents. 
| | 12. 
| Preſcribe not to him in thy Heart, 
| He's infinitely wiſe, . 
| How oft he throws his loving Dart, 
{ Thy Huſband does ſurpriſe. 


Wk » 
Perhaps a ſudden Gale thee bleſt, 
While walking in thy Road; 

Or on a Journey ere thou wilt, 


Thy Huſband look'd thee broad. 
G Thus 
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N | ED 
Thus was the Eunuch fam'd, (his Stage 
A riding on the Way, 
As he revolv'd the ſacred Page,) 
Thy Husband's happy Prey. 


| | 

In Hearing, Reading, Singing, Pray'r, 
When Darkneſs compaſs'd thee, | 

Thou found'ſt or e' er thou waſt aware, 


Thy Husband's Light'ning free. 
16 


16. 
Of Heav'nly Gales don't meanly think, 
- For tho' thy Soul complains, "Tar 
They're but a ſhort and paſſing Blink, 
Thy Husband's Love remains, 
. 
Think not, tho' Breezes haſte away, 
Thou doſt his Favour loſe; 
But learn to know his ſovereign Way, 
Thy Huſband comes and goes. 
18. 
Don't ſay he's gone for ever, tho? 
His Viſits he adjourn; 
For yet a little while, and lo 
Thy Huſband will return. 


19. 
In Worſhip ſocial, or . = 
Doft thou his Abſence wail ? 
Wait at his Shore, and be not fear'd, 
Thy Husband's Ship's a- ſail. 
; 5; 
Yea, tho' in Duties Senſe may miſs 
Thy Soul's beloved one; 
Yet do not faint, for never is 


Thy Huſband wholly gone. 


Tho 


— 


| 5 
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4 95 21. | 
Tho' Satan, Sin, Earth, Hell at once, 
WMWou'd thee of Joy bereave; 
Mind what he ſaid, he won't renounce, 
| Thy Husband will not leave. 
| 22. 
Tho' Foes aſſail, and Friendſhip fail, 
Thou haſta Friend at Court; 
The Gates of Hell ſhall ne'er prevail, 
Thy Husband is thy Fort. 


— 


| S ECT. VII. 
| Crmfort to BELIEVERS from the Stability of the Pre- 
| miſe, notwithſtanding heavy Chaſtiſements for Sin, 


| 1 
| JARS well howe'er kind Wiſdom may 
| 4 Diſpoſe thy preſent Lot; 

Tho' Heaven and Earth ſhould paſs away, 
| Thy Husband's Love will not. 

All needful Help he will afford, 

| Thou haſt his Vow and Oath; 

And once to violate his Word, 


Thy Husband will be loth. 


p 3. 

To Fire and Floods with thee he'll down, 
His Promiſe this inſures; 

Whoſe Credit cannot burn nor drown, 
Thy Husband's Truth endures. 


Doſt thou no more his Word believe, 
As mortal Man's Forſooth ? 
O do not thus his Spirit grieve, 
Thy Husband is the Truth. 
| N G 2 5 Tho' 


) 


10 
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'Tho? thou both wicked * and weak, 
His Word he'll never rue; | 
Tho' Heaven and Earth ſhould blend and break, 
Thy Huſband will be true. 
6. 
PII never leave thee is his Vow ; 
If Truth has ſaid the Word, 
While Truth is Truth, this Word is true, 
Thy Huſband is the Lord. 


Thy Covenant of 8 
Nove daily moſt unſure: 
His Covenant of Grace for ay, 
Thy Huſband does ſecure. 
| 8. 
Doſt thou to him thy Promiſe break, 
And fear he break to thee ? 
| Nay, not thy thouſand Crimes can make, 
1 Thy Huſband once to lye, 


| on 
He viſit will thy Sins with Strokes, 
And lift his heavy Hand; 
But never once his Word revokes, 
Thy Huſband's Truth will ſtand, 
10. 
Then dream not he is chang'd in Love 
When thou art chang'd in Frame; 
Thou mayſt by Turns unnumber'd move, 
Thy Huſband's ay the ſame. 


„ IT. 
He for thy Follies may thee bind 
With Cords of great Diſtreſs ; 
To make thee moan thy Sins, and mind 


Thy Huſband's Holineſs, 
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© 12. | 
By Wounds he makes thee ſeek his Cure, 
By Frowns his -Favour prize; | 
[By Falls affrighting ſtand more ſure, 

| Thy Huſband is ſo wiſe. 


5 "i 
Proud Peter in the Dirt of Vice 
Pell down exceeding low; 
His tow'ring Pride by tumbling thrice, 
| Thy Huſband cured ſo. 


; 14. 

Before he ſuffer Pride that ſwells, 

F He'll drag thee through the Mire, 

Of Sins, Temptations, little Hells, 

| Thy Huſband faves by Fire. 

| 15. 

He in Affliction's Mortar ay 

| Squeeſe out old Adam's Juice, 

Till thou return to him, and ſay, 

Thy Huſband is thy Choice. 

| 16. 

Fierce Billows may thy Veſſel toſs, 

And Crofles Curſes ſeem; | 

But that the Curſe has fled the Croſs, 

Thy Huſband bids thee deem. 

17. 

Conclude not he in Wok ee 
When Trouble thee ſurrounds; 

Theſe are his favourable Frowns, 
Thy Huſband's healing Wounds. 

18. 

Vea, when he gives the deepeſt Laſh, 
Love leads the wounded Hand: 

His Stroke, when Sin has got a Daſh, 

Thy Husband will remand. 


7 


„ 


SECT. 
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— — 


. 
Confort to Believers, in CHRIST's Relations, in his 
dying Love, his Glory in Heaven, to which he will 


lead them through Death, and ſupply with all N. Ti 
ceſſaries by the Fay. ö | 


. | 
Ehold the Patrimony broad, 4 
That falls to thee by Line; 
In him thou art an Heir of God, 
Thy Huſband's Father's thine. 
2, 
He is of Relatives a Store, 
Thy Friend will help in Thrall; 
Thy Brother much, thy Father more, 
Thy Huſband moſt of all. 


All theſe he does amaſs = ſhare, 
In Ways that moſt excel: 

Mong all the Huſbands ever were, 

Thy Huſband bears the Bell. 


V 
Whence run the Streams of all thy Good, 
But from his pierced Side; 
With liquid Goid of precious Blood, 
Thy Huſband bought his Bride. 


| 5. 
His Blood abundant Value bore, 
To make his Purchaſe broad, 
*T was fair Divinity in Gore, 
Thy Huſband is thy God. 
6. 
Who purchas'd at the higheſt Price, 
Be crown'd with higheſt Praiſe; 
For in the higheſt Paradiſe, 
Thy Huſband wears the Bays. 
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He is of Heaven the comely Roſe, 

His Beauty makes it fair; | 

Heaven were but Hell, could'ſt thou ſuppoſe, 
„ Thy Huſband were _ there, | 

He thither did in Pomp aſcend 

His Spouſe along to bring 

| That Hallelnjahs without End 

| Thy Huſband's Bride may ſing. 


| F'en there with him for ever hx'd, 
| His Glory ſhalt thou ſee; 
| And nought but Death is now betwixt 
Thy Husband's Throne and thee, 
10. 
He'll order Death, that Porter rude, 
To ope the Gates of Braſs; 
For lo, with Characters of Blood, 
Thy Huſband wrote thy Paſs. 
| | | II. 
At Jordan deep then be not ſcar'd, 
ho' diſmal-like and broad; 
Thy Sun will guide, thy Shield will guard, 
Thy Huſband pav'd the Road. 
12. 
He'll lead thee ſafe, and bring thee -Home, 
And ſtill let Bleſſings fall; 
Of Grace while here, till Glory come; 
Thy Husband's bound for all. 
| 1 d 
His Store can anſwer wer Bill, 
Thy Food and Raiment's bought 
Be at his Will, thou'lt have thy Fill, 
Thy Huſband wants for nought. 


Es G 4 What | ; 
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14. 

What can thy Soul conceive it lacks? 
His Store, his Power is thine; 

His lib'ral Heart to lib'ral Acts, 
Thy Huſband does incline. 


15. 
Thoꝰ on thy Hand that has no Might, 
He ſhould thy 'I aſk enlarge; 
Nor Work, nor Warfare, needs thee fright, 
Thy Huſband bears the Charge. 
16. 
Thou would'ſt (if left) thyſelf undo, 
So apt to fall and ſtray: 
But he uplifts, and leads thee too, IT 
Thy Huſband knows the Way. 1 


| Ee. X. | 


Comfort to BELIEVERS from the Text, Thy Maker 
is thy Huſband, inverted thus, Th by Husband is 
thy Maker; ; _ the Concluſion of this Subject. 


O F Light and Life, of Grace and- Glore, 
In Chr it thou art Partaker. 
' Rejoice in him for evermore, 
Thy Husband is thy Maker. 
I; 
He made thee, yea, mails thee his Bride, 
Nor heeds e ugly Patch; 
To what he made hell ſtill abide, 
Thy Husband made the Match. 


7 


He made all, yea, he BE. all thine, 
All to thee 12 be given. 2 
Who can thy Kingdom undermine? 
Thy Husband made the Heav'n. 
| What 


ParT II. The Believer's Jointure. 


We re 
hat earthly Thing can thee annoy ? 
He made the Earth to be: 

The Waters cannot thee deſtroy, 
Thy Husband made the Sea. 


Zo 

Don't fear the laming Element, 

Thee hurt with burning Ire; 

Or that the ſcorching Heat torment, 

Thy Husband made the Fire. 

] ; 6, 

Infectious Steams ſhall ne'er deſtroy, 

While he is pleas'd to ſpare ; 

Thou ſhalt thy vital Breath enjoy, S 
| Thy Husband made the Air. 


The Sun that guides the 8 Day, 
The Moon that rules the Night, 

The ſtarry Frame, the Milky-way, 

h/ — made _ Light. 

The Bird that wings its airy Path, 

The Fiſh that cuts the Flood, 

The creeping Crowd that ſwarms beneath, 
Thy Husband made for good. 


; 4 
The grazing Herd, the Beaſts of Prey, 
| The Creatures great and ſmall, 
For thy Behoof their Tribute pay, 

| Thy Husband made them all, 


L 10. 

Thine's Paul, Apollos, Life and Death, 
| Things preſent, Things to be. 

And every Thing that Being hath, 
| Thy Husband made for thee. 


85 
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14. 
Let Armies ſtrong of earthly Gods, 


Thy Maker is thy Husband dear, 


In Tophet of the Aan U. Reſort, 7. 
Thy Soul ſhall never dwell; 


Nor needs from thence imagine Hurt, | Bi 


Thy Husband formed Hell. 
12. 
"OY with a of his 
May rage, yet dread no evil; 
So far as he a Greaties i is, 
Thy Husband made the Devil. 
13. 
His black Temptations may afflict, 
His fiery Darts annoy; 
But all his Works, and helliſh Trick, 
Thy Huſband will deſtroy. 


Combine with helliſh Ghoſts, 
They live, or languiſh, at his Nods; 
Thy Huſband's Lord of Hoſts, 
15. 
What can thee hurt, whom doſt thou fear? 
All things are at his Call. 


"Thy Huſband All in All. 
16. 
What doſt thou ſeek, what doſt thou want? 
He'll thy Deſires full; | 
He gave himſelf, what won't he grant? 
Thy Huſband's at thy Will. 


3 
The more thou doſt of him deſire, 
The more he loves to give: 


High let thy mounting Aims aſpire, 


Thy Huſband pre thee leave. 
The 


PAR 


T II. We Believer”s Faire, 
18. 
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| The leſs thou ſcek'ſt, the leſs thou doſt 
| His 175 ſet on high 
e 


But higheſt 


ekers hy 4 moſt 


Thy Huſband glorify, 


19. 


Wouldſt thou have Grace, well; but tis meet 


He 


ſhould more Glory gain; 


| Would thou have Father, Son, and Sp'rit, 
Thy Huſband ſays, Amen. 


| He'll 


20, 
kindly act the liberal God, 


Dieviſing liberal Things; 
With eu Gifts his Subjects load, 


Thy 


uſband's King of Kings. 
41. 


No earthly Monarchs have ſuch Store, 
As thou haſt even in hand; 

But O how infinitely more, 
Thy Huſband gives on Band. 


22. 


Thou haſt indeed the better Part, 


$ 


"7 


he Part will fail thee never: 
Huſband's Hand, thy Husband's Heart, 


hy Huſband's All for ever. 
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P AR T III. 


The BELIEVERS RIDDLE: 


O R, 


The MYSTERY f FAITH 


— 


— 


The PREFACE. 


Shewing the Uſe and Deſign of the RID DLE. 


N Eader, the following Enigmatick Song 


Does not to wiſeſt Naturali/ts 1 
Their Wiſdom is but Folly on this Head, 


They here may ruminate, but cannot read, 


For tho they glance the Words, the Meaning chokes, 


They read the Lines but not the Paradox. 


The Subject will, bow er the Phraſe be blunt, 


T heir moſt acute Intelligence ſurmount, 


= Jf with their natural and acquired Sight, 


They ſhare not divine evangelick Light, 


Great Wits may rouſe their Fancies rack their Brains, 
5 And after all their Labour te their Pains: 
Their 


| TI 
8 / 
| 7 
. 
1 
1 
B 
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Heir wiſeſt Comments were but witleſs Chat, 
Unapt to frame an Explication pat. 

M unregenerate Mortal's beſt Engines, 
as right unriddle theſe few rugged Lines; 
Nr any proper Notions thereof reach, 

VJ ſublimated to the higheſt Stretch. 

| Maſters of Reaſon, plodding Men of Senſe, 

ho ſcorn to mortify their vain Pretence, 

In this myſterious Deep might pled their Fill, 

It overtops the Top of all their Skill. 

De more they vainly huff, and ſcorn to read, 

The more it does their fooliſh Wit exceed. 

| Theſe Sinners that are ſanttify'd in part, 

| May read this Riddle truly in their Heart. 

La, weakeſt Saints may feel its trueſt Senſe, 

Beth in their ſad and ſibeet Experience. 

Don't overlook it with a rambling View, 

| And raſh ſuppoſe it, neither good nor true, 

| Let Heav'n's pure Oracles the Truth decide, 

| Renounce it, Fit can't that Teſt abide, 

| Noble Bereans ſoon the wet 0 may hit, 

ho found the divine Depth of ſacred Writ, 

| Not by what airy carnal ny ſaith, 

| But. by the golden Line of Head n-ſpun Faith. 
Let not the naughty Phraſe make you diſprove 

The weighty Matter which deſerves your Love. 


High Strains would ſpoil the Riddles grand Intent, 


To teach the weakeſt, moſt illiterate Saint, 
That Mahanaim is his proper Name; 
In whim two ſtruggling Hofts make bloody Game. 


That ſuch may know, whoſe Knowledge is but rude, 


How Good conſiſts with Ill, and Ill with Good, 
That Saints be neither at their worſt nor beſt, 
Too much exalted, or too much depreſt. 

This Paradox is fitted to diſcloſe 
The Skill of Zion's Friends above her Foes; 
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To difference by Light that Heat i tranſmits 
Some happy Fools from miſerable Wits. 
And thus (1 Wit it may in ſome Degree 
Make Fools their Mit, ond Wits their Polly ſet; 
Slight not the Riddle then like Targon vile, 
Becauſe not garniſh'd with a pompous Stile. 
Could th? Author ac the lofty Poet's Part, | 
Who make their Sonnets foar on Wings of Art, 
He on this Theme had bluſbd to uſe his Skill, 
mw either yy his Wings, or broke his 3 
hy this Enigma climbs ſueh divine Heights, 
As 2 to be adorn'd with human Flights, 
Theſe gaudy Strains would lovely Truth diſgrace, 
As pureſt Paint deforms a cemely Pace. 
FHleav'n's Myſteries are above Art's Ornament, 
Immenſely brighter than it's brighteſt Paint, 
No tet ing Literature could C er outwit 
The flaingſi Diction fetch d from ſacred Writ; 
By which meer blazing Rhetorick is outdone, 
As twinkling Stars are by the radiant Sum. 
The fearing Oraters, who can with Eaſe 
Strain the Duinteſſence of Hyperboles, 
And clothe the bareſt Theme with pureſt Dreſs, 
Might here expatiate much, yet jay the leſs, 
1f wi ty Majeſtical Simplicity 
F Scripture Orat'ry they diſagree. 
Theſe Lines pretend not to affeft the Siy, 
Content among ingloricus Shades to lie, 
Provided ſacred Truth be fitly clad, 
Or gloricus ſhine even through the duſty Shade. 
Mark then, the yeu ſhould thiſs the gilded Strain, 
7 they a Store of golden Truth contain : 
or under-rate a fewel rare and prime, 
Tho wrapt up in 5 Rags © of 135 Rhime. 
Tho” haughty Deiſts hardly ſtoop to ſay, 
That Nature's Night has need of Scriptur e-Day; 


Tet 
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| Yet Goſpel-Light alone will clearly ſhew, 
Haid ery Sentence here is juſt and true, 
Erpel the Shades that may the Mind involve, 
And ſoon the ſeeming Contradiction ſolve, 
All fatal Errors in the World proceed 
| From want of Skill fuch Myſteries to read. 
Vain Men the double Branch of Truth divide, 
Hold by the one, and flight the other Side. 
Hence proud Arminians cannot reconcile 
Freedom of Grate with Freedom of the IV ill. 
The blinded Papiſt won't diſcern nor ſee, 
Him Works are good, unleſs they juſtify. 
Thus Legaliſts diſtinguiſb not the Odds, 
Between their home-bred Righteouſneſs and God's. 
Antinomiſts the Saints Perfection plead, 
Nor duly ſever *tween them and their Head. 
Socinians won't theſe ſeeming Odds agree, 
How Heav'n is bought, and yet Salvation free. 
Bold Arians hate to reconcile or ſcan, 
Ho Chriſt is truly God, and truly Man. 
Holding the one part of Immanuel's Name, 
The other part cutrageciſiy bluſpherne. 
The Sound in Faith no part of Truth controle, 
Flereticks own the half, but not the whole. 
Keep then the ſacred My/Pry ſtill entire, 
To both the Sides of Truth due Favour bear, 
Met guitting one, to hold the other Branch; 
But paſſing Fudgment on an equal Bench. 
The Riddle has tive Feet, and were but one 
Cut off, Truth falling to the ground were gone. 
Tis all a Contradlictian, yet all true, 
And happy Truth, if verify d in you. 
Go forward then to read the Lines, but ſlay 
To read the Riddle alſo by the May. 
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The Myſtery of the Saints Pedigree, and e 8 of 


their Relation to CHRIS T's wonderful 


| „ 
M Y Life's a Maze of ſeeming Traps, 
A Scene of Mercies and Miſhaps; 


A Heap of jarring To-and-froes, 
A Field of Joys, a Flood of Woes. 
oh 
I'm in mine own, and others Eyes, 
A Labyrinth of Myſteries. . 
I'm ſomething that from nothing came, 
Yet ſure it is I nothing am, 


Once was I dead, and blind, and lame, 
Yea I continue {till the ſame; >. 


Yet what I was, I am no more, 


Nor ever ſhall be as before. 


. 5 

My Father lives, my Father's gone, 
My vital Head both loſt and won. 

My Parents cruel are and kind, 


Of one, and of a different Mind. 


5. 
My Father poiſon'd me to Death, 

My Mother's Hand will ſtop my Breath; 
Her Womb that once my Subſtance gave, 
Will very quickly be my Grave. 


er ſen. 


— 
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My 
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6. 
My Siſters all my Fleſh will eat, 
My Brethren tread me under Feet; 
My neareſt Friends are moſt unkind, 
My greateſt Foe's my greateſt Friend. 


| 7. 

He could from Feud to Friendſhip paſs, 
Vet never change from what he was, 
He is my Father, he alone, 


Who is my Father's only Son. 
I am his Mother's Son, yet more, 
A Son his Mother never bore: 


But born of him, and yet aver 


His Father's Sons my Mother were. 


9. 
[1 am divorc'd, yet married ſtill, 


With full Conſent, againſt my Will. 
My Husband preſent is, yet gone. 
We differ much, yet {till are one. 

| IO, 
He is the Firſt, the Laſt, the All, 
Yet number'd up with Inſects ſmall. 
The firſt of all Things, yet alone 
The ſecond of the great Three- One. 

11. 


| A Creature never could he be, 


Yetis a Creature ſtrange I ſee 

And own this uncreated one, 

The Son of Man, yet no Man's Son. 
| | 12. 

He's omnipreſent all may know; 

Vet never could be wholly ſo. 

His Manhood is not here and there, 

Yet he is God-man every where. 
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433 
He comes and goes, none can him trace, 
Vet never could he change his Place. 
But tho” he's good, and every where, 
No Good's in Hell, yet he is there. 
I 4 | 
I by him, in him choſen was, 
Yet of the Choice he's not the Cauſe: 
For ſov'reign Mercy ne'er was bought, 
Yet through his Blood a Vent it ſought. 
5 IS 
In him concenter'd at his Death 
His Father's Love, his Father's Wrath, 
E'en he whom Paſſion never ſeiz'd, 
Was then moſt angry, when moſt pleas d. 
| 16. 
Juſtice requir'd that he ſhould die, 
Who yet was ſlain unrighteouſſy; 


And died in Mercy and in Wrath, 


A lawful and a lawleſs Death. | 


17. 
With him J neither liv'd nor dy'd, 
And yet with him was crueify' d. 


 Law-Curſes ſtopt his Breath, that he 


Might ſtop its Mouth from curſing me. 
| 18. 


Tis now a thouſand Vears and moe, 


Since Heav'n receiv'd him; yet I know, 


When he aſcended up on high 


To mount the Throne, even ſo did J. 


>, 19. 
Hence tho? Earth's Dunghill I embrace, 


I fit with him in heav'nly Place. 


In divers diſtant Otbs I move, 


Inthrall'd below, inthron'd above, 
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SKE T. U 
The Myſtery of the Saint's Life, State, and Frame. 


1. 
MY Life's a Pleaſure and a Pain, 
A real Loſs; a real Gain; 
| A glorious Paradiſe of Joys, 
| A grievous Priſon of Annoys. 
" 
| daily joy, and daily mourn, 
Yet daily wait the Tide“ Return : 
| Then Sorrow deep my Spirit chears, 
Im joyful in a Flood of Tears. 


Good Cauſe I have ſtill 15 be ſad, 

Good Reaſon always to be glad. 

Hence ſtill my Joys with Sorrows meet, 
And ſtill my Texts are bitter-ſweet. 


5 5 
I'm croſt, and yet have all my Will, 
I'm always empty, always full. 
I hunger now, and thirſt no more, 
Yet do more eager than before. 


With Meat and Drink, bed Pm bleſt, 
Yet feed on Hunger, drink on Thirſt. 
My Hunger brings a plenteous Store, 
My Plenty makes me hunger more. 
—— — 6. 
Strange is the Place of my Abode, 
I dwell at Home, I dwell Abroad. 
I am not where all Men me ſee, 
But where 1 never yet could be. 


* 
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I'm full of Hell, yet fullof Heav'n, 
Pm ſtill upright, yet ſtill unev'n. 
Imperfect, yet a perfect Saint, 

I'm ever poor, yet never want. 


8 


No mortal Eye ſees God and lives, 
Vet Sight of him my Soul revives, 


T live beſt when I ſee moſt bright, 
Yet live by Faith and not by Sight. 


9. 
I'm lib'ral, yet have nought to ſpare, 
Moſt richly cloth'd, yet ſtript and bare. 
My Stock is riſen by my Fall, 
For having Nothing, I have All. 
10. 
I'm ſinful, yet I have no Sin; 
All ſpotted o'er, yet wholly clean. 
Blackneſs and Beauty both I ſhare, 
A helliſh Black, a heavenly Fair, 
11. 


They're of the Dev'l, who ſin amain; 


But I'm of God, yet Sin retain: 
This Traitor vile the Throne aſſumes, 
Prevails yet never overcomes, 

12. 
Pm without Guile an a' lite, 
Yet like a guileful Hypocrite 
Maintaining Truth in th' inward Part, 
With Falſhood rooted in my Heart. 

I 


Two Maſters ſure I cannot ſerve, 


But muſt from one regardleſs ſwerve ; 
Yet Self is for my Maſter known, 
And Jeſus is my Lord alone. 


S 


— 
atm, 
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14. 
ſeek myſelf inceſſantly, 
Yet daily do myſelf deny. 
To me *tis lawful evermore, 
Myſelf to love and to abhor. 

I5. 

Glad in this World I a, yet ſee 
I'm dead to it, and it to me. 
My Joy is endleſs, yet at beſt 
Does hardly for a Moment laſt. 


. 


EC T. In. 


Myſteries about the Saints Work and Warfare, Sins, 
Ss Sorrows, and Foys. 


I, 
HE Work is great I'm call'd unto, 

Yet nothing's left for me to do: 
Hence for my Work Heav'n has prepar'd, 
No Wages, yet a great Reward. 

Wo. 

To Works, but not to working dead, 
From Sin, but not from ſinning freed ; 
I clear myſelf from no Offence, 
Yet waſh my Hands in Innocence. 


My Father's Anger THR. like Fire, 
Without a Spark of furious Ire: 

Tho” ſtill my Sins diſpleaſing be, 

Yet ſtill I know he's pleas'd with me. 


Triumphing is my conſtant Trade, 
Who yet am oft a Captive led? 
My bloody War does never ceaſe, 
Vet J maintain a ſtable Peace. 
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My Foes aſſaulting conquer me, 

Yet ne'er obtain the Victory ; 

For all my Battles loſt or won, 

Were gain'd before they dk begun. 


I'm ſtill at Eaſe, and ſtill oppreſt, 

Have conſtant 'I rouble, conſtant Reſt: 
Both clear and cloudy, free and bound : 
Both dead and living, loſt and found. 


Sin for my Good does work and win 3 


Vet *tis not good for me to ſin. 
My Pleaſure iſſues from my Pain; 


My Loſſes ſtill increaſe my Cain, 


I'm heal'd even when my Plagues abound, 


Cover'd with Duſt ev'n when I'm crown'd: 


As low as Death, when living high, 
Nor ſhall I live, yet cannot die. 


| 9. 
For all my Sins my Heart is ſad, 


Since God's diſhonour'd; yet I'm glad, 
Tho' once I was a Slave to Sin, 
Since God does thereby Honour win. 

| . 


My Sins are ever in his Eye, 


Vet he beholds no Sin in me: 
His Mind that keeps them all in Store 
Will yet remember them no more. 

IT. 
Becauſe my Sins are great I feel, 
Great Fears of heavy Wrath; yet ſtill 
For Mercy ſeek, for Pardon wait, 
Becauſe my Sins are very great. 
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| 12. 
] hope, when plung'd into Deſpair, 
I tremble when I have no Fear. 
{ Pardons diſpel my Griefs and Fears, 
And yet diſſolve my Heart in Tears. 


— 


SR G T. 1 
Myfteries in Faith's Extraftions, May and Walk, 


Prayers and Anfwers, ' Heights and Depths, Fear 


and Love. 


1. | . 
W IT H Waſps and Bees my buſy Bill, 
Sucks III from Good, and Good from III. 
HumiPty makes my Pride to grow, 
And Pride aſpiring lays me low. 


2. 
My Standing does my Fall procure, 
My Falling makes me ſtand more ſure, 
My Poiſon does my Phylick prove, 
My Enmity provokes my Love. 


| 3» 
My Poverty infers my Wealth, 
My Sickneſs iſſues in my Health: 
My Hardneſs tends to make me ſoft, 
And killing Things do cure me oft. 


While high Attainments caſt me down, 
My deep Abaſements raiſe me ſoon : 
My beſt Things oft have evil Brood, 

My worſt Things work my greateſt Good, 


My inward Foes that me alarm, 
Breed me much Hurt, yet little Harm: 
I get no Good by them, yet ſee 
To my chief Good they cauſe me flee, 
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By | 
They reach to me a deadly Stroke, 

Yet ſend me to my living Rock. 

They make me long for Canaar's Banks, 
Yet ſureI owe them little Thanks. 


2 travel, yet ſtand firm and faſt; 


I run, but yet I make no Haſte, 


I take a Way both old and new, 


Within my Sight, yet out of View. 
— 7 


My Way directs me in the Way, 
And will not ſuffer me to ſtray: 
Tho' high and out of Sight it be, 
I'm in the Way, the Way's in me. 


Tis ſtraight, yet full of Heights and Depths, 
J keep the Way, the Way me keeps. 
And being that to which I tend, 
My very Way's my Journey's End. 
10. 


When I'm in wing e Ba groan, 


Becauſe I then am mo 


alone; 
Yet in my cloſeſt Secrecy, 
I'm joyful in my Company. 

> FT 
I'm heard afar without a Noiſe, 
I cry without a lifted Voice: | 
Still moving in Devotion's Sphere, 
Yet ſeldom ſteady perſevere. 

14. 

I'm heard when anſwer'd ſoon or late, 
And heard when I no Anſwer get; 
Yea, kindly anſwer'd, when refus'd, 


And friendly treat when harſhly us'd. 


— 
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| I 3. 

My fervent Pray'rs ne'er did prevail, 

Nor e'er of Prevalency fail. 

| wreſtle *till my e 7. be ſpent, 

Vet yield when ſtrong Recruits are ſent. 


14. 
[ languiſh for my Huſband's Charms, 
Yet faint away when in his Arms. 
My ſweeteſt Health does Sickneſs prove; 
When Love me heals, I'm ſick of Lova 
I5. 
Jam moſt merry when I'm ſad; 
[Moſt full of Sorrow when I'm glad: 
Moſt precious when I am moſt vile, 
And moſt at Home when in Exile. 
16. 
My baſe and honourable Birth 
Excites my Mourning and my Mirth. 
Im poor, yet ſtock'd with untold Rent, 
Moſt weak and yet omnipotent. 
17. 
On Earth there's none ſo great and high, 
Nor yet ſo low and mean as I: 
None or fo fooliſh, or ſo wiſe; 
do often fall, ſo often . 
18. 
I ſeeing him I never ſaw, 
verve without Fear, and yet with Awe: 
Tho' Love when perfect, Fear remove; 
Yet moſt I fear when moſt I love. 
19. 
All things are lawful 1 0Y 
Yet many Things unlawful be: 
To ſome I perfect Hatred bear, 
Yet keep the Law of Love entire. 


H I'm 
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1 

I'm bound to love my Friends, but yet 

1 fin unleſs I do them hate: 

I am oblig'd to hate my Foes, Oe 

Vet bound to love, and pray for thoſe, 

Heart-Love to Man I'm call'd t'impart, 

Yet God ſtill calls for all my Heart. 

I do him and his Service both, 

By Nature love, by Nature loath. 


pn EIN * — 8 _—_ Pg NUT w 4 


8 Ee. v. 


Myſteries about Hlaſo and Spirit, Liberty and Bondi, 
Life and Death, 


| | To 

MUCH like my Heart both falſe and true, 
I have a Name both old and new. 

No new Thing is beneath the Sun, 

Yet all is new, and old Things gone. 


| | 2. 

Tho' in my Fleſh dwells no good Thing, 
Vet Chri/t in me] joyful ſing, | 

Sin I confeſs, and I deny, 

For tho' I fin, it is not J. 


J fin againſt, and with my Will, 
I'm innocent, yet guilty ſtill. 
Tho? fain I'd be the greateſt Saint, 
To be the leaſt I'd be content. 


My Lowneſs may my Height evince, 

I'm both a Beggar and a Prince. 
With meaneſt Subjects I appear, 
With Kings a Royal Sceptre bear. 


I'm | 


yFY 


— 
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5 · 
Im both unfetter'd and involvd, 
By Law condemn'd, by Law abſolw'd: 


My Guilt —_ puniſh'd ſee, 
Yet I the guilty Wretch go free. 
| 6. 
My Gain did by my Loſs begin; 
My Righteouſneſs commenc'd by Sin; 


| My perfect Peace by bloody Strife: 


Life is my Death, and Death my Life. 
Im (in this preſent Life { know) 


A Captive and a Freeman too; 


| And tho' my Death can't ſet me free, 


t will perfect my Liberty. 

. 8. 

| am not worth one duſty Grain, 

Yet more than Worlds of golden Gain; 
Tho' worthleſs I myſelf indite, 


Yet ſhall as worthy. walk in white. 


152 
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SECT. VL 


The Myſtery of free Juſtification thro C H RIST's Obe- 
dience and Satisfaction. 


© IS Ig I. 

O Creature ever could or will 
For Sin yield Satisfaction full; 
Vet Juſtice from the Creature's Hand, 
Both ſought and got its full Demand. 
2. 

Hence tho? I am, as. well I know, 

A Debtor, yet I nothing owe. 

My Creditor has nought to ſay, 


Yet never had I aught to pay. 


H 2 Hoe 
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He freely pardon'd every Mite, | 
Yet would no ſingle Farthing quit. 
Hence every Bliſs that falls to me, 
Is dearly bought, yet wholly free. 


4. 
All Pardon that I need, I have, 
Yet daily Pardon need to crave. 
The Law's Arreſt keeps me in awe, 
But yet *gainſt me there is no Law. 


5. 
Tho' Truth my juſt Damnation crave, 
Yet Truth's engag'd my Soul to ſave. 
My whole Salvation comes by this, 
Fair Truth and Mercy's 3 Kiſs. 1 


Law-Breakers ne'er its Curſe have miſt, 

But I ne'er kept it, yet am bleſt. 7 
I can't be juſtify'd by it, 

And yet it can't but me acquit, 


I'm not oblig'd to keep it more, 

Yet more oblig'd than e' er before, 

By perfect doing Life I find, 

Yet ds and live no more me bind. 
8 8. 

Theſe Terms no Change can undergo, 
Vet ſweetly chang'd they are; for lo 
My Doings caus'd my Life, but now 
My Life's the Cauſe that makes me do. 


; 9. 
Tho' Yorks of Righteouſneſs I ſtore, 
Yet Righteouſneſs of Forks abhor 
For Righteouſneſs without a Flaw, 


Is Righteouſneſs witheut the Lato.“ 


as A. 3 bg ho AA — hn — bond 
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10. 
In Duty's Way I'm bound to lie, 
Yet out of Duty's bound to fly: 
Hence Merit I renounce with Shame, 
Yet Right to Life by Merit claim. 
IF, 
Merit of perfect Righteouſnefs 
never had, yet never miſs: 
On this Condition I have all, 
Yet all is unconditional. _ 
12. 
Tho' freeſt Mercy I implore, 
Yet I am ſafe on Juſtice ſcore; 
Which never could the Guilty free, 
Yet fully clears moſt guilty me. 


S E Cr. VI. 


The Myſtery of Go the Fuftifier, Rom. iii. 26. juſti- 
fied both in his Fuſtifying and Condemning ; or Soul- 
Fuſtification and Self-Condemnation, 1 80 


T. 
M Feſus needs not ſave, yet muſt; 
He is my Hope, I am his Truſt, 
He paid the double Debt well-known, 
To be all mine, yet all his own. 
| _ 
Hence tho? I ne'er had more or leſs 
Of Juſtice-pleaſing Righteouineſs, 
Yet here is one wrought to my Hand, 
As full as Juſtice can demand. 


By this my Judge is more appeas'd, 
Than e'er my Sin his Honour les'd. 
Yea, Juſtice can't be pleas'd ſo well, 
By all the Torments born in Hell. 
tet e Full 
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Full Satisfaction here is ſuch, 
As Hell can never yield ſo much ; | 
Tho? Juſtice therefore might me damn, 
Let by more Juſtice ſawd I am, 
Here every divine N 
Is to the higheſt ſet on high; 
Hence God his Glory would injure, 
If my Salvation were not ſure. 
| 6. 
My Peace and Safety lie in this, 
My Creditor my Surety is. 
The Judgment-Day I dread the leſs, 
My Judge is made my Righteouſneſs “, 


He paid out for a Des. 
The Debt that to himſelf was due; 
And fatisfy'd himſelf for me, 
When he did Juſtice _— 


He to the Law, tho Lord of it, 
Did moſt obediently ſubmit. 

What he ne' er broke, and yet muſt die, 
I never kept, yet live muſt J. 


9. 
The Law which him its Keeper kill'd, 
In me its Breaker is fulhll'd ; 
Yea magnify'd and honour'd more, 

Than Sin defac'd it e'er before. 

w_ IO. 

Hence tho' the Law condemn at large, 
It can lay nothing to my Charge; 
Nor find ſuch Ground to challenge me, 
As Heaven hath found to juſtify. | 


. ® I Cor. i. 30. 
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11. 
But tho' he freely me remit, 
I never can myſelf acquit. | 
My Judge condemns me not, I grant, 
Yet juſtify myſelf I can't. WE 
12. 
From him J have a Pardon got, 
hut yet myſelf I pardon not. 
His rich Forgiveneſs till I have, 
Yet never can myſelf forgive. 

13. 
The more he's toward me appeas'd, 
The more I'm with myſelf diſpleas'd, 
The more I am abſolv d by him, 
The more I do myſelf condemn. 
. 

When he in Heav'n dooms me to dwell, 
Then I adjudge myſelf to Hell; 
Yet ſtill I to his Judgment *gree, 
And clear him for abſolving me. 

15. 
Thus he clears me, and J him clear, 
I juſtify my Juſtifier. 
Let him condemn or juſtify, 
From all Injuſtice J him free. 


— — 


SECT. VIII. 


The Myftery of Sanfiification imperfect in this Liſe; 
or the Believer doing all and doing nothing, 


I. 
INE Arms embrace my God, yet I 

"= Had never Arms to reach ſo high; 

His Arm alone me holds, yet lo, 

I hold and will not let him go. 

H 4 Ido 
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| . 
I do according to his Call, 

And yet not JH but he does all; 
But tho' he works to will and do, 
I without Force work freely too. 


His Will and mine cafes ful well, 
Yet diſagree like Heav'n and Hell. 
His Nature's mine, and mine is his, 

Yet ſo was never that nor this. 


4. 
I know him and his Name, yet own 
He and his Name can ne'er be known. 
His gracious Coming makes me do, 
I know he comes, yet know not how, 


I have no Good but 1 gave, 
Yet he commends the Good I have. 
And tho* my Good to him aſcends, 
My Goodneſs to him and 4 extends, 
I take hold of his Cov'nant free, 
But find it muſt take hold of me. 
I'm bound to keep it, yet *tis Bail, 
And bound to keep me without fail. 


The Bond on my part cannot Iaſt, 
Yet on both Sides ſtands firm and faſt, 
1 break my Bands at every Shock, 
Yet never is the Bargain broke, 

8. 
Daily, alas! I diſobey, 
Yet yield Obedience every Day. 
I'm an imperfect perfect Man, 
That can do all, yet nothing can, 
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I'm from beneath, and from aboye, 

A Child of Wrath, a Child of Love. 

A Stranger e'en where all me know, 

A Pilgrim, yet I no where go. 
„ 

I trade abroad, yet ſtay at home, 

My Tabernacle is my Tomb. 

] can be priſon'd yet abroad, 

Bound Hand and Foot, yet walk with God. 


Gd : 
— * — K ů An SITY — 


. 


Ser. l. 


The Myſtery of various Names given to Saints: Or the 
Fleſh and Spirit deſcribed from inanimate Things, 
Vegetables, and Senſitives. 


| 1. 
T O tell the World my proper Name, 
Is both my Glory and my Shame: 
For like my black but comely Face, 
My Name is Sin, my Name is Grace. 
2. 
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Moſt fitly I'm aſſimilate 

To various Things inanimate; 

A ſtanding Lake, a running Flood, 
A fixed Star, a paſſing Cloud. 


A Cake unturn'd, nor cold, nor hot; 

A Veſlel ſound, a broken Pot: 

A riſing Sun, a drooping Wing, 

A flinty Rock, a flowing Spring. 

A rotten Beam, a virid Stem, 

A menſtruous Cloth, a royal Gem: 

A Garden barr'd, an open Field, 

A gliding Stream, a Fountain ſeal'd. | 
1 2 5 Of 
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Of various Vegetables ſee 
A fair and lively Map in me. 
A fragrant Roſe, a noiſom Weed, 
A rotting, yet immortal Seed, 


ITm withering Graſs, and growing Corn; 
A pleaſant Plant, an irkſom Thorn; 

An empty Vine, a fruitful Tree; 

An humble Shrub, a Cedar high. | © 


A noxious Briar, a harmleſs Pine; 
A ſapleſs Twig, a bleeding Vine: 
A ftable Fir, a pliant Buſh, 
A noble Oak, a ET b 


With Senſitives I may compare, 
While J their various Natures ſhare: 
Their diſtinct Names may juſtly ſute 

_ A ftrange, a reaſonable Brute. 


The ſacred Page my "4 deſcribes 

From volatile and reptile Tribes, 
From ugly Vipers, beauteous Birds, 
From ſoaring Hoſts, and fwiniſh Herds, 

10. 

I'm rank'd with Beaſts of diffrent Kinds, 
With ſpiteful Tigers, loving Hinds. 

And Creatures of diſtinguiſh'd Forms, 
With mounting Eagles, creeping Worms, 

II. 5 | 

A Mixture of each Sort I am, 
A hurtful Snake, a harmleſs Lamb; 

A tardy Aſs, a ſpeedy Roe; 

A Lion bold, a tim'rous Doe, 


A flothful 
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12. 

A lothful Owl, 2 buſy Ant, | 

A Dove to mourn, a Lark to chant; 


And with leſs Equals to compare, 
An as TO an Angel fair. 


— 


SECT. > 


Myſtery of the Saints old and new Man ferth 
e, and the Means of their ſpiritual Li 


I. 
T Emptations breed me much annoy, 
Yet divers ſuch I count all Joy. 
On Earth I ſee Confuſions reel, 
Yet Wiſdom ordering all Things well, 
2. 
I ſleep, yet have a waking Ear, 
Fm blind and deaf, yet ſee and hear: 
Dumb, yet cry Abba Father, plain, 
Born only once, yet FOR again. 


My Heart's a Mirrour dim and bri ight, 
A Compound ſtrange of Day and Night: 
Of Dung and Diamonds wg, and Gold, 
Of Summer Heat, and Winter Cold. 


Down like a Stone Liink and dive, 
Yet daily upward ſoar and thrive. 
To Heav'n I flee, to Earth I tend, 


Still better grow, yet never mend. 


J 
My Heaven and Glory's ſure to me, 
Tho thereof ſeldom ſure I be: 
Yet what makes me the ſurer is, 


God is my Ys I am his, 
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| 6. 
My Life's expos'd to open View, 
| Yet cloſely hid, and known to few. 


Some know my Place, and whence I came, 


Yet neither whence, nor where I am. 


T live in Earth, which is not odd, 
But lo, I alſo live in God; 
A Spirit without Fleſh and Blood, 


Yet with them both to 4 me Food. 


I live what others live upon, 
Yet live I not on Bread alone ; 
But food adapted to my Mind, 


Bare Words, yet not on empty Wind, 


9. 
I'm no Antbropophagite rude, 


Tho' fed with human Fleſh and Blood, 


But live ſuperlatively fine, 
My Foods all Spirit, all divine, 
10. 


I feaſt on Fulneſs Night and Day, | 
Yet pinch'd for Want I pine away. 


My Leanneſs, Leanneſs, ah! I cry, 


Yet fat and full of Sap am I. 
ey SF 

As all amphibious Creatures do, 
I live in Land and Water too: 
To Good and Evil equal bent: 
I'm both a Devil and a Saint, 

'To Duty ſeldom I adhere, 
Yet to the End I perſevere. 
I die and rot beneath the Clod, 
| Yet live and reign as long as God, 


8 Ber. 


P. 
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Ker. IX. 


| The Myſtery of CHRIST, his Names, Natures, * 
1 _ Offices. | | 
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| „ 
| MY? Lord appears, awake, my Soul, 
Admire his Name, the Wonderful, 
An infinite and finite Mind, 
Eternity and Time conjoin'd. 
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2. 
The everlaſting Father ſtil'd, 
Yet lately born, the Virgin's Child, 
Nor Father he, nor Mother had, 
Yet full with both Relations clad. 


3. 
His Titles differ and accord, 
As David's Son, and David's Lord. 
Through Earth and Hell how conqu'ring rode 
The dying Man, the riſing God“ 


My Nature is Corruption doom'd; 
Vet when my Nature he aſſum'd, 

He nor on him (to drink the Brook) 
My Perſon nos Corruption took. 


LY F 
Yet he aſſum'd my Sin and Guilt, 
For which the noble Blood was ſpilt. 
Great was the Guilt-o'erflowing Flood, 
The Creature's and E I Blood 
The Chief of Chiefs amazing came, 
To bear the Glory and the Shame; 
Anointed Chief with Oil of Joy, 
Crown'd Chief with Thorns of ſharp Annoy, 
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7. 
Lo, in his white and ruddy Face, 
Roſes and Lilies ſtrive for Place; 


The Morning Star, the riſing Sun 
With equal Speed. and * or run. 


How glorious is the Churches Head, 
The Son of God, the Woman's Seed! 
How ſearchleſs is his noble Clan, 

The firſt, the laſt, the ſecond Man! 


3 9. | 
With equal Brightneſs in his Face, 
Shines divine Juſtice, divine Grace; 
The jarring Glories kindly meet, 
Stern Vengeance, and Compaſſion ſweet. 

10. 

God is a Spirit, ſeems it odd 
+ ſing aloud the Blood of God; 


ea, hence my Peace and Joy reſult, 


And here my laſting Hope is built. 
| 1. 
Love through his Blood a Vent has ſought, 


Yet divine Love was never bought: 
Mercy could never purchas'd be, 
Vet every Mercy purchas'd he. 

"Bb 12. 
His triple Station bought my Peace, 
The Altar, Prieſt, and Sacrifice; 
His triple Office every thing, 
My Prieſt, my Prophet is, and King. 

13. 

This King, who only Man became, 
Is both the Lion and the Lamb; 
A King of Kings, and Kingdoms broad; 
A Servant both to Man and God, 


Thi 
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| I4. 

This Prophet kind himſelf has fet, 

To be my Book and Alphabet, 

And every needfu] Letter plain, 

| Alpha, Omega, and Amen. 


* * ” —_ > — 


SECT. XII. 


| The Myſtery of the BRLIIVER'S mixed State further 
enlarged; and his getting Good out of Evil. 


„ 


122 To 3 

Ehold, I'm all defil'd witih Sin, 

Vet lo, all glorious am Within. 

In Egypt and in Go/hen dwell, | 

| Still moveleſs, and in Motion ſtill; 
OT” 

Unto the Name that moſt I dread, 

I flee with joyful Wings and Speed. 

My daily Hope does moſt depend, 

On him I daily moſt offend. 


All things againſt me are ee 
Yet working for my Good, I find, 
I'm rich in midſt of Poverties, 

And happy in my Miſeries. 


: *\& 

Oft my Comforter ſends me Grief, 
My Helper ſends me no Relief. 
Yet herein my Advantage lies, 
That Help and Comfort he denies. 
As Seamſters into Pieces 2 

The Cloth they into Form would put, 
He cuts me down to make me up, 

And empties me to fill my Cup, 
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I never can myſelf enjoy, 

Till he my woful Self deſtroy; 
And moſt of all myſelf J am, 
When moſt I do myſelf — 


I glory in Infirmities, 
Vet daily am aſham'd of theſe: 
Vea, all my Pride gives up the Ghoſt, / 
When once I but begin to boaſt, T 
8, 


My Chymiſtry i is moſt exact, 
Heav'n out of Hell I do extract: i 
This Art to me a Tribute brings 2. 
Of uſeful out of hurtful Things. Tt 


T learn to draw Well out of Woe, 
And thus to diſappoint the Foe. 

The Thorns that in my Fleſh abide, 
Do prick the Tympany of Pride. 

IO, 

By wounding Foils the Field I win, 
And Sin itſelf deſtroys my Sin : 
My Luſts break on another's Pate, 
Ae each Corruption 8 * Mate. 


2 


T /nell the Bait, I feel he Wh 

corrupt Ways, and take th' Alarm, 
I za/te the Bitterneſs of Sin, 
And then to reliſh Grace begin, 

. 

I hear the Fools profanely talk, 
Thence Wiſdom learn in Word and Walk: 
Lee them throng the Paſſage broad, 
And learn to take the narrow Road, 
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S ECT. XIII. 


The Myftery of the * Adverſaries and Adver- 
: Ties | 


138 
A Lump of Woe AMiction is, | 
Yet thence I borrow Lumps of Bliſs : 
Tho? few can ſee a Bleſſing in't, | 
It is my Furnace and my Mint. 
25 
Its Sharpneſs does my Luſts diſpatch; 
Its Suddenneſs alarms my Watch. 
Its Bitterneſs refines my Taſte; 
And weans me from the Creature's Breaſt. 
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| | 3. 
Its Weightineſs doth try my Back, 
That Faith and Patience be not ſlack: 
It is a fanning Wind, whereby 
Lam unchaff d of Vanity. 

| FH 

A Furnace to refine my Grace, 
A Wing to lift my Soul apace 
Hence Ri the more I ſob diſtreſt, 
The more I ſing my endleſs Reſt. 


— 12 > — * 
= Hes" = — * 
4 3 — 
ac LE — 
— = - \ n =" - 
2 —— * 
F 
I” >= 


: 
4 
4 
F 
1 
* 
AIV 
1. 
| of 
# £4 ; ol 
» 3 0 
* 740 1 
Meer. 
1 1 
1 
. * 1 
. 
1 WT 
ö 8 
Ly 
. 


| 1 
Mine Enemies that ſeek my Hurt, 
Of all their bad Deſigns come ſhort; 
They ſerve me duly to my Mind, 
With Favours which they ne'er deſign'd. 
The Fury of my Foes makes me, 
Faſt to my peaceful Refuge flee: 
And every perſecuting Elf 
| Does make me e myſelf. 


Their 
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Their. Slanders cannot wa my Shame, 

'Their vile Reproaches raiſe my Name: 

In Peace with Heav'n my Soul can dwell, 
Fen when they damn _ down to Hell. 


Their Fury can't the Treaty harm, 
Their Paſſion does my Pity warm: 
Their Madneſs only calms my Blood, 
By doing Hurt, they do me Good. 


T oy von my ſordid FOR. I wot, 
= rudges tho? they know it not: 
T el act to me a kindly Part 

With little Kindneſs in their Heart. 


| IQ. 
They ſweep my outer Houſe when foul, 
8 _ my inner Filth of 2 
ey help to purge away my Blot, 
For MAoab is my Waſhing-Pot. b 


> eee . 
| De Myſtery of the BRELIEVER's Pardon and Securit 
from revenging Wrath, notwithſlanding his Sins 


Defert. 


I. 
Tho' from Condemnation free, 
Find ſuch Condemnables in me, 
As makes more heavy Wrath my Due, 
Than falls on all the damned Crew. 


3. 
But tho' my Crimes deſerve the Pit, 
I'm no more liable to it; 
Remiſſion ſeal'd with Blood and Death, 
Secures me from deſerved Wrath. 


e dt oe > 02 


And 


d 


3. 
And having now a Pardon free, 
To Hell obnoxious cannot be, BI 
Nor to a Threat, except * anent about. 
paternal Wrath and Chaſtiſement. 


4. 

My Soul may oft be fill'd indeed 

With ſlaviſh Fear and helliſh Dread; 
This from my Unbelief does ſpring, 

My Faith ſpeaks out ſome better Thing, 


| bY 
Faith ſees no legal Guilt again, 
Tho' Sin and its Deſert remain: 
Same hidden Wonders hence reſult, 


Im full of Sin, yet free of Guilt. 


Guilt is r Bond or Knot, 

That binds to Wrath and Vengeance hot; 
But Sin may be where Guilt's away, 

And Guilt where Sin could never ſtay. 


Guilt without any Sin ks been, 
As in my Surety may be ſeen; 

The Elect's Guilt upon him came, 
Yet ftill he was the Healy Lamb. 

8. 
din without Guilt may likewiſe be, 
As may appear in pardon'd me: 
For tho* my Sin, alas! does ſtay, 
Yet Pardon takes the Guilt away. 


Thus freed J am, yet ilf involv'd, 
A guilty Sinner, yet abſolv'd: 

Tho' Pardon leave no Guilt behind, 
Yet Sin's Deſert remains I find. 


Guilt 
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e 
Guilt and Demerit differ here, 
Tho' oft their Names confounded are. 
I'm guilty in my/elf always, 
Since Sin's Demerit ever ſtays. 

11. 

Vet in my Head I'm always free 
From proper Guilt affecting me; 
Becauſe my Surety's Blood cancell'd, 
The Bond of Curſes once me held. 


12. 
The Guilt that Pardon did divorce 
From legal Threat'nings drew its Force; 
But Sin's Deſert that lodges ſtill, 
Is drawn from Sin's intrinſick III. 


13. 8 
Were Guilt nought elſe but Sin's Deſert, 
Of Pardon I'd renounce my Part; 

For were I now in Heaven to dwell, 
I'd own my Sins deſerved Hell. 


14. 
This does my higheſt Wonder move 
At matchleſs juſtifying Love: 
That thus ſecures from endleſs Death, 
A Wretch deſerving double Wrath. 


. 
Tho' well my black Deſert I know, 
Vet I'm not liable to Woe : 
W hile full and complete Righteouſneſs, 
Imputed for my Freedom "1 
. 
Hence my Security from Wrath, 
As firmly ſtands on Jeſus Death ; 
As does my Title unto Heaven, 
Upon his great Obedience given. 
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The Sentence Heaven did full pronounce, 
Has pardon'd all my Sins at once 
And e'en from future Crimes acquit, 
Before I could the Facts commit. 
18, 
I'm always in a pardon'd State 
Before and after Sin; but yet 
That vainly I preſume not hence, 
I'm ſeldom pardon'd to my Senſe. 
19. 
Sin brings a Vengeance, on my Head, 
Tho? from avenging Wrath I'm freed, 
And tho' my Sins all pardon'd be, 
Their Pardon's not apply d to me. 
20. 
Thus tho' I need no Pardon more, 
Vet need new Pardons every Hour, 
In Point of Application free, 
Lord, waſh anew, and pardon me. 


n 
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S. ROT. XV. 


The Myftery of Faith and Sight, of which more, 


Part vi. Chap. 4. 


1 - | 


Q T range Contradictions me befall, 


I can't believe unleſs I ſee; 
Yet never can believe at all, | 
Till once I ſhut the ſeeing Eye. 
| 2. 


When Sight of ſweet Experience 


Can give my Faith no helping Hand, 
The Sight of ſound Intelligence 
Will give it ample Ground to ſtand, 
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3 5 
I walk by Faith, and not by Sight, 
Yet Anowledge does my Faith reſound, 
(Which cannot walk but in the Light,) 
E'en when Experience runs a-ground. 


. 4. 5 ; 
By Knowledge my diſcerning Eye, 
In divine Light the ObjeEr's ſhown; 
By Faith I take, and cloſe apply 
The glorious Object as mine own, 


| LL | 
My Faith thus ſtands on divine Light, 
Believing what it clearly ſees; 
Yet Faith is oppoſite to Sight; 
Truſting its Ear, and not its Eyes. 
6 


Faith liſt'ning to a ſweet Report, 
Still comes by Hearing, not by Sight; 
Vet is not Faith of ſaving Sort, 
But when it ſees in divine Light. 


In Fears I ſpend m vital Reach, 
In Doubts I wake my paſting Years; 

Yet ſtill the Life I live is Faith, 

The Oppolite of Doubts and Fears, 

| . 8. 

*T ween clearing Faith and clouding Senſe, 

I walk in Darkneſs and in Light. 
I'm certain oft, when in Suſpenſe, 


While ſure by Faith, and not by Sight. 


SECT. 


P: 
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1 


* * n. 


SECT. XvI. 


The Myſtery of Faith and Morte, and Rewards © 
| 4 | 4 Grace and Debt. 1 


J. Of FaiTH and Wokks. 


I. 
E that in Nord offendeth not, 
Is call'd a perfect Man I wot; 
Yet he whoſe Thoughts and Deeds are bad, 
The Law Perfection never had. 
22 | 2. 
I am deſign'd a perfect Soul, 
Een tho? I never kept the whole, 
Nor any Precept; for tis known, 
He breaks them all that breaks but one, 


2. 
By Faith I do Perfection claim, 

By Works I never graſp the Name: 

Yet without Works my Faith is nought, 
And thereby no Perfection brought. 


Works without Faith will never ſpeed, 
Faith without Works is wholly dead: 

Vet I am juſtify'd by Faith, | 

Which no Law- Works adjutant hath, 


| Zo 
Yea Goſpel-Works no Help can lend, 
Tho? ſtill they do my Faith attend: 
Yet Faith by Works is perfect made, 
And by their Preſence J. 


But Works with Faith could never vye, 

And only Faith can juſtify: 

Vet ſtill my juſtifying Faith, 

No juſtifying Value hath. r 
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Lo juſtifying Grace 88 
Is foreign Ware, and freely given: 
And ſaving Faith is well content 
To be a mere Recipient. 

oy | 8. 
Faith's active in my Sanctity; 
But Here its Act it will deny, 
And frankly own it never went 
Beyond a paſſive Inſtrument. 


J labour much like holy 2 
And yet not I, but Grace does all: 
I try to ſpread my little Sails, 
And wait for powerful moving Gales. 
10. 
When Power's convey'd I work, but ſee 
"Tis {till his Power that works in me. 
Jam an Agent at his Call, 
Yet nothing am, for Grace is all, 


II. 07 Rewards of Grace and Debt. 


I, 
1 all my Works I ſtill regard 
The Recompenſe of full Reward ; 
Yet ſuch my Working is withal, 
T look for no Reward at all. 
a. 
God's my Reward exceeding great, 
No leſſer Heaven than this 5 
But where's the earning Work ſo broad, 
To ſet me up an Heir of God ? 


3. 
Rewards of Debt, Rewards of Grace, 
Are Oppoſites in every Caſe; 
Yet ſure I am they'll both agree, 
Moſt jointly in rewarding me. 


4. 
Tho Hell's my juſt Reward for Sin, 
Heav'n as my juſt Reward I'Il win. 
Both theſe my juſt Rewards I know, 
Yet truly neither of them ſo. 


8 
Hell can't in Juſtice be my Lot, 
Since Juſtice Satisfaction got; 

Nor Heav'n in Juſtice be my Share, 
dince Mercy only brings me there. 
6 


Vet Heav'n is mine by ſolemn Oath, 
In Juſtice and in Mercy both: 

And God in Chriſt is all my Truſt, 
(Becauſe he's merciful and juſt. 


[EIN * 
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CONCLUSION. 


ERE is the Riddle, where's the Man 
Of Judgment to expound ? 
For Maſters fam'd that cannot ſcan, 
In Irael may be found. 


We juſtly theſe in Wiſdom's Liſt 
Eſtabliſh'd Saints may call, 

Whoſe bitter- ſweet Experience bleſt 
Can clearly graſp it all. 


dome Babes in Grace may mint and mar, 
Yet aiming right ſucceed: 

But Strangers they in 1/rael are, 
Who not at all can read. 
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A Poem and Paraphraſe upon Pal. hexxiv. 


verſe 1. How amiable are thy Tabernacles, O Lord 
of Hoſts ! 


Ehwah, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Sole Monarch of the univerſal Hoſt, 
Whom the attendant Armies ſtill revere, 
Which in bright Robes ſurround the higher Sphere : 
Whoſe Sov'reign Empire ſways the helliſh Band 
Of ranked Legions in th' infernal Land: | 
Who hold'ſt the Earth at thy unrivall'd Beck, 
And ſtay'ſt proud Forces with a humbling Check; 


E'en thou whoſe Name commands an awful Dread, 


Vet deigns' to dwell with Man in very Deed. 
e ; O what 


c 
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O what Refreſhment fills the Dwelling-Place, 

Of thine exuberant unbounded Grace! 

Which with ſweet Power does Joy and Praiſe extort, 
In Zion's Tents thine ever-lov'd Reſort. 

Where gladning Streams of Mercy from above, 
Make Souls brim-full of warm Seraphic Love. 

Of ſweeteſt Odours all thy Garment ſmells, 

Thy diſmal Abſence proves a thouſand Hells, c 
But Heav'ns of Joy are where thine Honour dwells, J 


Verſe 2. My Soul longeth, yea even fainteth, for the 


Courts of the Lord. My Heart and Fiſh crieth out 
for the Irving God. 


Therefore on thee I center my Deſire, 

Which vehemently burſts out in ardent Fire, 
Deprived, ah! IT languiſh in my Plaint, 

My Bones are feeble, and my Spirits faint. 
My longing Soul pants to behold again, 

Thy Temple fill'd with thy Majeſtick Train. 


| Theſe Palaces with heav'nly Odour ſtrew'd, 


And Regal Courts, where Zienu's King is view'd: 
To ſee the Beauty of the Higheſt One, 


| Upon his holy Mount, his lofty Throne : 


Whence Virtue running from the living Head, 
Reſtores the Dying, and revives the Dead. 

For him, my Meare with Cries repeated ſounds, 
To which my Fleſh with Echoes loud rebounds; 
For him, for him, who Life in Death can give; 7 
For him, for him, whoſe ſole Prerogative, | 
Is from, and to, Eternity to live. 


Verſe 3. Yea the Sparrow hath found an Houſe, and 
the Swallow a Neſt for herſelf, where ſhe may lay 
her young; even thine Altars, O Lord of Hoſts, my 
King and my God. 755 

Alas! How from thy lovely Dwellings I, 

Long baniſh'd do the happy Birds envy 
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- Which chooſing * Altars for their Neſts, 


On Rafters of thy Tabernacle reſt. 

Here dwells the Sparrow of a chirping Tongue, 
And here the Swallow lays her tender young: 
Faint Sacrilege! they ſeize the ſacred CSpot, 

And ſeem to glory o'er my abſent Lot: 

Yet ſure I have more ſpecial Right to thee, 
Than all the brutal Hoſts of Earth and Sea; 
That Sov'reign at whoſe Government they bow, 
Is wholly mine by his eternal Vow; 
My King to rule my Heart, and quell my Foes, 
My God textract my Well from preſent Woes, | 
And crown with endleſs Glory at the Cloſe. 


Verſe 4. Bleſſed are they that dwell in thy Houſe, 
they will be /lill praiſing thee, 


O happy they that haunt thy Houſe below, 

And to thy Royal Sanctuary flow: J 

Not for itſelf, but for the glorious One, 

Who there inhabits his erected Throne. 

Others paſs by, but here their Dwelling is; 

O happy People crown'd with Bays of Bliſs! 

Bleſt with the ſplendid Luſtre of his Face, 

Bleſt with the high melodious Sound of Grace, 
That wakens Souls into a ſweet Amaze, 

And turns their Spirits to a Harp of Praiſe; 
Which loudly makes the lower 'Temple-ring, 
With Hallelyjahs to the mighty King: 
And thus they antedate the nobler Song 

Of that celeſtial and triumphant Throng, 0 
Who warble Notes of Praiſe Eternity along. 


Ver. 5. Bleſſed is the Man whoſe Strength is in thc 


What Weights of Bliſs their happy Shoulders load, 
Whoſe Strength lies treaſur'd in a potent God ? 
Self-drained Souls, yet flowing to the Brim, 


Becauſe void in themſelves, but full in him. 
q Adam 


it 


They digging Wells on this G:/boa Top, 
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Alam the Firſt diſcuſs'd their Stock of Strength, 

The Second well retriev'd the Sum at length: 

Who keep'ſt himſelf, a ſurer Hand indeed, 

To give not as they liſt, but as they need, 

When raging Furies threaten ſudden Harms, 

He then extends his everlaſting Arms; 

When Satan drives his pointed fiery Darts, 

He gives them Courage and undaunted Hearts, 

To quell his deadly Force with divine Skill, 
And adds new Strength to do their Sov'reign's Wl. 
When ſore harraſs'd by ſome outrageous Luſt, 
He levelling its Power unto the Duſt, 8 
Makes Saints to own him worthy of their Truſt. 


Verſe 6. In whoſe Hearts are the Ways of them, who 
paſſing through the Valley of Baca, make it a Well; 
the Rain alſo filleth the Pools, 


Such Heav*n-born Souls are not to Earth confin'd, 
Truth's Highway fills their elevated Mind : 
They bound for Zion, preſs with forward Aim, 

As IſraePs Males to old Ferufalem, | 
Their holy Path lies through a parched Land, 
Through Oppoſitions numerous and grand. 
Traverſing ſcorched Deſarts, ragged Rocks, 

And Baca's wither'd Vale like thirſty Flocks ; 

Yet with unſhaken Vigour homeward go, 

Not mov'd by all AE, Xe Harms below. 


The Vale of Achor yields a Door of Hope; 
For Heaven in Plenty does their Labour crown, 
By making Silver Showers to trickle down : 
Till empty Pools imbibe a pleaſant Fill, 
And t le are hearten'd up the Hill, 


By maſſy Drops of Joy which down diſtil. 


13 Verſe 
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Verſe 7. They go from Strength to Strength, every one 
of them appeareth in Zion before Gad. 


Thus 2 refreſhed by ſuperior Aid, 
Are not defatigated nor diſmay'd, 

Becauſe they are, O Truth of awful Dread! 

As potent as Fehovah in their Head. 

Hence they ſhall travel with triumphant Minds, 

In ſpite of ragged Paths and boiſtrous Winds. 
The rougheſt Ways their Vigour ne'er abates, 
Each new Aſlault their Strength redintegrates. 
When they, through mortal Blows ſeem to give o'er, 
Their Strength but intermitting gathers more, 

And thus they with unweary'd Zeal endu'd, 

Still as they journey have their Strength renew'd, 
So glorious is the Race that once begun, 

Each one contends his Fellow to out-run: 

Till all uniting in a glorious Band, | 
Before the Lamb's high Throne adoring ſtand, 
And harp his lofty Praiſe in Zion Land, 


Verſe 8. O Lord God of Heſs hear my Prayer give 
Ear, Oe Jacob. 


Great God of numerous Hoſts, who reigns alone 

The ſole Poſſeſſor of th' Imperial Throne; 

Since mental Taſtes of thy delicious Grace, 

So ſweetly reliſh in thy holy Place: 

This is the Subject of my tabled Pray'r, 

To have the Viſion of thy Glory there. 

O let my Cry pierce the ethereal Frame, 

And Mercy's Echo follow down the ſame, 

Omniſcient Being, favour my Deſire, 

Hide not thy Goodneſs in paternal Ire: 
Why thou haſt given in an eternal Band, 

To Jacob and his Seed thy Royal Hand, 

And promis'd by thy ſacred Deity, 

His King and covenanted God to be, 


Therefore my Hopes are center'd all in thee. 
Verſe 
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Verſe 9. Behold, O Gd our Shield, and look upon the 
Face of thine Anointed, 


Omnipotent, whoſe Armour none can wield, 
Zion's great Buckler and defenſive Shield; 

Thy pure untainted Eyes cannot behold 
Deformed Mortals in their finful Mold ; 

Unleſs their Names be graved on the Breaſt 

Of Zion's holy conſecrated Prieſt. 

When they his white and glorious Garment wear, 
Then Sin and Guilt both wholly diſappear : 
Becauſe o'erwhelmed in the crimſon Flood, 
And Ocean of a dying Surety's Blood ; 

They alſo, veſted with his radiant Grace, 
Reflect the Luſtre of his holy Face. 

They're not themſelves now, but divinely trim 
For wholly what they are, they are in him: 
And hence FehovaY's all-diſcerning Eye 

Cannot in them eſpy Deformity; _ 

Then look on him, Lord, and in him on me, 


Verſe 10. For a Day in thy Courts is better than a 
Thouſand: I had rather be a Door-keeper in the 
Houſe of my God, than dwell in the Tents of Wick- 
„ | 


May I poſſeſs as thy domeſtick Child, 

The Houſe that by Jehovab's Name is ſtil'd: 

For Royal Glories deck theſe Courts of thine, 

Which with majeſtick Rays fo brightly ſhine, - 

That ſhould my Mind preſent an Earth of Gold, 

As full of worldly Joys as Earth can hold; 

Sweet Grace ſo hills thy Houſe, I'd grudge to ſpare 

One Moment here, for thouſand Apes there. 

No earthly Object ſhall my Love confine, 

That Being which poſſeſſes all is mine: 

My Spirit therefore rather would embrace 

The meaneſt Office in his holy Place, : 
14 o 
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Verſe 7. They go from Strength to Strength, every ant 
of them appeareth in Lion before Gad. 

'Thus my refreſhed by ſuperior Aid, | 
Are not defatigated nor diſmay'd, | 
Becauſe they are, O Truth of awful Dread! 
As potent as Jehovah in their Head, 
Hence they ſhall travel with triumphant Minds, 

In ſpite of ragged Paths and boiſt'rous Winds. 

The rougheſt Ways their Vigour ne'er abates, 
Each new Aſſault their Strength redintegrates. 
When they, through mortal Blows ſeem to give o'er, 
Their Strength but intermitting gathers more. 
And thus they with unweary'd Zeal endu'd, 
Still as they journey have their Strength renew'd, 
So glorious is the Race that once begun, 
Each one contends his Fellow to out-run: 
Till all uniting in a glorious Band, 
Before the Lamb's high Throne adoring ſtand, 
And harp his lofty Praiſe in Zion Land. 


Verſe 8. O Lord Ged of Hoſts hear my Prayer, giv 
Ear, O God of — N Bud 


Great God of numerous Hoſts, who reigns alone 

The ſole Poſſeſſor of th' Imperial Throne; 

Since mental Taſtes of thy delicious Grace, 

So ſweetly reliſh in thy holy Place: 

This is the Subject of my tabled Pray'r, 

To have the Viſion of thy Glory there. 

O let my Cry pierce the ethereal Frame, 

And Mercy's Echo follow down the ſame, 

Omniſcient Being, favour my Deſire, 
Hide not thy Goodneſs in paternal Ire: 

Why thou haſt given in an eternal Band, 

To Jacob and his Seed thy Royal Hand, 

And promis'd by thy ſacred Deity, 

His King and covenanted God to be, 

Therefore my Hopes are center'd all in thee. 
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| Verſe 9. Behold, O God our Shield, and look upon the 
Face of thine Anointed. 


| Omnipotent, whoſe Armour none can wield, 
| Zion's great Buckler and defenſive Shield; 
Thy pure untainted Eyes cannot behold 
| Deformed Mortals in their finful Mold; 
| Unleſs their Names be graved on the Breaſt 
| Of Zion's holy conſecrated Prieſt. | 
When they his white and glorious Garment wear, 
| Then Sin and Guilt both wholly diſappear : 
| Becauſe o'erwhelmed in the crimſon Flood, 
| And Ocean of a dying Surety's Blood ; 
They alſo, veſted with his radiant Grace, 
Reflect the Luſtre of his holy Face. 
They're not themſelves now, but divinely trim; 
For wholly what they are, they are in him: 
And hence FehovaY's all-diſcerning Eye 
Cannot in them eſpy Deformityz _. 
Then look on him, Lord, and in him on me, 


Verſe 10. For a Day in thy Courts is better than a 
Thouſand: I had rather be a Door-keeper in the 
| Houſe of my God, than dwell in the Tents of Wick- 
edneſs. 


May I poſſeſs as thy domeſtick Child, 

The Houſe that by Jehovab's Name is ſtil'd: 

For Royal Glories deck theſe Courts of thine, 
Which with majeſtick Rays ſo brightly ſhine, _ 
That ſhould my Mind preſent an Earth of Gold, 
As full of worldly Joys as Earth can hold; 

Sweet Grace ſo fills thy Houſe, I'd grudge to ſpare 
One Moment here, for thouſand Ages there. 
No earthly Object ſhall my Love confine, 
That Being which poſſeſſes all is mine: 

My Spirit therefore rather would embrace 

The meaneſt Office in his holy Place, 


I 4 
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And by the Threſhold of his Houſe within, 
Than fit in Splendor on a Throne of Sin. 


In Jeſus' Courts I'd chooſe the loweſt Place, 
At his Saints Feet, ſo I might ſee his Face, 


| Yea, tho' my Lamp of outward Peace ſhould = 


Moft brightly, yet I would inceſſant mourn, 
While in a wicked 2/hech I ſojourn. 


Verſe 11. For the Lord God is a Sun and Shield: }; 
will give Grace and Glory; and no good thing wil 


he withhold from them that walk uprightly. 


For God the Lord, whoſe Courts I love to haunt, 
Is every Thing that empty Souls can want: 

A Sun for Light, a Shield for Strength ; yea more 
On Earth he gives his Grace, in Heav'n his Glore, 
This radiant Sun of Life and Light the Source, 
Scatters the Shades by's circum- ambient Courſe; 
Vea, guides bemiſted Souls with heartſome Beams, 
And gloriouſly irradiating Gleams. 

This maſſy Shield is poliſh'd bright with Pow'r, 
For helping Weaklings in a perilous Hour. 
Here's all that weary Trav'lers would have, 

A Sun to cheriſh, and a Shield to ſave. 

Grace alſo here is given t'adorn the Soul, 

And yield to Glory in the heavenly Pole. 

All divine Treaſure to the Saint is due, 

Nothing's deny'd, if Truth itſelf be true. 

'The Treaſure is ſo vaſt it can't be told, 

Nothing that God can give, will God withold. 
To whom he doth his faving Grace impart, 

'To them he gives himſelf, his Hand, his Heart: 
Uprightneſs too of Heart and Life does fall 

Unto their Share, who having him, have all. 

In them the Grace he gives, he {till regards, 
Gives Holineſs, and then his Gift rewards. 


For 
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For to his own upright and divine Brood, 
He's bound to grant e'en all that's great and good, © 
By's own ſure Word, firm Oath, and ſacred Blood. 


| Verſe 12. O Lord God of Hoſts, bleſſed is the Man, 
that iruſleth in thee. 


O then Jehovah, God of Armies ſtrong, = 
To whom the Pow'rs of Earth and Heav'n belong. 
How vaſtly bleſſed is the fixed Man, 8 
Who by a firm fiducial Boldneſs can, | 
Thro* Gris and Strength diſpenſed from above, 
So ſweetly ſcan the Height of divine Love, 
| As to derive his Comfort wholly thence, 
And on this Rock to found his Confidence? 
Whoſe Faith has rear'd up for a firm Abode, 
A ſtable Building on a living God. 
Who ſpoil'd of human Props both great and ſmall, 
Does chooſe a Triun Deity for all. 
What Scrolls of Bliſs are in this all inroll'd, 
Is too ſublime for Seraphs to unfold: _ | 
Siſt human Wiſdom in a deep Amaze, 8 
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Let rapid Floods of Life his Glory raiſe, 
Till Time be drown'd in his eternal Praiſe, 
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Exerciſe for the BELIEVER in his Lodging, 
four: fold. 


"2, Th HOLY LAW, 
Or the Ten Commandments, Exod. xx. 3, &c. 
I, O God but me thou ſhalt adore, 


1 No Image frame to bow before. 

3. My holy Name take not in vain. 

4. My ſacred Sabbath don't profane. 
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5. To Parents render due Reſpect. 
6. All Murder ſhun, and Malice check. 


| | b Whic 
From Filth and Whoredom baſe abſtain. Hon C 
From Theft and all unlawful Gain. It S 
9. Falſe Witneſs flee, and ſlandering Spite. of 
10. Nor covet what's thy Neighbour's Right. Lo 
| | 77 

| BB Bu 

2. The UNHOLT HEART.  - 8 


The direct Oppoſite to God's Law, Rom. vii. 14. M 
Or the Knowledge of Sin by the Law, Rom. iii. 20. — 


Y Heart's to many Gods a Slave, 
Of Imagery an hideous Cave. 

An Hoard of God-diſhon'ring Crimes. 
A Waſter baſe of holy Times. 

A Throne of Pride and Self-Conceit. 
A Slaughter-houſe of Wrath and Hate, 
A Cage of Birds and Thoughts unclean, 
A Den of Thieves and Frauds unſeen. 
An Heap of Calumnies unſpent. 

A Gulph of Greed and Diſcontent. 


den On $I 


8 


3. De GLORIOUS GOSPEL 


Or Chriſi the End of the Law for Righteouſneſs, 
r 


And the abſolute Need of this Remedy infer'd 
from the Premiſes. 


H ENCE I conclude, and clearly ſee 


There's by the Law no Life for me; . 
Which damns each Soul to endleſs Thrall, 


Whoſe Heart and Life fulfils not all. P 4 
What ſhall I do; unleſs for Bail, | 


I from the Law to Grace appeal ? © 


40 


paRT IV. The Believer's Lodging. 179 


Che reigns thro* Jeſus Righteouſneſs, 

Which giving Juſtice full Redreſs ; 

On Grace's Door this Motto grav'd, 

Let Sin be damm d, and Sinners ſav' d. 
O Wiſdom's deep myſterious Way! 
Lo, at this Door Fl waiting ſtay, 
Till Sin and Hell both paſs away. 
But in this Bliſs to ſhew my Part, | 
Grant, through thy Law grav'd in my Heart, 
My Life may ſhew thy graving Art. 


— 


4. The PRAYER of FAITH. 


| Which may be conceived in the following Words 
of a certain Author, | 


| FUM tuus in Vita, tua ſunt mea funera, Chriſte ; 
Da precor Iinperii Sceptra tenere tui. 
Cur etenim, moriens, tot Vulnera ſævà tuliſli, 
Si non ſum Regni Portio parva tui? 


Cur rigido latuit tua Vita incluſa ſepulchro, 
Si non eft mea Mors Morte fugata tua © 

Ergo mihi certam e v O Chriſte Salutem; 
= egue tus lotum Sanguine Chriſte juva. 


Thich may be thus Engliſbed; 


Jeſas, I'm thine in Life and Death, 
O let me conqu'ring hold thy Throne. 
Why ſhar'd the Croſs thy vital Breath, 
If not to make me ſhare thy Crown? 


Why laid in Jail of cruel Grave, 875 
If not thy Death from Death me free? 

Then, Lord, inſure the Bliſs I crave, 
Seal'd with thy Blood, and ſuccour me. 


GOSPEL 


E W 


GOSPEL ſr; 


SPIRITUAL SONGS 


—— ———_ 


PART V. 
The BELIEVER's SOLILOQUY; efpc- 


cially in Times of Deſertion, Temptatim, 
— &c. 


— 


ee. 


The deſerted BELIEVER /omging for perfect Freedim 
from Jin. 


SSR 
H mournful Caſe ! what can afford 
Contentment, when an abſent Lord 
Will now his Kindneſs neither prove, 
By Smiles of Grace, 5 Lines of Love? 


What Heart can joy, = Soul can ſing, 
While Winter over-runs the Spring; 

I die, yet can't my Death condole : 

Lord, fave a dying, drooping Soul. 


In 
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In Pain, yet unconcern'd, I live, 
And languiſh when I ſhould believe. 
Lord, if thou ceaſe to come and ſtay, 

My Soul in Sin will pine away. 
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In Sin, whoſe Ill no Tongue can tell, 
To live is Death, to die is Hell: 

O fave, if not from Thrall's Arreſt, 
Vet ſave me, Lord, from Sin at leaſt. 
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5. 

This for his, Merit's Sake I ſeek, ' 

Whoſe Blood and Wounds do Mercy ſpeak ; 

Who left the Rank of glorious Choirs, 

And heav'nly Flowers for earthly Briars. 
e 3 


Our Sampſon took an holy Nap - 
Upon our feeble Nature's Lap : 

He wand'ring in a Pilgrim's Weed, 
Did taſte our Griefs, to help our Need, 


Earth's Fury did upon 3 light, 
How black was Herod's cruel Spite! 
Who to be ſure of murd'ring one, 
Leſt he be ſpar'd did pity * 


Hell hunts the Babe a few Days old, 
That came to rifle Satan's Fold. 

All Hands purſu'd him e'en to Death, 
That came to ſave from Sin and Wrath. 
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O Mercy! Ignorant of 3 = 
Which all created Thought confounds ; 
He ran outright a ſaving Race, | 
For them that unto Death him chaſe. 
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10. 
O Sin | how heavy is thy Weight, 
That preſs'd the glorious God of Might! 
Till proftrate on the freezing Ground, 
He ſweat his clotted * around. 


His Hand the pond'rous Globe does prop, 

This Weight ne'er made him ſweat a Drop : 

But when Sin's Load upon him lies, 

He falls and ſweats, and groans and dies, 
12. 

Alas ! if God fink under Sin, 

How ſhall the Man that dies therein ? 

How deeply down, when to the Load, 

He adds the ſlighted Blood of God ? 


13. 

3 let thy Fall my Riſe obtain, 
Thy grievous Shame my Glory gain; 
Thy Croſs my laſting en procure, 
Thy Death my endleſs Life infure. 

| I4. 
O ſend me down a Draught of Love, 
Or take me hence to drink above: 
Here Marah's Water fills my Cup, 
But there all Griefs are ſwallow'd up. 

I5. 
Love here is ſcarce a faint Deſire, p 
But there the Spark's a flaming Fire. 
Joys here are Drops that paſling flee, 

ut there an ever-flowing Sea. | 
16. 

My Faith that ſees ſo darkly here, 
WII there reſign to Viſion clear: 
— Hope that's here a weary Groan, 

ill to Fruition yield the Throne. 


Here 


ParT V. The Believers Soliloquy. 
: 17. | 
Here Fetters hamper Freedom's Wing, 
But there the Captive is a 1 
And Grace is like a bury'd Seed, 
But Sinners there are Saints indeed. 

: - 
My Portion's here a Crumb at beſt, 
But there the Lamb's eternal Feaſt : 
My Praiſe is now a ſmother'd Fire, 
But then 111 ſing and never tire. 


| 19. 
Now duſky Shadows cloud my Day, 
But then the Shades will flee away: 
My Lord will break the dimming Glaſs, 
And ſhew his Glory Face to Face. 

| 20. 
My num'rous Foes now beat me down, 
But then I'll wear the Victor's Crown; 
Yet all the Revenues I'll bring, 
To Zion's everlaſting King. 


5 . It, 
The deſerted Believers Prayer under Complaints of Unbe- 
lie, Darkneſs, Deadneſs, and Hardneſs. 


1. ; 
W HAT means this wicked wand'ring Heart? 
I his trembling Ague of my Soul? 
Would Jeſus but a Look impart, 
One look from him would make me whole, 
2. | 
But will he turn to me his Face, 
From whom he juſtly did withdraw ? 
To me who lighted all that Grace, 
I in my paſt Experience ſaw, 


Lord, 
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Lord, for thy Promiſe fake return, 

Apply thy pard'ning, cleanſing Blood, 
Look down with Pity on a Worm, 

With Cov*nant-Mercy do me Good, 


4. 

When thy free Sp'rit the Word applies, 

And kindly tells me thou art mine, 
My faithleſs ſinking Heart replies, 

Ah Lord! I wiſh I could be thine. 
My Faith's fo nighted in 9 Doubts, 

I caſt the offer d Good away, 
And loſe by raiſing vain Diſputes 

The wonted Bleſſings of the Day. 

6. 

Was &er one preſs'd with ſuch a Load, 

Or pierc'd with ſuch an unſeen Dart? 
To find at once an abſent God, 

And yet, alas! a careleſs Heart. 


Such Grief as mine a grief Grief, 
Did ever any Mortal ſhare? 

An hopeleſs Hope, a lifeleſs Life, 
Or ſuch unwonted Mo” Care? 

*Tis fad, Lord ! when for Night's Solace 
Nor Moon, nor ſtarry Gleams appear ; 

Yet worſe when in this diſmal Caſe, 

My Heart is harden'd from thy Fear, 


It wan't becauſe no Showers did low 
Of heavenly Manna at my Door; 

But by my Folly I'm into 

A worle Condition than before. 


Come 


PART V. The Believer”s Soliloquy. 18 5 


IO. | 
Come, Lord, with greater Power, for why, 
Mine ſure is not a common Caſe ; 
Thou offer'ſt to unvail, yet I 
Do ſcarce incline to ſee thy Face, 
11. | 
Such languid, faint Deſires I feel, 
Within this wicked ſtupid Heart; 
J ſhould, I would, but that I will 
I hardly dare with Truth aſſert. 
= 12, 
O to be free of that vile Wrack, 
That baſely keeps me from my God : 
| flee from thee, Lord, bring me back 
By tender Love or by thy Rod. 


I 3. 
In Paths of Righteouſneſs direct, 
New Proofs of thy Remiſſion give: 
Then of thy Name I'll mention Make, 
With grateful Praiſes while I live. 


14. | 
On Banks of Mercy's boundleſs Deep, 
With ſweeter Eaſe Il ſoar and ſing ; | 
Than Kings of feather'd Hoſts, that ſweep 
The ooay Shore with eaſy Wing. 
15. 
But if thy Mind omniſcient know, 
I'm for this abſent Bliſs unfit, 
Give Grace to hate my Sins, and to 
Their righteous Puniſhment ſubmit. 
Es, 16. 
But let me ne'er thy Spirit lack, 
That by his Aid my Prayers may come 
Before him, who can wiſely make 


Een Diſtance lead his People home. 
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17. 


Deep Wiſdom can my Soul prepare, 
By preſent Woes for abſent Bliſs. 
By acid Griefs that now I ſhare, 
He can convey the Joys I mils. The B 
8 


18. | 
Who all from nothing's Womb diſclos'd, 
Can make th' amazing Product ceaſe 
With him our Order is con ſus'd, 
By him Confuſion brings forth Peace. 
' | 19. 
Then Lord, ne'er let me baſely ſpurn 
Againſt thy ſearchleſs unknown Ways; 
But magnify thy Work, and turn 
My Groans and Murmurs into Praiſe, 
20. 6 
Let me ſubmiſſive while I live, 
Thy awful Juſtice own with Fear: 
Yet penſive let me never grieve 
Thy tender Mercy by Deſpair. 
| 21. 
Since tho' by Sin J foully ſwerv'd, 
And lewdly from my Glory fell, 
I'm chaſten'd here, and not reſerv'd 
To feel the Weight of Sin in Hell. 
| 22. 
Thy high Right-hand's once joyful Days, 
In my Diſtreſs Þ11 call to mind: 
And own that all thy darkeſt Ways C 
Will clearly prove thee good and kind, 


SECT: 
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n 


r t 


The BELIEVER wading through Deeps of Deſertion and 
Corruption, 


7 1 

1 RD, when thy Face thou hid'ſt 
And leav'ſt me long to plore, 

| faithleſs doubt of all thou didſt 

And wrought'ſt for me before. 

2. 
No Marks of Love I find, 

= No Grains of Grace, but Wracks; 

No Track of Heaven is left behind, 
No Groan, no ſmoaking Flax. 


But ſay, if all the Guſts 
And Grains of Love be ſpent, 
Say, farewel Chriſt, and welcome Luſts; 
Stop, ſtop, I melt, I faint. | 


1 
Lord, yet thou haſt my Heart, 
This Bargain black I hate, 
I dare not, cannot, will not part 
With Thee at ſuch a Rate. 


5. 
Once, like a Father good, 
Thou didſt with Grace perfume z 
Waſt thou a Father to conclude 
With dreadful Judge's Doom. 


Confirm thy former Deed, 
Reform what is defil'd, 
I was, I am, T'11 till abide 
Thy Choice, thy Charge, thy Child, 1 
OV e- 
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Love-Seals thou didſt SY Sy 
Lockt up in Mind I have; 
Hell cannot raze out of my Heart, 
What Heaven did there engrave. 
| 8 


Thou once didſt make me whole 
By thy Almighty Hand ; 

Thou mad'ſt me vow and gift my Soul; 
Both Vow and Gift ſhall ſtand. 


. 01 
But fince my Folly A, | i 
My joyful Cup did ſpill, 
Make me the Captive of thy Croſs, Ir bi. 
Submiſſive to thy Will. | I T} 
: IO, | Which 
Self, in myſelf J hate, 5 Eo 


That's Matter of my Groan ; 
Nor can I rid me from the Mate, 
That cauſes me to moan, 
11. 
O frail, unconſtant Fleſh ! 
Soon trapt in every Gin; 
Soon turn'd, o'erturn'd, and ſo afreſh. 
Plung'd in the Gulf of Sin. 


12. 
Shall I be Slave to Sin, 
My Lord's moſt bloody Foe ? 
I feel its pow'rful Sway within, 
How long ſhall it be ſo? 


13. 
How long, Lord, ſhall I ſtay? 
How long in Maſbech here? 
Diſhonouring thee from Day to Day, 
Whoſe Name's to me ſo dear, 


K- —_—_ 
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; | 14. 

vnile Sin, Lord, breeds my Grief, 
And makes me ſadly pine; 

ith Blinks of Grace O grant Relief, 
Till Beams of Glory ſhine. 


8 E C T. IV. 
Complaint of Sin, Serrow, and Want of Love, 


2 To: 

F black Doom by Deſert ſhould go, 
Then, Lord, my due Deſert * 3 
Which robs from Souls immortal Joy, 
And from their Bodies mortal Breath, 

| | 2, 

But in ſo great a Saviour, 

Can e'er ſo baſe a Worm's Annoy 
Add any Glory to thy Power, 

Or any Gladneſs to thy Joy? 


Thou juſtly may'ſt me doom to Death, 

| And everlaſting Flames of Fire; 

put on a Wretch to pour thy Wrath, 
Can never ſure be worth thine Ire. 

dince Jeſus the Atonement was, 

Let tender Mercy me releaſe ; 

Let him be Umpire of my Cauſe, 

| And paſs the gladſom Doom of Peace, 


Let Grace forgive and Tore forget 
My baſe, my vile Apoſtaſy; 
Und temper thy deſerved Hate 


With Love and Mercy toward me. 
N e The 
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6. 
The ruMing Winds and raging Blaſts, 
Hold me in conſtant cruel Chace; 
They break my Anchors, Sails, and Maſts, 
Allowing no repoſing Place, 


5 
The boiſt'rous Seas with ſwelling Floods, 


On every fide againſt me tight. 
Heav'n overcaſt with ſtormy Clouds, 
Dims all the Planets? guiding Light. 
g a 


The helliſn Furies lie in wait 
To win my Soul into their Power: 
To make me bite at every Bait, 
And thus my killing Bane devour, 


9. 
T lie inchain'd in Sin and Thrall, 
Next Border unto black Deſpair; 
Till Grace reſtore and of my Fall, 
The doleful Ruins all repair. 
10. 


My hov'ring Thoughts would flee to Glore, 


And neſtle ſafe above the Sky; 


Fain would my tumbling Ship aſhore _ 


At that ſure Anchor quiet lie. 
11. 

But mounting Thoughts are haled down 
With heavy Poiſe of corrupt Load; 
And bluſt'ring Storms deny with Frown 
An Harbour of ſecure Abode. 

12. 


To drown the Wight that wakes the Blaſt, 


Thy Sin-ſubduing Grace afford; 
The Storm might ceaſe, could I but caſt 
'This troublous Jonah over- board. 


Baſe 
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13. 

Baſe Fleſh with fleſhly Pleaſures gain'd, 
Sweet Grace's kindly Suit declines; 
When Mercy courts me for its Friend, 

Anon my ſordid Fleſh repines. 


14. 
Sar up, my Soul, to Tabor Hill, 
Caſt off this loathſom preſſing Load; 
Long is the Date of thine Exile, 
While abſent from thy Lord, thy God. 
7 
Dote not on earthly Weeds and Toys, 
Which do not, cannot ſuit thy Taſte: 
The Flowers of everlaſting Joys 
Grow up apace for thy Repaſt. 

I 


With that the glorious God above 

| In Jeſus bears a Love to thee; 
How baſe, how brutiſh is thy Love 
Of any Being leſs than he? 


4 - I 1 
Vho for thy Love did 4 thy Grief, 
Content in Love to live and die: 
Who lov'd thy Love more than his Life, 
And with his Life thy Love did buy. 
+ 2s | 
bince then the God of richeſt Love 
With thy poor Love enamour'd is; 
How high a Crime will thee reprove, 
If not enamour'd deep with his? 
| 19. 
dince on the verdant F ielb of Grace, 
His Love does thine ſo hot purſue; 
Let Love meet Love with chaſte Embrace, 
Thy Mite a thouſand-fold is due. 


iſ} - Riſe, 
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20. 6 


Riſe, Love, thou early Heaven, and ſing, Ho 
_ Young little Dawn of endleſs Day : { 
III on thy mounting fiery Wing My 

In joytul Raptures melt away. 4 
. 


The deſerted SouPs Prayer for the Lord ; gracious and 
Sin-ſubduing Preſence. 


- 


1. 
KI ND FJeſus, come in Love to me, 
And make no longer ſtay; 
Or elſe receive my Soul to thee, 
That breathes to be away. 
3 2. 
A Lazar at thy Gate J lie, 
As well it me becomes, 
For Children's Bread aſnam'd to cry, 
O grant a Dog the Crumbs, 


| 3» | 
My Wounds and Rags my Need proclaim, 
Thy needful Help inſure : 
My Wounds bear witneſs that I'm lame, 
My Rags that I am poor. - 


& 
o 


4+ 
Thou many at thy Door doſt feed, 
With Mercy when diſtreſt; | 

O wilt thou not ſhew an Alms-Deed 


To me among the reſt ? y 1 
None elſe can give my Soul Relief, 2 


None elſe can eaſe my Moan, 
But he whoſe Abſence is my Grief: 


All other Joys be gone. 
other Joys be gone. 05 
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How can I ceaſe from ſad Complaint ? ? 
How can I be at Reſt? 

My Mind can never be content 
To want my noble Gueſt, 


— 


D I — ——_— 
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Drop down, mine Eyes, and never tire, 

Ceaſe not on any Terms, 
Until I have my 7 s Deſire, 

My Lord within mine Arms. 

8. 

My Heart, my Hand,. my Spirits fail, 
When hiding off he goes; 
My Fleſh, my Foes, my Luſts prevail, 
And work my daily Woes. 


9. 
When ſhall I ſee that glorious Sight 
Will all my Sins deſtroy ? 
hat Lord of Love, that Lamp of Light, 
Will baniſh all Annoy ? 
10. 
U could I but from ſinning ceaſe, 
And wait on Piſgab's Hill, 
ntil J ſee him Face to Face, 
Then ſhould my Soul be ſtill. 
II. 
but ſince Corruption cleaves to me, 
While I in Kedar dwell ; 
give me leave to long for thee, 


For Abſence is a Hell. 


3 12. 

iy Glory ſhould be dear to me, 
Who me ſo dear haſt bought : 
ave from rendring Ill to thee, 


For Good which thou haſt wrought. 
K With 


OW 
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13. 
With Fear I crave, with Hope I cry, 
Oh promis'd Favour ſend ; 
Be thou Thyſelf, tho? Changeling I 
Ungritefully offend. 
14. 
Out of thy way remove the Lets, 
Cleanſe this polluted Den; 
Tender my Suits, cancel my Debts, 
Sweet 7 ſus, ſay Amen. 


r . 
The Song of Heaven defired by Saints em Earth. 


ATE ORA veils her roſy Face, 
When brighter Phoebus takes her Place 
So glad will Grace reſign her Room, 
To Glory in the heay* nly Home. 
2. 
Hoy the Company that's gone 
From Croſs to Crown, from Thrall to Throne; 
How loud they ſing upon the Shore, 
To which they fail'd in Heart before! 


Bleſt are the Dead, yea faith the Word, 
That die in Chriſt the living Lord; 

And on the other ſide of Death, 

Thus joyful ſpend their praiſing Breath 5 


4. | 
„ Death from all Death has ſet us free, 
4 And will our Gain for ever be; 
«© Death loos'd the maſſy Chains of Wo, 
To let the mournful Captives go. 


1 
* 7 att 
£& Dead 
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« Death is to us a ſweet Repoſe ; 

« The Bud was op' to ſhew the Roſe : 
« The Cage was broke to let us fly, 

« And build our happy _— on high, 


« Lo, here we do triumphant reign, 

« And joyful ſing in lofty Strain : 

« Lo, here we reſt, and love to be, 

« Enjoying more than Faith could ſee, 


© The thouſandth Part we now behold, 
« By mortal Tongues was never told; 
We got a Taſte, but now above, 
We torage in the Fields of Love. 

| 8. 
Faith once ſtole down a diſtant Kiſs, 
Now Love cleaves to the Cheek of Bliſs : 
Beyond the Fears of more Miſhap 
We gladly reſt in Glory's Lap. 


% Earth was to us a Seat of War, 

In Thrones of Triumph now we arc. 

« We long'd to ſee our Jeſus dear, 

* And ſought him there, but find him here, 
10. 

* We walk in White without Annoy, 

* In glorious Galleries of Joy ; 

* And crown'd with everlaſting Bays, 

% We rival Cherubs in their Praiſe. 
*. 

* No longer we complain of Wants, 

We ſee the glorious King of Saints 

* Amidſt his joyful Hoſts around, 

Wich all the divine Glory crown'd. 


0 K 2 e 
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12. 
&<& We ſee him at his Table-Head 
« With living Water, living Bread, 
« His chearful Gueſts inceſſant load 
£« With all the Plenitude of God. 

I 3. 
«© We ſee the holy flaming Fires, 
„ Cherubic and Seraphic Quires 
And gladly join with theſe on high, 
4 To warble Praiſe eternally, 

| 14. 

„ Glory to God that here we came, 
cc And Glory to the glorious Lamb: 


„ Our Light, our Life, our Joy, our All 


&« Is in our Arms and ever ſhall. 
I5. | 
«© Our Lord is ours, and we are his, 
« Yea now we ſee him as he is: 
« And hence we like unto him are, 
„ And full his glorious Image ſhare. 
16. 
cc No Darkneſs now, no diſmal Night, 
C No Vapour intercepts the Light: 
< We ſee for ever Face to Face 
4 The higheſt Prince in higheſt Place. 
| | vin 
« This, this docs Heaven enough afford, 
C We are for ever with the Lord: 
«© We want no more, for all is given; 
« His Preſence is the Heart of Heaven.” 
18. 

While thus I laid my liſt'ning Ear, 
Cloſe to the Door of Heaven to hear ; 
And then the ſacred Page did view, 

Which told me all I heard was true; 


ParT V. The Believer's Soliloquy. 

| 19. 

Yet ſhew'd me that the heavenly Song 
Surpaſſes every mortal Tongue, 

With ſuch unutterable Strains, 

As none in fett'ring Fleſh attains, 

| 20. 

Then ſaid I, O to mount away, 
And leave this Clog of heavy Clay! 
Let Wings of Time more haſty fly, 
« 'That I may join the Songs on high.“ 
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SPIRITUAL SONGS 


FAST --VE 
The BELIEVER'S PRINCIPLES 


Concerning 


1. Creation and Redemption, 
2. Law and Goſpel. | 
3. Fu 5 cation hs Sandtiſication. 
4. Faith and Senſe. 

5. Heaven and Earth, 
De 
* 


HNA PI. 


The BELIEVER's PRINCIPLES, comcernal 
Creation and Redemption; Or, Some of the til 
Principles of the Oracles of God. 


a * — 


SE CT. 1. 
Of CREATION. 


The firſt Chapter of Gene/is compendiſed, or the fill 


ſeven Days Work, from the following Latin Lines 
Engliſbed. 


P R IMA Dies Cœlum & Terram Lucemgue creavit. 
Altera diſtendit Spatium, diſcrimen aquarum. 
Tertia ſecernens undas, dat gramina Terris, 


— 
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uarta creat. Solem & Lunam, celeſtiaque Aſtra. 
Juinta dedit Piſces, eadem genus omne velantim. 


Sexta tulit Pecudes, Hominem quogue quem Deus ipſe 
Condidit; inde Operis requies lux ſeptima fulſit. 


In Engliſh thus, 
1. The firſt Day, Heav'n, Earth, Light, Jehovah ſent. 


2. The next, a Water-ſund'ring Firmament. 
3. The Third made dry Land ſpring with flow'ryPride, 
4. The Fourth ſet up bright Lamps, Times to divide, 
5. The Fifth brought ſwimming Fiſh and flying F ow!l. 
6. The Sixth, Earth's Herds, and Man tobear the Rule. 
7, The Seventh brought forth no more, yet brougat 
the belt, 
The lab'ring Creature's and Creator's Ref, 


Or thrs, 


I. 
The firſt Day at Jehovah's Word, 
Did Heav'n and Earth and Light afford. 
2. 
* 'The next, a Firmament ſo wide 
As might the Water's Courſe divide. 


3. 
The Third ſevering Land from Seas, 
Made Earth produce Herbs, Graſs and Trees. 


4. 
“The Fourth, Sun, Moon and Stars of Light 
Set up, to rule the Day and Night. 


5. 
* The Fifth made Fiſh in Depths to move, 
And Fowls to flee in Air above. 
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| we 
« The Sixth all earthly Beaſts did bring, 
And Man to be the Creatures King. 


6 | 7. | 
« The Seventh of all theſe Days the beſt, 
Was made for God and Man to ret. 


Redemption Work doth bring again 
The firſt of theſe to be the Main, 


CN | 
Fetching new Heavens and Earth in ſight 
And Immortality to Light : 
IO. 
Since then the jr/? is now the be/2, 
Keep well this Pledge of endleſs Re/f. 


The Sun of CREATION. 


1. 
All things from nothing to their Sovereign Lord 
Obedient roſe, at his commanding Word. 
Fair in his Eye the whole Creation ſtood, 
He ſaw the Building, and pronounc'd it good. 


2. 
And now each Work (while Nature's Fabrick ſtands) 
Loud for its wiſe and mighty Lord demands 
A Rent of Praiſe, a loud and lofty Song, 
From every rational Beholder's Tongue, " 


* 
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8E C T. H. 
Of REDEMPTION. 


The Myſtery of the Redeemer's Incarnation, or God 
manifeſted in the Fleſh, 1 Tim. iii. 16. oh. i. 14. 


x Soy —Å—j— 
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| | 1. 
W H AT tho' the Waters ſtruck with Dread, 
Riſe up and form a Pyramid ? 
Tho' Floods ſhould guſh from Rocks and Stones, 
Or living Souls from wither'd Bones ? 
2. 
To hear of an incarnate God, 
s yet more wonderful and odd. 
Or to behold how God moſt high, 
Could in our Nature breathe and die. 
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What tho' the bright angelick Forms, 
Degraded were to crawling Worms; 
Theſe Creatures were but Creatures ſtill, 
Transform'd at their Creator's Will. 


Tho' Creatures change a thouſand ways, 

t cannot ſuch Amazement raiſe ; 

Nor ſuch a Scene as this diſplay, 

Th' eternal Word, a Piece of Clay. 

God-man a ſtrange Contexture fixt, 

Yet nor confuſed nor commixt ; 

Yet {till a Myſt'ry great and freſh, 

A Spirit infinite made Hab. 
: 6. 

What tho', when Nothing heard his Call, 

Natbing obey'd and brought forth A? 

What tho' he Nothing's Brood maintain? 

Or all annihilate again? 


K 5 Let 
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Let Nothing into Being TY 
Or back again to what it was, 
But lo! the God of Beings here, 
As turn'd to nothing doth appear. 


All Heaven's aſtoniſh'd at his Form, 
The mighty God became a Worm : 
Down Axrian Pride to him ſhall bow, 
He's Feſus and Jebovah too. 


The Sum of REDEMPTION. 


With haughty Mind to Godhead Man aſpir'd, 
With loving Mind our Manhood God deſir'd: 


Man was by Pride from Place of Pleaſure chas d, 


God- man by Love in greater Pleaſure plac'd. 
2. | 

Man ſeeking to aſcend procur'd our Fall, 

God yielding to deſcend remov'd our Thrall: 

The Judge was caſt the Guilty to acquit, 

The Sun defac'd to lend the Shades the Light. 


ben 


— 


— — 


SECT. III. 
De RE DEZ NE R. IO RK; 


Or, Chri/t all in all, and our complete Redenittian 


4 Goſpel Catechiſm for young Chriſtians. 


| Queſtion, 
1. K IN D Teacher, may I come to learn 
In this abrupt Addreſs, | 
By framing Queſtions that concern 
My endleſs Happineſs ? ; 


Anfwe! 


PART VI. The Behever's Principles. 
Anſwer. | 
2, Yea, Child, but if you'd learn to run 
The great Salvation Race, 
Know that the Name of Chriſi alone 
Can anſwer every Caſe, 


ks | 
9. By Sin my God and all is loft, 
O where may God be found ? 
A. In Chriſt ; for ſo the Holy Ghe? 
| __ Shews by the joyful Sound. 


4. 
9. But how will God with ſinful me, 
Again be reconcil'd ? 
A. In Chrift; in whom his Grace to thee 
And Favour is reveal'd. | 


8. 
2; O how ſhallI a Sharer prove, 
And ſee his glorious Grace ? 
A. In Chriſt, the Image of his Love, 
And Brightneſs of his Face. 
6 


2; Where ſhall J ſeek all divine Store, 
And without Fail obtain? 
A. In Chrift, in whom for evermore 
His Fulneſs does remain. 


©. But how ſhall I lo and flee 
TH avenging Wrath of God: 

A. In Chriſt, who bore upon the Tree 
'T hat whole | Load. 

Q: Alas! I'm daily apt to ſtray, 
How ſhall I heav'nward make? 

A. Through Chrift the conſecrated May, 
Deſign'd for thee to take, 
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9. Ah where's my Title, Right, or Claim, 
To that eternal Bliſs ? & 

A. In Chriſt alone, that glorious Name, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 
od 10 


But who unfit can enter there, 
Or with ſuch naſty Feet? 
A. Chrift by his Blood preſents thee fair, 
His Spirit makes thee meet. 
| IT, 
2: But mayn't my Spirit weak as Graſs, 
_ _ Fall ere it reach the Length ? 
A. Jeſus the Lord thy Righteouſneſs 
Will be the Lord thy Strength. 
12. 
A But what if Fiends and wicked Foes 
Shall by the way moleſt ? 
A. Chriſt is a Friend to bridle thoſe, 
And give the weary Ref. 


13. 
9. Mayn't gwlty Conſcience loudly brand, 
And all my Comfort chaſe? 
A. Chrift with a Pardon in his Hand 
Can ſhew his ſmiling Face. 
14. 
©, But how can divine Mercy vent, 
Where Sins are great and throng ? 
A, Chriſt is the Channel with deſcent 
That Mercy runs along. 
15. 
©, But may not Juſtice interpoſe, 
And ſtand in Mercy's way? 
A. Jeſus did all the Debt thou owes 
| To divine Juſtice pay. 


2: Where 
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16. 

Where ſhall mine Eyes the Pardon ſp 
2 Unto my ſaving Good? N 
J. In Chriſt's free Promiſe ſee it lie, 

In his atoning Blood, 


17. 
9, What ground have I 1 truſt and ſay, 
The Promiſe is not vain? | 
J. In Chri/t the Promiſes are Tea, 
In him they are — | 
18. 
9, But where is Chri/t himſelf, O where . 
With Promiſes ſo ſweet? 
J. Chriſt's in the Promiſes, and there 
Thy Faith and he may meet. 


19. 
Is Chri/t in them, and they in Chri/t? 
N Hon hat I this deſcry 5 2 
4. His Blood and Spirit therein lift 
To ſeal and to apply. 
20. 
9. Gainſt legal fiery Threats of Wrath, 
Pray, what Defence is beſt ? 
J. Chriſt's full Obedience ey'd by Faith, 
There ſhould the Guilty reſt. 
= 21. 
9, But how ſhall Faith be had? Alas! 
I find I can't believe. 
J. Chriſt is the Author of that Grace, 
And Faith is his to give. 
f 22. 
9. Ah! whe” may faithleſs I expect 
He'll ſuch a Bliſs bequeath ? 
J. He will of Unbelief convict, 
And pave the way for Faith, 


D. Repentance 
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D. Repentance muſt attend, but whence 
Shall I this Grace receive ? 

A. Chrift is exalted as a Prince, 
All needful Grace to give. 


| 24. 
©. How can ſo vile a Lump of Duſt 
Heart-Holineſs expect ? 
AH. Chriſt by his holy Spirit muſt 
'This gradual 8 effect. 


25. 
2. How ſhall I do the Works aright 
I'm daily bound unto? 
A. Chriſt in thee by his Spirit's Might, 
Works both to tb and do. N 
26. 
©. How ſhall my Maladies be heal'd, 
So ſore moleſting me ? 
A. Chriſt is the great Phyſician ſeal'd, 
De Lord that healeth thee. 


27. 
©. By PrayrT ought to fk his Face, 
This Courſe how ſhall I drive ? 
A. Tis Chriſt alone that has the Grace, 
And Sp'rit of Pray'r 1 give. 
| 2 


* 


Q: Salvation-Morꝶ is great and high, 
Alas! what ſhall I do? 
A. Chrift as the Alpha thereof eye, 
And the Omega too. 
0 | 
©. What Pillar then is — ſecure, 
To build my Hope upon? 
A. Chrift only the Foundation ſure, 
The living Corner- ſtone. 


2, When 
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30. 
9. When I'm with black Pollution ſtain'd, 
How ſhall I cleanſed be ? 
A, Chriſt is a Fountain for that end, 
Set open wide for thee. 
31. 
2. What ſhall I do, when Plagues abound 
With Sorrows, Griefs, and Fears? 
A, Chriſt has a Balſam for thy Wound, 
A Bottle for thy Tears. 
32. 
But is there any Help for one 
That wtterly is Joſt? | 
A. Chriſt ſaves from Sin, and he alone 
Een to the uttermoſ?, 


33. 

But where ſhall I be ſafe at laſt 

From Hell and endleſs Death ? 

Chriſt is a Refuge from the Blaſt 
Of everlaſting Wrath. 


But mayn't ev'n nat ral Death to me 

Become a dreadful "Thing? _ 

Chriſt by his Death in Love to thee 
Did every Death unſting. 


A. 


), Wh 
V No An er elſe J find. 
A, Becauſe were Chri/t our All away, 
There's nothing left behind. 
6. 
- How can he anſwer —. Caſe, 
And help in every Thrall? 
A. Becauſe he is the Lond of Grace, 
Fehovah all in all. 


35 · 
Sir, is Chriſt the whole you fo? ? 
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3 
2. How is he aki to U 
And to relieve us thus? 
A. Becauſe his glorious Name is nigh, 
Immanuel, God with us. 


Has he alone all Power to ſave, 
Is nothing left to Man ? 7 
A, Yea, without Chr:/t we N Mink: 
Without him nothing can. | 
Quęſtion. 
39. Mayn' t ſome from hence take Latitude, 
And Room their Luſts to pleaſe ? 
If Chri/t do all, then very good, 
Let us take carnal Eaſe. 
Anſwer. 
40. Chrift will in flaming Vengeance come 
With Fury in his Face, 
To damn his Boes that dare preſume, 
And thus abuſe his Grace. 


SECT. IV. 


om and WoRKs, both excluded from the Matter 


of Juſtification before God, that Redemption may 
appear to be only in Chriſt, 


H O dare an holy God addreſs 

With an unholy Righteouſneſs ? 
Who can endure his awful Probe, 
Without Perfection for their Robe ? 
| 2. 

None could his great Tribunal face, 
Were Faith itſelf their faireſt Dreſs: 
Faith takes the Robe, but never brags; 
Itſelf has nought but filthy Rags. 
Faith 


Faith claims no Share, and Works far leſs, 
In Juſtice-pleaſing Righteouſneſs : 

The Servants were to be abhorr'd, 

Would claim the Glory of their Lord. 
Blaſphemous Unbelief may claim 

The Praiſes of the worthy Lamb: 

But Faith diſclaiming all its beſt, 

Not on itſelf, but Chriſt will reſt. 


2 1 
I'm ſav'd and juſtify'd by Faith, 
Which yet no ſaving Value hath: 
| Nor e'er pretends to ſave from Thrall, 

But in its Objects has its All. 
. 6. 

Tis Chri/t alone faves guilty me, 
And makes my Right to Life ſo free, 
That in himſelf it ſtands alone: 
Faith takes the Right, but gives me none. 


dare not act with this Intent, 

For Acts of mine to draw the Rent: 
Nor do good Works with this Deſign, 
To win the Crown by Works of mine. 


I'd thus the promis'd Grace forſake, 
Nor Jeſus for my Saviour take; 
Yea, thus would dreadfully preſume, 
And work mine own eternal Doom. - 
Preſumption cannot riſe more high, 

| I'd make the Truth of God a Lye, 
The God of Truth a Lyar too; 

What more Miſchief could Satan do? 
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10. 
Why I'd difcredit God's Record, 
Concerning Jeſus Chri/t the Lord, 
His glorious and eternal Son, 


Whoſe Blood has Life eternal won. 


11. 
In him (ſays God) this Life I give, 
In him ſhall therefore Men believe, 
My Gift embracing in their Arms: 
None ſhall be ſav'd on other Terms. 
| 12. 
Vain Man muſt ſtoop and freely take, 
Or elſe embrace a burning Lake: 
Proud Nature muſt ſubmit to Grace, 
And to the divine Righteouſneſs. 
No 13. 
In vain on Works our Hope is built, 
Our Actions nothing are but Guilt : 
The beſt Obedience of our own 
Dare not appear before his Throne, 


„ 
What finite Worm can bear the Load, 
The Fury of an angry God? 
What mortal Vigour can withſtand 
The Vengeance of his lifted Hand? 

1 7 
The Law can never ſave us now, 
To damn is all that it can do. 
Heav'n caſts all Righteouſneſs of ours, 
The Law of Works is ut of Doors. 

16. 
No Merit, Money more or leſs, 
Can buy the Gift of Righteouſneſs. 
O may i 


Jehovah, help me to believe: 
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take what Heav'n does give; 
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Can never draw an equal Yoke. 
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And then the Truth of Faith to prove, 
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17. 
And in that Righteouſneſs to truſt, 
Which only makes a Sinner juſt. 


Lord, make my Faith to work by Love. 


CHAP. JL 


The BELIEVERS PRINCIPLES, 


Concerning 
The LAW and the GOSPEL; j 
Particularly, 


— 
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1. The Myſtery 

2. The Difference 

3. The Harmony 

4. The Place and Station 
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of Law and Gos PET. 
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. 
De Myſtery of Law and Goſpel. 


222 — ———_— 


1 
H O' Law-Commands and Goſpel-Grace, 
* Agree in mutual joint Embrace; 
Yet Law and Goſpel in a Shock, 


2. | 
The Law of Works, the Law of Grace, 
Can't ſtand together in one Place ; 
The brighter Scene deftroys the dark, 
As Dagon fell before the Art. 
They 
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'They harmonize like marry'd Pairs, 
Yet are at Odds, and keep not Squares : 
As Mercy ſtands from Merit far, 

'The Letter and the Spirit jar, 


| 4. | 
The Law does Goſpel-Comforts harm, 
The Goſpel breaks the legal Arm; 
Yet both exalt each other's Horn, 
And Garlands bring their Heads t'adorn. 


| . 

I thro' the Law am dead to it, 

To legal Works and Self-Conceit. 
Yet lo! thro' Goſpel-Grace I live, 


And to the Law due Honour give. 
6. 


The Law great Room for boaſting makes, 


But Grace my Pride and boaſting breaks 
Yet all my Boaſts the Law does kill, 
And Grace makes room to boaſt my Fill, 


The Goſpel makes me ks the Law, 
Yet from its painful Service draw : 
It does all Law-Demands fulfil, 
Vet make them wholly void and null. 

8. 
The Goſpel gives me no Command, 
- Yet by obeying it J ſtand. 
To ſtrict Obedience tho! it call, 

Does bind to none, but promiſe all. 


k 9. | 
The Law does ſtrict Commandment give, 
That I the Goſpel-News believe; 
But yet it teaches no ſuch Thing, 
Nor &er could Goſpel-Tidings bring. 


10. 

When I the Goſpel-Truth believe, 

Obedience to the Law I give; 
And when I don't the Law obſerve, 
from the Goſpel-Method ſwerve. 

| II. 

Vet if I do the Law obey, 

J am not in the Goſpel-Way; 

| Which does to new Obedience draw, 

Vet is the Goſpel no new Law. 

12. 

All Precepts to the Law belong, 

vet in the Goſpel-Field are throng. 
Curd every Goſpel-Slighter is; 

| Yet all its Office is to bleſs. | 

| 13. 

It from the Law has Done to hill, 

Vet /aving does its Power fulfil : 

No Savour but of Ly it hath, 

Vet moſt the Savour is of Death, 


| 14. 

Weakneſs Perfection doth exclude, 

| The Law is perfect, juſt, and good. 

Yet can it nothing perfect make *, 

But all the Comers to it break. 

15. 

Strength to the Goſpel does belong, 

Mighty thro' God it is, and ſtrong; 

It to the Law does Strength emit, 

Vet tis the Law gives Strength to it. 
16. 

The Goſpel gives the Law ſee, 

Sufficient Strength to juſtify ; 

Yet may I ſay, in Truth it is 

The Law that gives the Goſpel tllis. 


* Heb. . 
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17. 
For as the Law no 8 
But who the Goſpel-Garment wears; 
So none are juſtify'd by Grace, 
Unleſs the Law- Demand have place. 
18. 
Again the Law, which yet ſeems worſe, 
Gives Goſpel-News condemning Force; 
Vet they are News that never can, 
Nor ever will condemn a Man. 
| 1. 
Dread Threat'nings to is Law pertain, 
Not to the Goſpel's golden Chain : 
Yet all Law- Threats and Sinai's Ire, 
To Goſpel-Grace are Walls of Fire. 
8 | 20, 
The righteous Law afloileth none 
Of Adam's guilty Race, fave one, 
Who being guilty for this Cauſe, 
By God's juit Law condemned was. 
21. 
Vet free of Guilt it did him ſee, 
Hence fully clear'd, and ſet him free: 
Vet had not Guilt his Soul involv'd, 
By Law he could not been abſolv'd. 
| 2.2, 
But he withal condemn'd and ſpoil'd 
The Law of Works, which him aſſoil'd; 
And now the Law is (in theſe Views) 
The Marrow of the Goſpel-News. 


| 23. 

The Law can juſtify no Man 
That is a Sinner; yet it can 

Thus favour ſinful Men, and free 


The chief of Sinners, guilty me. 
2 


The 


£5" hs 
The Goſpel too acquitteth none, 
That have not put Perfection on; 
And yet it cleareth none (I grant) 
But thoſe who all Perfection want. 

25. 
Thoſe that with Goſpel-Clearance meet, 
Muſt by the Law be found complete; 
Yet never could (again I grant) 
The Goſpel juſtify a Saint. 

26. 
All perfect Perſons it controls, 
And juſtifies ungodly Souls; 
Yet ſtill no Man its Grace partakes, 
But whom it truly godly makes. 

27. 
The Law withſtands the Gofpel-Path, 
Which yet its Approbation hath: 
The Goſpel thwarts the legal Way, 
Yet will approve the Law for ay. 

| 28. 

Hence tho' the Goſpel's comely Frame 
Doth openly the Law condemn ; 
Yet they are blind, who never ſaw, 
The Goſpel juitify the Law. 


29. 

Thus Goſpel-Grace, and Law-Commands, 
Both bind and looſe each other's Hands ; 
They can't agree on any Terms, 

Yet hug each other in their Arms. 

O. 

Thoſe that divide them 5 be 

The Friends of Truth and Verity; 

Vet thoſe that dare confound the two, 
Deſtroy them both, and gender Wo. 
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This Paradox none can decipher 
That plow not with the Goſpel-Heifer. 


The 
992 5 — Like 
fo The 
The Difference betwixt the Law and the Goſpel, Ir, 
| 1. | | The 
8 þ HE Law ſuppoſing I have all, | * 
Does ever for Perfection call: Witt 
The Goſpel ſuits my total Want, bs 
And all the Law can ſeek does grant. | "Jon 
2. =” 

The Law could promiſe Life to me, | * 
If ny Obedience perfect be: | | ave 


But Grace does promiſe Life upon 
My Lord's Obedience alone. 


4. 
The Law ſays do, and Life you'll win; 
But Grace ſays live, for all is done. 
The former cannot eaſe my Grief ; 
The latter yields me full Relief. 


4. 
By Law convinc'd of ſinful Breach, 
By Goſpel-Grace I Comfort reach: 


'The one my Condemnation bears, 
The other ju/tifies and clears. 


The Law ſhews my Arrears are great, 
'The Goſpel freely pays my Debt : 
Ihe firſt does me the Bankrupt cur/e, 
The laſt does %% and fill my Purſe. 
F 6. 
The Law will not abate a Mite, 
The Goſpel all the Sum will ter 
Nr God in Threat'nings is array d, 
ut here in Promiſes diſplay'd. 


The 
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The Law and Goſpel eee, 
Like Hagar, Sarah, bond and free: 
The former's Hagar's Servitude, 
The latter Sarah's . wit 


To Sinai black, and Zion fair, 

The Word does Law and Grace compare, 
Their Curſing and their Bleſſing vie, 
With Ebal and Gerizzam high. 


9. 

The Law excludes not Boaſting vain, 
But rather feeds it to my Bane: 

But Goſpel-Grace allows no Boa/ts, 
Save in the King, the Lord of Hoſts. 

: W 

The Law ſtill irritates my Sin, 

And hardens my proud Heart therein; 
But Grace's melting Power renews, 
And my Corruption ſtrong ſubdues. 

. II. 

The Law with Thunder, Sinai-like, 
Does always Dread and Terror ſpeak; 
The Goſpel makes a joyful Noiſe, 

And charms me with a fill, calm Voice. 
| 12. 

The legal Trumpet War proclaims, 

In wrathful Threats, and Fire, and Flames: 
The Goſpel-Pipe, a 8 Sound, 
Which ſpreads a kindly Breath around. 


| 12. 

The Law is weak wag Roful Fleſh, 
he Goſpel bring Recruits afreſh : 

Þ he firſt a killing Letter wears, 

he laſt a guick ning Spirit bears, 
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The one does Flags of De 
The other ſhews de living Waxy. 


218 \GosPEL SONNETS. 


14. 
The Law that ſeeks Perfection's Height, | 
Jet gives no Strength, nor offers Might; 


But precious Goſpel-Tidings glad, 


Declare where all is to be had. 


15. 
From me alone the Law 4 crave, 
What Grace affirms in Chriſt I have: 
When therefore Law-Purſuits inthral, 
I ſend the Law to Grace * all. 

1 
The Law brings Terror to moleſt, 
The Goſpel gives the Wea 1 Rot * 


— 


F7, 
The Law by Moſes was expreſt, 


The Glorious Goſpel came by Chriſi: 


The firſt dim Nature's Light — trace, 
The laſt is only known by Grace. 
I 
The Law may rouſe me from my Sloth, 
To Faith and to Repentance both; 
And tho' the Law commandeth ach.” 
Yet neither of them can it teach; 
19. 


Nor will accept for current Coin 


The Duties which it does enjoin; 

It /eeks all, but accepts no leſs, 

Than conſtant, perfect Righteouſneſs, 
20. 

The Goſpel, on the other hand, 

Altho' it iſſue no Command; 

But ſtrictly view'd does whole conſiſt, 

In Premiſes and Offers bleſt. | 


Ye 


21. 
Vet does it many Duties teach, 


Which legal Light could never reach: 


Thus Faith, Repentance, and the like, 
Are Fire that Goſpel-Engines ſtrike. 
22. | 


They have Acceptance here, through Grace, 


The Law affords them no ſuch Place: 


Yet ſtill they come through both their Hands, 
Through Goſpel-Teachings, Law-Commands, 


_ 
The Law's a Houſe of Bondage ſore, 
The Goſpel pes the Priſon-Door : 
The firſt me hamper'd in its Net, 
The laſt at Freedom kindly ſet. 


P 2.4. 
The Precept craves, the Goſpel gives, 


While that me preſſes, this relieves; 


And or affords the Strength I lack, 

Or takes the Burden off my Back. 
The Law requires on Pain of Death, 
The Goſpel courts with loving Breath: 
While that conveys a deadly Mund, 


This makes me perfect, whole, and ſound. 


26. 

There viewing how dijeas'd I am, 
[ here perceive the healing Balm: 
Afflicted there with Senſe of Need, 
But here refreſh'd with meet Remede. 

| 27, 
The Law's a Charge for what I owe, 
The Goſpel my Diſcharge to ſhow : 
The one a Scene of Fears doth ope, 


The other is the Door of Hope. 
i L 2 
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An angry God the Law reveal'd, 
The Goſpel ſhews him reconciPd- 
By that I know he was diſþleas'd; 
By this I ſee his Wrath appeas d. 

29. 
The Law thus ſhews the divine Ire, 
And nothing but conſuming Fire: 

The Goſpel brings the Olive-Branch, 

And Blood the burning Fire to quench. 


O. 
The Law ſtill ſhews a 185 Face; 
The Goſpel ſhews a Throne of Grace: 
There Fuſtice rides alone in State; 
But here ſhe takes the Mercy- Seat. 


In Su M, 


Lo, in the Law Jehovah dwells, 
But Jeſus is conceaPd ; 

Whereas the Goſpel's nothing elſe, 
But Jeſus Chr:/t reveal'd. | 


. 


The Harmony bettwaxt | the Law and the GosP EL.. b W 

1 5 : ö Th 

T HE Law's a Tutor much in vogue, | 5 

To Goſpel-Grace a Pedagogue; HS 

The Goſpel to the Law no leſs, ; Hor 

Than its full Ed for Righteouſneſs. _ 1 Th 
| 2. 3 

When once the fiery Law of God . Wh 


Has chas'd me to the Goſpel-Road; 
Then back unto the hely Law, | 
Moſt kindly Goſpel-Grace will draw. 
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2 
When by the Law to Grace I'm ſchool d, 
Grace by the Law will have me ruld: 
Hence if I don't the Law obey, 

I cannot keep the Goſpel- Way. 


4. 
When I the Goſpel-News believe, 
Obedience to the Law I give; 
And that both in its d ral-Dreſs, 
And as a Rule of Holineſs. 


5. 

Lo, in my Head I render all, | 
For which the fiery Law can call: A 
His Blood unto its Fire was Fuel, 

His Spirit ſhapes me to its Rule. 

6. 

When Law and Goſpel kindly meet, 

| To ſerve each other both unite : 

Sweet Promiſes, and ſtern Commands, 

Do work to one another's Hands. 


The divine Law demands no leſs, 
Than human perfect Righteouſneſs, 
The Goſpel gives it this and more, 
| Een divine Righteouſneſs in ſtore. 


| Whate'er the righteous Law require, 
The Goſpel grants its whole Deſire. 
Are Law-Commands exceeding broad? 
do is the Righteouſneſs of God. 


How great ſoc'er the legal Charge, 
The Gofpet-Pajrint's equal large; 
No Loſs by Man the Law can bray, 
When Grace provides a God to pay. 
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| LO. 
The Law makes Gofpel-Banquets ſweet, 
The Goſpel makes the Law complete; 
Law-Suits to Grace's Store-houſe draw, 
Grace decks and magnifies the Law. 


11. 
Both Law and Goſpel cloſe combine, 
To make each other's Luftre ſhine; 
The Goſpel all Law-Breakers ſhames, 
The Law all Goſpel-Slighters damns. 


| 8 
The Law is holy, juſt, and good, 
All this the Goſpel ſeals with Blood; 
And clears the Royal Law's juſt Dues 
With dearly purchas'd Revenues. 
| 13. 
The Law commands me to believe, 
The Goſpel ſaving Faith does give : 
The Law enjoins me to repent, 
The Goſpel gives my Tears a Vent. 


; 1 14. 
What in the Goſpel-Mint is coin'd, 
The ſame is in the Law enjoin'd : 
Whatever Goſpel-Tidings teach, 
The Law's Authority doth reach. 


. 15. 

Here join the Law and Goſpel Hands, 
What this me zeaches, that commands : 

What virtuous Forms the Goſpel pleaſe, 

The ſame the Law does Ins. 

| 16, 

And thus the Law-Commandment ſeals, 

Whatever Goſpel-Grace reveals: | 
The Goſpel alſo for my Good 

Seals all the Law-Demands with Blood. 
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| 15. 

The Law moſt perfect ſtill remains, 

And every Duty full contains: 

The Goſpel its Perfection ſpeaks, 

And therefore gives N it ſee ks. 
„ 

Next, what by Law I'm bound unto, 

The ſame the Goſpel makes me do: 

What preceptively that can crave, 

This effectively can engrave. 


19. 

All that by Precepts Heav'n expects, 

Free Grace by Promiſes effects: 

To what theLaw by Fear may move, 

| To that the Goſpel leads by Love. 

| 20. 5 
To run, to work, the Law commands; 
The Goſpel gives me Feet and Hands: 

The one requires that I obey, 

The other does the Power convey. 

| 21. 

What in the Law has Duty's Place, 

| The Goſpel changes to a Grace; 

Hence legal Duties therein nam'd, 

| Are herein Goſpel-Graces fam'd. 

| 22. 

| The Precept checks me when I ftray, 

The Promiſe holds me in the way: 

| That ſhews my Folly when I roam, 

And this moſt kindly brings me home. 

4 23. 

Law - Threats and e both I ſee, 

With Goſpel-Promiſes agree; 

They to the Goſpel are a Fence, 

And it to them a Maintenance. 


he L 4 
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| 4 24+ 
The Law will juſtify all thoſe 
Who with the Goſpel-Ranſom cloſe; 
The Goſpel too approves for ay, 
All thoſe that do the Law obey. 
| __ ” 
The righteous Law Dj each Man, 
That dare reje& the Goſpel-Plan. 
The holy Goſpel none will fave, 
On whom it won't the Law engrave. 
/ - 20, 
When Chr:/t the Tree of Life I climb, 
I ſee both Law and Grace in him; 
In him the Law its End does gain, 
In him the Promiſe is Amen. 
27. 
The Law makes Grace's Paſture ſweet, 
Grace makes the Law my ſavoury Meat; 
Vea, ſweeter than the Homes Comb, 
When Grace and Mercy brings it Home, 
3 28. . 
The Precepts of the Law me ſh1w, 7 
What Fruits of Gratitude I owe ; 
But Goſpel-Grace 4. 5 the Brood, 


And moves me to the Gratitude. 
3 29. V 
Law- Terrors panſe the putrid Sore, 
And Goſpel-Grace applies the Cure: T] 
The one plows up the Fallow-Ground, Is 
The other ſows the Seed around. G 
| . JOs | | 
A rigid Maſter was the Law, ea 
Demanding Brick, denying Straw; +. As 
But when with Goſpel-Tongue it ſings, W 


It bids me fly, and gives me Wings. 
| In M. 
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gw 7 LE NG | 


Both Law and Goſpel cloſe unite, 
Are ſeen with moſt Solace, 
Where Truth and Mercy kindly meet, 
In fair Immanuel's Face. | 


* ; 44 "05" 


5 S E T. IV. 
The proper Place and Station of the Law and the 


GOSPEL. 


Note, That in the four owing Paragraphs, as well 
as in the three preceding Sections, by Law is 
moſtly underſtood the Doctrine of the Covenant 
of Works; and by Goſpel, the Doctrine of the 
Covenant of Grace. EN EM 


PARAGRAPH I, 
The Place and Station of Law and GosPEL in 


general. 


I. 
W HEN we the ſacred Record view, 
Or divine Teſt'ments Old and New; 

The Matter in moſt Pages fixt, 
Is Law and Goſpel intermixt. 

| : „ 
Yet few e' en in a learned Age, 
Can ſo revolve the ſacred Page, 
As to diſcern with equal Eye, 
Where Law, where Goſpel ſever'd lie. 


One divine Text with double Clauſe, 

May ſpeak the Goſpel's Voice and Laws; 

Hence Men to blend them both are apt, 

dhould in one Sentence both be wrapt. | | 
| 3 But 
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But that we may the 'Truth purſue, 
And give both Law and Grace their Due, 
And God the Glory there diſplay'd ; 

The following Rules may give us Aid 


A Word of Grace or Promiſe free; 

With Bleſſings dropt far Jeu“ ſake, 

We theſe for Goſpel-News may take. 
| 6 


But where a Precept ſtrict we find 
With Promiſe to our Doing join; d; 
Or Threat ming with a wrathful Frown, 
This as the Law we juſtly own. 


PARAGRAPH Il. 

The Place and Station of Law and Goſpel in particular, 
where the Difference is noted betwist the Goſpel lar ga 
wiew'd in its Diſpenſatian, and ftridtly in itfelf : Aud 

| betwixt the Geſpel and Faith receiving it. 


; 
Wo thou diſtinctly know the Sound 
Of Law and Grace, then don't confound 
The Diſpenſation with the Grace; 
For theſe two have a diſtinct Place. 


ths 
The Goſpel thus diſpens'd we ſee, 
Believe, and thou ſhalt ſaved be; 
If net, thou ſhalt be damm d to Hell, 
And in eternal 'Torments dwell. 


Here Precepts in it are diſpens'd 

With Threat'nings of Damnation fenc'd; 
The legal Sanction here takes place, 
That none may dare abuſe free Grace. 


Vet 
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4. ED 
Yet nor does that Command of Faith, 
Nor this tremendous Threat of Wrath, 
Belong to Goſpel ſtrictly ſo; 

But to its Diſpenſation do. 


5. 
The Method of diſpenſing here, 
Does Law and Goſpel jointly bear; 
Becauſe the Law's ſubſervient 
Unto the Goſpel's bleſt Intent. 

6. | 
Precepts and Threat'nings both make way 
The Goſpel-Bleſſing to convey ; | 
Which differs much (tho' thus diſpens'd) 
From Laws and Threats whereby *tis fenc'd. 


Believe, and thou ſhalt faves be, 
Is Goſpel, but improperly 

Yet ſafely Men may call it thus, 
Becauſe tis ſo diſpens'd to us. 


But ſure, the Goſpel-News we ſing, 
Muft be ſome other glorious Thing, 
Than Precepts' to beſieve the ſame, 
Whatever way we blend their Name. 


The Goſpel-Treaſure's ſomething more, 
Than Means that do apply the Store: 
Believing is the Method pav'd, 
The Goſpel is the Thing believ'd. 

| 10. 
The precious Thing is Tidings ſweet 
Of Chri/t a Saviour moſt complete; = 
To fave from Sin, and Death, and Wrath, 
Which Tidings tend to gender Faith, 


Paith 
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et 2 11. 
Faith comes by hearing God's Record, 
Concerning Jeſus Chriſt the Lord; 
And is the Method Heav'n has bleſt 
For bringing to the Goſpel-Reſt. 
SS SE 12. 2 
The joyful Sound is News of Grace, 

And Life to Adam's guilty Race; 
Thro' Jeſus' Righteouſneſs divine, EY 
Which bright /rom Faith to Faith does ſhine, 

1% 
The Promiſe of immortal Bliſs 
Is made to this full Righteouſneſs: 
By this our Right to Life is bought, 
Faith begs the Right, but buys 1t not. 

14. 
True Faith receives the offer'd Good, 
And Premiſe ſeal'd with precious Blood: 
It gives no Title to the Bliſs, 
But takes th'intitling Righteouſneſs. 
17 
This Ohect great of ſaving Faith, 
And this alone the Promiſe hath: 
For *tis not made to Faith's poor 47, 
But is the Prize that Faith does take. 
„ 3 

And only as it takes the ſame, 
It bears a great and famous Name; 
For Self and all its Grandeur down nnn 
It throws, that Chr: may wear the Crown. 


| 17. 

But if new Laws and Threats were all, 
That Goſpel properly we call, 

Then were the Precept to beheve 

No better News than do and live. 


if 


— 
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18. 

If then we won't diſtinguiſh here, 

| We cloud, but don't the Goſpel clear; 

| We blend it with the fiery Law, 

And all into Confuſion draw. 

; 19. 

The Law of Works we introduce, 

| As if old Merit were in uſe; 

| When Man could Life by doing won, 

| Een tho' the Work by Grace were done. 

i | 20. 

Old Adam in his Innocence 

Deriv'd his Power of Doing hence: 

As all he could was wholly due; 

So all the working Strength he knew, 

6 21. 

Was only from the Grace of God, 

Who with ſuch Favour did him load: 

= Yet was the Promiſe to his Act, 
That he might merit by Compact. 
; 22. 

| No Merit but of Paction could 

| Of Men or Angels cer be told; 

| The God-man only was fo high 

| To merit by Condignity. 

| 2% 

| Were Life now promis'd S our Act, 

Or to our Works by Paction tack'd; 

| Tho! God ſwould his Afi/fance grant, 
"Tis ftill a Doing Covenant. 


24. 
Tho' Heav'n its belping Grace ſhould yield, 


Yet Merit's ſtill upon the Field; 
We caſt the Name, yet ſtill'tis found 
Diſclaim'd but with a verbal Sound. 


— — 
% — — — 
2 r 

= 


\ 
- 
ö * Ix 
{ 7 
4 
ö 4 
$4.4, | 
8 4 
t 1 
= - 1 
* 0 
E. o 
4 1 
. 8 ' 
I . . 
: 7 
8 U 1 * 1 
It 
' S'. 
5 
F 
4 
COLE 
8 46 
17 7 * 
[ | * 
| | 
FH 
v3 
N. 
N 
4 
. q 
by 4 
iy - 
1 
19 
11 f 
7 
” 7 1. 
5 
55 N 
1 
ws . 
2 / 
» IF; 
: 4 
N 4 
% 4 
- 
. 7 
35 
1 A 
4 * . 
Be 
5 > b4 1 
'*; 
N 
4 i 
74 1 
N b 
4 1 
„ . 
F 4 25 
4 
9 5 
* 
4-5 
A+ 
Nine 
$40 
+ 
14 
1 
4+ 
. 
i J. 
$4 : 
MIT 
1* - 
+: 
1 ' 
NY 
* 1 
FE! 
N 
8 
N 4 
190 
N. 
. 
at 
41 
o 
wn "4. 
* 
= 
1 288 
E 1 
4484 
'T 
* Ly 
Th. 
BP 
fs 2 
* 
1. "'S; * 
Ei 
185 
1 
419 
1 4 
7 
"ys 
Wa 
11 
. „ 4 
F144 
| 
w— 1 
* * 
& A 
>) LY 
448 
42 


ö 
1 
9 
* 
1 
J 
+ | 
* 


230 GosPEL SONNET S. 
8 
If one ſhould borrow Tools from you, 
That he ſome famous Work might do; 
When once his Work is well-prepar'd, 
He ſure deſerves his due 1 
20. 
Vea, juſtly may he claim his Due, 
Altho he borrow'd Tools from you: 
E'en thus the borrow'd Strength of Grace 
Can't hinder Merit to take place. 
27. 
From whence ſoe'er we — Pow'rs, 
If Life depend on Works of ours; 
Or if we make the Goſpel thus 
In any ſort depend on us 1 
28. 
We give the Law the Goſpel-Place, 
Rewards of Debt the Room of Grace; 
We mix Heav'n's Treaſure with our Traſh, 
And magnify corrupted Fleſh. | 


| 29. 
The New and Goſpel-Covenant 
No Premiſe to our Mors will grant 
But to the Doing of our Head, 
And in him to each Goſpel-Deed. 
| O. 
To Gedlineſs which is great Gain, 
Promiſe is ſaid to appertain; 
But know, leſt you the Goſpel mar, 
In whom it is we godly are: 
p I, 
To him and to his Righteouſneſs 
Still primar'ly the Promiſe is, 
And not e' en to the gractous Deed, 
Save in and through the glorious Head. 
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32. 
Pray let us here obſerve the Odds, 
How Law and Grace take counter Roads. 
| The Law of Works no Promiſe ſpake 
| Unto the Agent, but the Add. 


33. 


It 1 no Promiſe made 
* Unto the 


erſon but the Deed; 


| Whate'er the doing Perſon ſhar'd, 
I was for his Deed he had Reward, 


| The Law of Grace v'erturns the Scale, 
And makes the quite Reverſe prevail; 
Its Promiſe lights not on the Deed, 


But on the doing Perſon's Head; 


Not for his doing, but for this; 
1 Becauſe in Chriſt his Perſon is; 


Which Union to the living Prince, 


His living Works and Deeds evince. 


A 
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Good Fruits have Promiſe in this View, 
As Union to the BRANCH they ſhew ; 
To whom the Promiſes pertain, 

In him all Nea, and all Amen. 

Obſerve pray, for if here we err, 

And do not Chr: alone prefer; 

But think the Promiſe partly ſtands 

On our obeying new Commands; 


Th old . Works we give, 
Or mingle Grace with do and lde; 

We overcloud the Goſpel-Charms, 

And alſo break our working Arms, 


— 
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More Honour to the Lov rote 
But giving more, we give it leſs: 
Its heavy Yoke in vain we draw, 
By turning Goſpel into Law. 

O. 
We rob Grace of its joyki Sound, 
And bury Chrift in Mes Ground: 
At *. we run a legal Race 


Upon the Field of Gel- Grace. 


PARAGRAPH III. 


The Goſpel no new Law; but a jcyful Sound of Grace 


and Mercy, 


L AW Precepts i in a Goſpel-Mold, a 
We may as Goſpel- Doctrine hold; 
But Goſpel- Calls in legal Dreſs, 
The Jork Sound of Grace ſuppreſs. 
2. 
Faith and Repentance may be taught, 
And yet no Goſpel-Tidings brought: 
If as meer Duties theſe we preſs, 
And not as Parts of proms'd Bliſs. 


If only Precepts we preſent, 

Tho? urg'd with ſtrongeſt Argument, 

We leave the wak'ned Sinner's Hope 
In Darkneſs of Deſpair to grope. 


4. 5 
The Man whom legal Precepts chaſe, 
As yet eſtrang'd to ſov'reign Grace, 
Miflaking evangelick Charms, 


As if they ſtood on legal Terms, 


Looks 


nnn. AAA 
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| 5. 
Looks to himſelf tho' dead in Sin 
For Grounds of Faith and Hope within; 
Hence Fears and Fetters grow and ſwell, 
| Since nought's within wr, Sin and Hell. 
But Faith that looks to promis'd Grace, 
Clean out of Self the Soul will chaſe ; 
To Chri/t for Righteouſneſs and Strength, 
And finds the joyful Reſt at length. 


Proud Fleſh and Blood will {tartle here, 
And hardly ſuch Report can bear, 

| That Heav'n all- ſaving Store will give 
To them that work not, but believe: 


| Yet not of Works, but 'tis the Race 
| Of Faith,” that it may be of Grace: 
For Faith does nothing but agree 
| To welcome this Salvation free. 
Come down, Zaccheus, quickly come, 

« dalvation's brought unto thy Home: 
| © Invain thou climb'it the legal Tree, 
*« dalvation freely comes to thee. 

Res - 


© Thou dream'ſt of coming up to Terms, Lg 


«© Come down into my ſaving Arms; 
„ Down, down, and get a Pardon free, 
« On Terms already wrought by me. 


11. 
«© Behold the Bleſſings of my Blood, 
«© Bought for thy everlaſting Good: 
And freely all to be convey'd 
* Upon the Price already paid. 


« I know 
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& I know thou haſt no Good, and fee 


I cannot ſtand on Terms with thee ; 


* Whoſe Fall has left thee nought to claim, 


«© Nor aught to boaſt but Sin and Shame. 
8 13. a 
The Law of heavy hard Commands 


Confirms the waken'd Sinner's Bands; 
But Grace proclaims relieving News, 


And Scenes of matchleſs Mercy ſhews. 
I4. 
No Precept clogs the Goſpel-Call, 


But wherein Grace is all in all; 
No Law is here but that-of Grace, 
Which brings Relief in every Caſe, 


15. 
The Goſpel is the Promife fair 
Of Grace all Ruins to repair, 
And leaves no Sinner room to ſay, 
Alas! this Debt J cannot pay: 
16. 
« This grievous Yoke I cannot bear, 
„This high Demand I cannot clear; 
Grace ſtops the Mouth of ſuch Complaints, 
And Store of full Supply preſents. 
I 


The glorious Goſpel is ( in brief) 
A ſov'reign Word of ſweet Relief; 
Not clogg'd with cumberſome Commands, 
To bind the Souls receiving Hands. 
| 18. 
Tis joyful News of ſovereign Grace, 
That reigns in State thro* Righteouſneſs, 
To ranſom from all threat*ning Woes, 
And anſwer all commanding Do's. 
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Ko 19. ; | 
This Goſpel comes with Help indeed, 
Adapted unto Sinners need: 1 1 
Theſe joyful News that ſuit their Caſe, 
Are Chariots of his drawing Grace: 

| 20. 

'Tis here the Spirit powerful rides, 
The Fountains of the Deep divides; 
The King of Glory's Splendour ſhews, 
And wins the Heart with welcome News. 


PARAGRAPH IV. 


The Goſpel further aue as a Bundle of good 
News and gracious Promiſes. 


I. | | 
= HE firſt grand Promiſe forth did break 
In Threats againſt'the tempting Snake 
So may the Goſpel in Commands, 
Yet nor in Threats nor Precepts ſtands: 
' ," 
But *tis a Doctrine of free Grants 
To Sinners that they may be Saints: 
A joyful Sound of royal Gifts, 
To obviate unbelieving Shifts. 


A Promiſe of divine PSs 
To work all gracious Qualities, 
In thoſe who proneſt to rebel, 
Are only qualify'd for Hell. 


Courting vile Sinners > the Chief, 

It leaves no Cloke for Unbelief; 

But e&'en. on groſs Manaſſels calls, 

On Mary Magdalens and Sauls, m_ 
18 
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*Tis good News of a Fountain ope 


For Sin and Filth; a Door of Hope | 5 9 
For thoſe that lie in Blood and Gore, = e 
And of a Salve for every Sore. 

* | 6. 1 
Glad News of Sight unto the blind; WF 
Of Light unto the darken'd Mind; Of g 
Of Healing to the deadly Sick; And 
And Mercy both to Few and Greek. 5 | 


7. : 
Good News of Gold to Poor that lack; 
Of Raiment to the naked Back; 
Of Binding to the Wounds that ſmart; 
And Re/t unto the weary 1 i 


Glad News of Freedom to the Bound, 
Of Store all Loſſes to refound: 
Of endleſs Life unto the Dead, 
And preſent Help in time of Need. 


_ Good News of Heaven, hows Angels dwell, 
To thoſe that well deſerved Hell: 
Of Strength to Weak, for Work and War; 
And Acceſs near to thoſe afar. - 
IO, 
Glad News of Joy to thoſe that weep, 
And tender Care of cripple Sheep; 
Of Shelter to the Soul purſu'd, 
And cleanſing to the helliſh hew'd. 


+ -""ÞÞs 

Of Fhogs to ſap the parched Ground, 
And Streams to run the Deſart round: 
Of Ranſom to the Captive caught, 
And Harbour to the found'ring Yacht, 


— AB AI WO. * rt 
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r . 
Of timely Aid to weary Grones; 
)f Foy reſtor'd to broken Bones; 
Of Grace divine to graceleſs Preys: 
And Glory to the vile and baſe. 
13. 
Of living Vater pure, that teems 
On fainting Souls refreſhing Streams; 
Of gen'rous ine to chear the ſtrong, 
And Mil to feed the tender Young. 
| 14. 
Of ſaving Faith to faithleſs ones; 
Of ft ning Grace to flinty Stones; 
Of Pardon to a guilty Crewz - - -- 
And Mercy free, where Wrath was due, 
15. | 
Good News of welcome kind to all, 
That come to Jeſus at his Call; 
Yea News of drawing Power when ſcant 
To thoſe that fain would come, and can't. 
16. 
Glad News of rich myſterious Grace, 
And Mercy meeting every Caſe : 
Of Store immenſe all Voids to fill, 
And free to whoſoever will, | 
7. 
Of Chrift exalted as a Prince, 
Pardons to give and Penitence ; 
Of Grace o'ercoming ſtubborn Wills, 
And leaping over Bether Hills. 
8 18. 
Faith comes by hearing theſe Reports; 
Straight to the Court of Grace teſorts ; 
And free of mercenary Thought 
Gets royal Bounty all for nought. 
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8 

Faith's Wing within the clammy Se 

Of legal Merit cannot flee; _ 

But mounting Mercy's Air apace, 

Soars in the Element of Grace. 

20. 

But as free Love the Bleſſing gives, 

To him that works not, but believes; 

So Faith once reaching its Deſire, 

Iſorks hard by Love, but not for Hire, 


= ; CHAP, II. 
The BELIEVERS PRINCIPLES, 


Concerning 


JusT1ryication and SANCTIFICATION, 
their Difference and Harmony. 


| EY * 


The Difference between Juſtification and Sanctifica- 
tion, or Righteouſneſs imputed and Grace im- 
parted; in upwards of thirty Particulars. 

Note, That (metri causa) Juſtification is Bere ſometimes expreſi d by 

the Words, imputed Grace, juſtifying Grace, Righteouſneſs, Cc. 

Sen#ification by the Names, imparted Grace, Grace, Graces, 


_— Sanctity, Sc. which the Fudicious will eaſily under- 
flan . | h 


188 1. 
R IND Joes ſpent his Zzfz to ſpin 
My Robe of perfect Righteouſneſs ; 
But by his Spirit's Work within, 
- He forms my gracious holy Dreſs. 


He 
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| 2. 
He as a Priy/t me juſtifies, 


His Blood does roaring Conſcience ſtill J 


But as a Kinghe ſanctifies, 
And ſubjugates my ſtubborn Will. 


| 3· 

He juſtifying by his Merit, | 
Imputes to me his Righteouſneſs : 

But ſanctifying by his Spirit, 
Infuſes in me ſaving Grace. 


4 
My juſtifying Righteouſneſs 
Can merit by Condignity ; 
But nothing with my ſtrongeſt Grace, 
Can be deſerv'd by naughty me. 


| 5 
This juſtifying Favour ſets 
The Guilt of all my Sin remote; 
But ſanctifying Grace deletes 
The Filth and Blackneſs of its Blot, 
6. 
By virtue of this Righteouſnefs 
din can't condemn nor juſtly brand: 
By'virtue of infuſed Grace 
Anon it ceaſes to cwmmand, 


The Righteouſneſs which I enjoy, 

Sin's damning Power will 0 0 ſtay; 
And Grace imparted will deſtroy 

Its ruling domineering "aki 


The former is my Judge s AG, 
Of Condonation full and free: 
The latter his commenced Fa, 


And gradual Work advanc'd in me. 
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The former's inſtantancous, 25 He 
The moment that I firſt believe: f 
The latter is as Heav'n allows, Bu 
Progreſſiue while on Earth I live. 

10. 
The firſt will Peace to Conſcience give, In 
The laſt the filthy Heart will cleanſe; f 
The firſt effects a Relative, | | | Wy 
The laſt a cal inward Change. 674 

| II, | | 

The former pardons every Sin, | | T} 
And counts me righteous, free and juſt: - ME 
The latter quickens Grace within, | | T} 
And mortifies my Sin and Luft, | 

12. 
lmputed Grace intitles me V 
Dunto eternal Happineſs: | | 
Imparted Grace will u M 
That heav'nly Kingdom to poſſeſs. | 

LEES ; - 
My Righteouſneſs is infinite, EM 
Both ſubjectively and in kind; | 0 
My Holineſs moſt incomplete, Bu 
And daily wavers like the Wind. | 

14. 
So laſting is my outer Dreſs, Is 
It never wears nor waxes old ; MER | 
My inner Garb of Grace decays Bu 
And fades, if Heav'n do not uphold. | 

| 15. 8 

My Righteouſneſs and Pardon is, ; By 
At once moſt perfect and compleat ; | 
But Sanctity admits Degrees, s s 8; 


Does vary, fluctuate and fleet. 


Hence 


- 2% — — 
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16. 
Hence fix'd my Righteouſneſs divine, 
No real Change can undergo ; 
But all my Graces wax and wane, 
By various Turnings ebb and flow, 
17. 
I'm by the firſt as Abb now, 
As e'er hereafter I can be; 
The laſt will to Perfection grow, 
Heav'n only is the full Degree. 
= 18. 
The firſt is equal, wholly given, 
And {till the ſame in every Saint: 
The laſt znequal and unev'n, | 
While ſome enjoy what others want. 
19. 
My Righteouſneſs divine is freſh, 
For ever pure and heav'nly both; 
My Sanctity is partly Flſb, 
And juſtly term'd a men/truous Cloth, 
20, 
My Righteouſneſs I magnify, 
*Tis my triumphant lofty Flag; 
But pois'd with this my Sanctity, 
Is nothing but a filthy Rag, 
- 5 
I zbory in my Righteouſneſs, 
And loud extol it with my Tongue; 
But all my Grace compar'd with this, 
I under-rate as Loſs and Dung. 
22, 
By juſtifying Grace I'm apt 
Of divine Favour free to boaſt; 
By Holineſs I'm partly ſhap'd 
Into his Image I had loſt. 


M 
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23. 
The firſt to divine Juſtice pays 
A Rent to ſtill the — Storm; 
The laſt to divine Holineſs 
Inſtructs me duly to 1 


The firſt does quench the 1 * Law, 
Its rigid Cov'nant fully ſtay; 
The 1 its Rule embroider'd draw, 
10 deck my Heart and gild my way. 


25. 
The Subjef? of my Righteouſneſs 
Is Chriſt himſelf my glorious Head; 
But I the Subject am of Grace, 
As he ſupplies my daily Need. 
26. 


The Matter of the former too, 
Is only Chriſt's Obedience dear; 
But lo, his helping me to do, 
Is all the Work and Matter here. 
27. 
I on m Righteouſneſs * 
For Heav'n's Acceptance free, and win; 
But, in this Matter, muſt deny 
My Grace, e'en as I do my Sin. 
28. 
Tho' all my Graces precious are, 
Vea, perfect alſo in Deſire; 
They cannot ſtand before the Bar, 
Where awful Juſtice is Umpire: 


29. 
Bur i in the Robe that Chriſt did ſpin, 
They are of great and high Requeſt, 


They have Acceptance wrapt within 
y elder Brother's bloody Veſt, 


My 
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| 30. 5 
My Righteouſrieſs proclaims me great, 
And fair e' en in the Sight of God; 
But SanCtity's my main M ſet, 
Before the gazing World abroad. 
31. 
More juſtify'd I cannot be 
By all my moſt religious Acts; 
But theſe increaſe my Sanctity, 
That's {till attended with DefeQts. 


32. 

My Righteouſneſs the ſafeſt Ark 

Midſt every threat'ning Flood will be; 
My Graces but a leaking Bark, 

Upon a ſtormy raging Sea. 

| Jo 

| ſee in juſtifying Grace - 

God's Love to me does ardent burn; 
But by imparted Holineſs 

I grateful Love for Love return. 


| 4. 5 
x Fa. meg" is es which draws 
y thankful Heart to this Reſpect: 
The former then is firſt the Cauſe, 
The latter is the ſweet Eyect. 
; | 35. 
Chriſt is in juſtifying me, 
By Name, the Lord my Righteouſneſs : 
But as he comes to ſanctify, 
The Lord my Strength _ Help he is. 


8 oy 

In that I have the Patient's Place, 
For there Jehovah's Act is all; 

But in the other I'm thro' Grace 
An Agent working at his Call. 
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The fir/t does flavihh F . i 
For there his Wrath revenging ends; 
The 4% commands my filial Dread, 
For here paternal Ire attends. 
| 8 8. 
The former does annul — Woe, 
By God's judicial Sentence paſt ; 
The latter makes my Graces grow, 


Faith, Love, Repentance, and the reſt. 


The firſt does divine Pard ding Love 
Moſt freely manifeſt to me 
The laſt makes ſhining Graces prove 
Mine Int'reſt in the Pardon free. 
| 40. 
My Soul in juſtifying Grace, 
1 full and free Acceptance gain; 
In Sanctity I Heaven ward preſs, 
By ſweet Aiſtance I obtain. 
41. 
The firſt declares I'm free of Debt, 
And nothing left for me to pay; 
The laſt makes me a Debtor yet, 
But helps to pay it every Day 
| 8 ep 


42. 
eee with Wounds and Blood 


iſcharg'd both Law and Juſtice' ſcore; 
Hence with the Debt of Gratitude, 
I'll charge myſelf for evermore. 


S E C. 


ParT VI. The Believers Principles, 245 


— 


— vw 


8 Re T. II. 
The Harmony between Juſtification and Sanctification. 


| | 7 
E who me decks with Righteouſneſs, 
With Grace will alſo clothe ; 

For glorious Jeſus came to bleſs, 

By Blood and Water both. 

| p 

That in his Righteouſneſs 
My Sanctity will ſhew; 
Tho' Graces cannot make me juſt, 

They few me to be ſo. 


1 truſt, 


3. 
All thoſe who freely juſtify'd, 
Are of the pardon'd Race; 
Anon are alſo ſanctify'd. 
And purify'd by Grace. 


"OY 

Where Juſtice ſtern does juſtify, 

There Holineſs is clear'd, 

Heav'n's Equity and Sanctity 
Can never be ſever'd. 


Hence when my Soul widtPartien deckt, 
Perceives no divine Ire; 
Then Holineſs I do affect 
With paſſionate Deſire. 
6. 
Hig juſtifying Grace is ſuch, 
As wafts my Soul to Heaven; 
I cannot chooſe but love him much, 
| Who much has me forgiven. 
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a * | | 7. | | 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs that brings [2 
Remiſſion in his Rays; 
The Healing in his golden Wings Ir 
Of Light and Heat conveys, 
Wherever Jeſus is a Prieſt, | | | 1 


There will he be a King; 
He that aſſoils from Sin's Arreſt, 
Won't tolerate its Reign. 
The Title of a cds Grice 
To Faith may juſtly fall, 
Becauſe its open Arms embrace 
A precious Chriſt for all. 
| IO, 
From precious Faith a precious Strife 
Of precious Virtues flow, | 
A precious Heart, a precious Life, 
And precious Duties too. 
8 11. 
Wherever Faith does juſtify, 
It purifies the Heart; 
The Pardon and the Purity 
Join Hands, and never part. 
„ 
The happy State of Pardon doth 
An holy Life in fer 
In Subjects capable of both 
They never ſunder'd were. 


5 3 
Vet in Defence of Truth muſt We 
Diſtinctly view the Twain; 
That how they differ, how agree, 
We may in Truth maintain. 


Two 


Eo Ap I4. 
Two Natures in one Perſon dwell, . 
Which no D:wiſton know, | 
In our renown'd Immanuel, 
Without Confuſron too. 
ES IS. 
Thoſe that divide them groſsly err, 
Tho? yet diſtinct they be: 
Thoſe who Confuſion hence infer, 
Imagine Blaſphemy. 


16. 
Thus Righteouſneſs and Grace we muſt 

Nor ſunder nor confound: 

Elſe holy Peace to us is loſt, 

And ſacred Truth we wound. 
. 
While we their proper — maintain 

In Friendſhip ſweet they dwell; 
But or to part or Blend the twain, 

Are Errors hatch'd in <a 

18. 
To ſeparate what God does join, 
Ts wicked and profane; 
To mix and mutilate his Coin, 
Is damnable and vain. 
19. 
Tho' plain Diſtinction mut take place; 

Vet no Diviſion here, | 
Nor dark Confuſion, elſe the Grace 

Of both will diſappear. 

20s 
Lo, Errors groſs on every Side 

Conſpire to hurt and wound 
Antinomiſis do them divide, 

And Legaliſis confound. 
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CHAP. IV. 


The BELIEVER'S PRINCIPLES, 


Concerning FA1THand SENSE. 


here, (1) Of Faith and Senſe natural. (2) Of Faith, 
and Senſe ſpiritual. *(3) The Harmony and Di, 
cord between Faith and Senſe. (4) The Valour and 
Victories of Faith. - (5) The Heights and Depths 
7 Senſe, (6) Faith and Frames compared, or Faith 
uilding upon Senſe diſcovered, _ 


8 E T. I. 
Faith and Senſe natural, compar'd and diſtinguiſhed, 
| | . | : | 
HEN Abram's Body, Sarah's Womb, 


Were ripe for nothing but the Tomb, 
Exceeding old and wholly dead, 
Unlike to bear the promis'd Seed: 


88 | 2, 
Faith ſaid, I hall an 1ſaac ſee; 
No, No, ſaid Senſe, it cannot be: 
Blind Reaſon to augment the Strife 
Adds, How can Death engender Life? 


: % 
My Heart is like a rotten Tomb, 
More dead than ever Sarah's Womb; 
O, can the promis'd Seed of Grace 
Spring forth from ſuch a barren Place! 


genſe 
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Senſe gazing but on flinty Rocks, 

My Hope and Expectation chokes ; 
Jut could I, ſkilPd in Abraham's Art 
O'erlook my dead and barren Heart; 


5 
And build my Hope on nothing lets 
Than divine Pow'r and Faithfulneſs; 
Soon would TI find him raiſe up Sons 
To Abram, out of Rocks and Stones. 
6. 
Faith acts as buſy Boatmen do, 
Who backward look and forward row; 
It looks intent to Things unſeen, 


Thinks Objects viſible too mean. 


Senſe thinks it Madneſs * to ſteer, 
And only truſts its Eye and Ear; 
Into Faith's Boat dare thruſt its Oar, 
And put it further from the Shore. 
Faith does alone the Promiſe eye; 
Senſe won't believe unleſs it ſee; 
Nor can it truſt the divine Guide, 
Unleſs it have both Wind and Tide. 


9. 

Faith thinks the Promiſe ſure and good; 
Senſe doth depend on likelihood: 

Faith even in Storms believes the Seers, 


Senſe calls all Men, even Prophets, Lyars. 


10. 
Faith uſes Means, but reſts on none; 
Senſe fails when outward Means are gone, 
_ Truſts more in Probabilities, 
Than all the divine Promiſes. 


M 5 
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It reſts upon the ruſty Beam | 
Of outward things that hopeful ſeem; 
Let theſe its Supports fink or ceaſe, 
No Promiſe then can yield it Peace, 
12. 

True Faith that's of a divine Brood 
Conſults not baſe with Fleſh and Blood; 
But carnal Senſe which ever errs, 
With carnal Reaſon ſtill confers, 

| 13. 
What! won't my Diſciples believe, 
That I am riſen from the Grave ? | 
Why will they pore on Duſt and Death, 
And overlook my quick'ning Breath? 


14. 
Why do they flight the Word I ſpake? 
And rather ſorry Counſel take, 
With Death and with a pow'rleſs Grave, 
If they their Captive can relieve? 


I & 
Senſe does inquire, if Tombs of Clay 
Can ſend their Gueſts alive away; 
But Faith will hear Fehovab's Word, 
Of Life and Death the ge Lord. 
* 4 
Should I give ear to rotten Duſt, 
Or to the Tombs confine my Truſt, 
No Reſurrection can I ſee, 
For Duſt that flees into mine Eye. 
15. 
What! Thomas, can't 4 truſt ſo much 
To me as to thy Sight and Touch? 
Won't thou believe till Senſe be Guide, 
And thruſt its Hand into my Side? 


Where 
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_ 

Where is thy Faith, if it depends 

On nothin but thy Finger-Ends? _ 

But bleſs'd are they the Truth who ſeal 

By Faith, yet neither-ſee nor feel. 


r 


SECT. Il. 


Faith and Senſe ſpiritual compar'd and diflinguiſh'd. 
Where alſo the Difference between the Aſſurance 
ef Faith and the Aſſurance of Senſe. 


I. 
T H E Certainty of Faith and Senſe 
Wide differ in Experience: | 

Faith builds upon Thus ſaith the Lord; 
Senſe views his Wort, and not his Word. 


; 2. 
God's Word without is Faith's Reſort, 
His Work w:hin doth Senſe ſupport. 
By Faith we truſt him without“ Pawns, 
By Senſe we handle with our Hands. 


| 3 
By Faith the Word of Truth's receiv'd, 
By Senſe we know we have believ'd. 
Faith's certain by fduwal Acts, 
Senſe by its evidential Facts. 


4+ 
Faith credits the divine Report, 
Senſe to his Breathings makes reſort: 


That, on his Word of Grace will hing, 
This, on his Spirit witneſſing. 


* Pledges. 


- 
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©" 

By Faith I take the Lord for mine, 

By Senſe I feel his Love divine: 

By that, I touch his Garment's Hem, 

By this, find Virtue thence to ſtream. 
| 6. ; 

By Faith I have mine all on Band, 

By Senſe I have ſome Stock in Hand. 

By that ſome Viſion is begun, 

By this I ſome fruition win. 


My Faith can fend e'en A Exile, 
Senſe cannot live without a Smile. 
By Faith I to his Promiſe fly, 
By Senſe I in his Beſom lie. 

8. 

Faith builds upon the Truth of God, 
That hes within the Promiſe broad ; 
But Senſe upon the Truth of Grace 
His Hand within my Heart did place. 


9. 
Thus Chriſt's the Object Faith will eye, 
And Faith's the Object Senſe may ſee: 
Faith keeps the Truth of God in view, 


While Senſe the Truth of Faith may ſhew. 


. 10. 
Hence Faith's Aſſurance firm can ſtand, 
When Senſe's in the Deep may ſtrand, 
And Faith's Perſuaſion full prevail, 
When comfortable Senſe may fail. 

11. 

Jam aſſur'd when Faith's in Act, 
Tho' Senſe, and Feeling both I lack: 
And thus myſterious is my Lot, 

Fm oft aſſur'd when I am not; 


Oft 
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12. 
Oft pierc'd with racking Doubts and F ears, 
Vet Faith theſe Brambles never bears; ; 
But Unbelief that cuts my Breath, 
And ſtops. the Language of my Faith. 
13. 
Clamours of unbelieving Fears, 
So frequently diſturb mine Ears; 
I cannot hear what Faith would fay, 
Till once the noiſy Clamour ſtay. 
1 
And then will freſh Experience find, 
When Faith gets leave to ſpeak its Mind, 
The native Language thereof is, 
My Lord is mine, and I am his, 
I5. 
Sad Doubtings compaſs me about, 
Yet Faith itſelf could never doubt ; 
For as the ſacred Volume ſaith, 
Much Doubting argues little Faith. 
n 
The Doubts and Fears that work my Grief, 
Flow not from Faith, but Unbelief; 
For Faith, whene'er it acted, cures 
The Plague of Doubts, and me aſſures. 


But when mine Eye of Faiths allcep, 

I dream of drowning in the Deep; 

But as befals the flecping Eye, 

Tho' Sight remain, it cannot fee; 
18. 

The ſeeing Faculty abides, 

Tho. Sleep from active Seeing hides : 

So Faith's alluring Pow'rs endure 

Een when it ceaſcs to aſſure. 


There's 
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| 2 19. | 
There's ſtill Pekendes in Faith, 
E'en when I'm fill'd with Fears of Wrath: 
The truſting Habit ſtill rembins, - 

Tho' Slumbers hold the A in Chains. 

| | Po 20. 

Th' aſſuring Faculty it keeps, 

Een when its Eye in Darkneſs ſleeps, 
Wrap'd up in Doubts; but when it wakes, 
It rouſes up aſſuring Acts. e 


Ce mere * * 


Sc . I. 


The Harmony and Diſcord between Faith and Senſe. 
How they belp and how they mar each other, 


| I. | 

HO' gallant Faith can keep the Field, 

When cow'rdly Senſe will flee or yield; 
Vet while J view their uſual Path, 
Senſe often ſtands and falls with Faith. 

2. 

Faith uſhers in ſweet Peace and Joy, 
Which further heartens Faith's Employ ; 
Faith like the Head, and Senſe the Heart, 
Do mutual Vigour freſh impart. | 


| When lively Faith and Feeling ſweet, 
Like deareft Darlings kindly meet; 

| "They ſtraight each other help and hug, 

In loving Friendſhip cloſe and ſnug, 


Faith gives to Senſe both Life and Breath, 
And Senſe gives Joy and Strength to Faith; 
„O now, ſays Faith, how fond do I 
In Senſe's glowing Boſom lie!“ 


Their 
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| | | 5. 
Their mutual Kindnefs then is ſuch, 
'T hat oft avs doating too too much, 
Embrace each other out of Breath; 


As Afop hugg'd his Child to Death. 
6 


Faith leaping into Senſe's Arms, 
Allur'd with her bewitching Charms, 
In hugging theſe, lets raſhly flip 
The proper Object of its Grip. 


Which being loſt, behold the Thrall! 

Anon Faith loſes Senſe and all : 

Thus unawares cuts Senſe's Breath, 

While Senſe trips up the Heels of Faith. 
A 


Her Charms aſſuming 7e/zs Place, 
While Faith's lull'd in her ſoft Embrace; 
Lo, ſoon in dying Pleaſures wrapt, 

Its living Joy away is ſnapt. 


CECT HV. 
The Valour and Viftories of Faith. 


= 
Faith I unſeen Being ſee, 
Forth lower Beings call; 
And ſay to nothing, Let it be, 
And nothing hatches all. 


2. 
By Faith I know the Worlds were made 
By God's great Word of Might; 
How ſoon let there be Light he faid, 
That Moment there was Light. 
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Pk 
By Faith I ſoar and force my F light 
Thro' all the Clouds of Senſe ; 
I ſee the Glories out of Sight, 
With brighteſt Evidence. 


4. 
By Faith I mount the azure Sky, 
And from the lofty Sphere 
The Earth a little Mote eſpy, 
Unworthy of my Care, . 


* 
By Faith I ſee the unſeen Things, 
Hid from all mortal Eyes, 
Proud Reaſon ftretching all its Wings, 
Beneath me fluttering lies. 
0. 
By Faith I build my laſting Hope 
On Righteouſneſs divine; 
Nor can I ſink with ſuch a Prop, 
Whatever Storms combine, 


By Faith my Works, ee 
And Duties, all I own 

But Loſs and Dung, and lay my Streſs 
On what my Lord has done. 

8. 

By Faith I overcome the World, 

| Foe all its hurtful Charms; 

I'm in the heav'nly Chariot hurl'd 
Through all oppoſing Harms. 


By Faith I have a conqu ring Power 
To tread upon my Foes, 
To triumph in a dying Hour, 


And baniſh all my W ces. 


10. 
By Faith in midſt of Wrongs I'm right, 
In fad Decays I thrive; 
In Weakneſs J am ſtrong in Might, 
In Death I am alive. 
11. 
By Faith I ſtand when deep I fall, 
In Darkneſs J have Light; 
Nor dare I doubt and queſtion all, 
When all is out of Sight. 
12. 
By Faith I truſt a Pardon free, 
Which puzzles Fleſh and Blaod : 
To think that God can juſtify, 
Where yet he ſees no 1 


By Faith I keep my Lord, Commands 
Too verify my Truſt; 
I purify my Heart and Hands, 

And mortify my Luſt. 


14. 

By Faith my melting Soul repents, 
When pierced Chriſt appears: 

My Heart in grateful Praiſes vents, 
Mine Eyes in joyſul Tears. 

I 

By Faith I can the Mes vaſt 

Of Sin and Guilt remove; 

And them into the Ocean caſt, 
'The Sea of Blood and Love. 

l 16. 

By Faith I ſee Jehovah high 
Upon a Throne of Grace; ; 

I ſee him lay his Vengeance by; 
And {mile 1 in Jeſus Face. 
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. I 4 

By Faith J hope to ſee he Sun; 
The Light of Grace that lent; 
is everlaſting Circles run 
In Glory's F Ty” 

18, 

By Faith I'm more than Conqueror, 
Ev'n tho' I nothing can; 

Becauſe I ſet Jehovahs Power 
Before me in the Yan. 

19. 

By Faith I counterplot my Foes, 
Nor need their Ambuſh fear; 

Becauſe my Life-guard alſo goes 
Behind me in the Rear. 
20. 

By Faith I walk, I run, I fly, 
By Faith J ſuffer Thrall; 

By Faith I'm fit to live and die, 


By Faith I can do all. 
SECT. v. 
The Heights and Depths of Senſe, 
1 


HEN Heav'n me grants at certain Times 


Amidſt a powerful Gale, 
Sweet Liberty to moan my Crimes, 
And Wand'rings to bewail; 


| 2. . 
'Then do I dream mw ſinful Brood, 
Drown'd in the Ocean-Main 


Of cryſtal Tears and crimſon Blood, 
Will never live again. 


1 get 
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I get my Foes beneath A. Feet, 
I brwiſe the Serpent's Head; 

J hope the Victory is complete, 
And all my Luſts are dead. 


| 4. | 
How gladly do I think and ſay, 
When thus it is with me; 
Sin to my Senſe is clean away, 


And ſo ſhall ever be. 


5. 
But ah, alas! th' enſuing Hour 
My Luft ariſe and ſwell, 
IE rage and re-inforce their Pow'r 
With new Recruits from Hell. 
6. 
Tho' I reſolv'd and ſwore thro' Grace 
In very ſolemn Terms, 
I never ſhould my Luſts embrace, 
Nor yield unto their Charms; 


Yet ſuch deceitful Fiends they are, 
While I no Danger dream; 

I'm ſnar'd before I am aware, 
And hurry'd down the 1 


Into the Gulph of Sin anon, | | 
I'm plunged Head and Ears; | 


Grace to my Senſe is wholly gone, 
And JI am chain'd in Fears. 


| 9. 
Till ſtraight my Lord with ſweet Surprize 
Returns to looſe my Bands, 
With kind Compaſſion in his Eyes, 
And Pardon in his Hands. 
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Yet thus my Life is rs, San 
hut Heav'n and Hell by Turns; 


My Soul that now in Gy/hen dwells, 
Anon in Egypt mourns. 


7— 


* 


8 8 


8$ ECT, FI. 


Faith and Frames compared; or Faith building upon 


Senſe diſcovered, 


1. f 
AIT H has for its Foundation broad, 
A ſtable Rock on which I ſtand, 
The Truth and Faithfulneſs of God : 
All other Grounds are ſinking Sand. 


2. 
My Frames and Feelings ebb and flow: 


It fleets and ſtaggers to and fro, 
And dies amidſt the dying Frame. 


That Faith is ſurely wok and, 

It's ftaggering can't be counted ſtrange, 
That build's its Hope of laſting Aid 
On Things that ev'ry Moment change. 

„ 
But could my Faith lay all its Load, 
On 7ejus everlaſting Name, 
Upon the Righteouſneſs of God, 
And divine Truth that's {till the fame: 


Could I believe what God has ſpoke, 
Rely on his unchanging Love; 

And ceaſe to graip at fleeting Smoke, . 

No Changes would my Mountain move. 


And when my Faith depends on them, 


6. 
But when how ſoon the Frame's away, 
And comfortable Feelings fail ; 
So ſoon my Faith falls in Decay, 
And unbelieving Doubts prevail : 


7. 
This proves the Charge of latent Vice, 


And plain my Faith's Defects may ſhow ; 


I built the Houſe on thawing lce, 
That tumbles with the melting Snow. 
8. 
When divine Smiles in ſight appear, 
And I enjoy the heav'nly Gale; 
When Wind and Tide, and all is fair, 
I dream my Faith ſhall never fail: 


My Heart will falſe 8 draw. - 
That ſtrong my Mountain ſhall remain; 
That in my Faith there is no Flaw, 
Fl never, never doubt again, 
10. 
I think the only Reſt J take, 
Is God's r Word and Name; 
And fancy not my Faith ſo weak, 
As e' er to truſt a fading Frame. 
11. 
But il by ſudden Turns I ſee 
My lying Heart's fallacious Guilt, 
And that my Faith not firm in me, 
On ſinking Sand was partly built; 
12. 
For lo! when warming Beams are gone, 
And Shadows fall ; alas tis odd 
I cannot wait the riſing Sun, 


[ cannot truſt a hiding God. 
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13. 
So much my Faith's Affiance ſeems 
On fading Joys to reſt and hinge; 
That when J loſe the dying Streams, 
I cannot truſt the living Spring. 


. | 14. | 
When Drops of Comfort quickly dry'd, 
And ſenfible Enjoyments. fail; 
When chearing Apples are deny'd, - 
Then Doubts inſtead of Faith prevail. 
15. 
But why, tho' Fruit be ſnatch'd from me, 
Should I diſtruſt the glorious Root; 
And {till affront the ſtanding Tree, 
By truſting more to falling Fruit? 
n 16. 
The ſmalleſt Trials may evince 
My Faith unfit to ſtand the Shock, 
That more depends on fleeting Senſe, 
Than on the fix'd eternal Roc. 


17. 
The ſafeſt Ark when Floods ariſe, 
ls ſtable Truth that changes not; 
How weak's my Faith that more relies 
On feeble Senſe's floating Boat? 
18. 
For when the fleeting Frame is gone, 
I ſtraight my State in queſtion call; 
I droop and fink in Deeps anon, 
As if my Frame were all in all. 


19, 
But tho' J miſs the pleaſing Gale, 
And Heav'n withdraw the charming Glance; 
Unleſs pes Oath can fail, 2885 
My Faith may keep its Countenance. 


- + "Wha 
The Frame of Nature ſhall decay, 


Time-Changes break her ruſty Chains, 


Yea Heav'n and Earth ſhall paſs away, 
But Faith's Foundation firm remains. 


| 21. 
Heav'n's Promiſes ſo fix'dly ſtand, 
Engrav'd with an immortal Pen, 
In great Inimanuel's mighty Hand, 
All Hell's Attempts to raze are vain. 
LP 
Did Faith with none but Truth adviſe, 
My ſteady Soul would move no more 
Than ſtable Hills when Tempetts riſe, 
Or ſolid Rocks when Billows roar, 


WS 
But when my Faith the Counſel hears 
Of preſent Senſe and Reaſon blind, 
My wav'ring Spirit then appears 
A Feather toſs'd with every Wind. 
24. 
Lame Legs of Faith unequal crook, 
Thus mine, alas! unev'nly ſtand: 
Elſe I would truſt my ſtable Rock, 
Not fading Frames and feeble Sand: 
| 2. 
I would, when dying . fly, 
As much as when they preſent were, 
Upon my living Joy rely; 
Help, Lord, for here I daily err. 
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| = CD >DDIUE GEAR 7— — | 
C HA P. V. 
The BELIEVERS PRINCIPLES 
« | | | a J 


Concerning HE AVEN and EARTH. 


SECT; -E 
De Wirk and Contention of t 


* 
4 


4 1 
N heav'nly Choirs a Queſtion roſe, 
1 That ſtirr'd up Strife will never cloſe, 
What Rank of all the ranſom'd Race 
Owes higheſt Praiſe to ſov'reign Grace? 
0 3 
Babes thither caught from Womb and Breaſt, 
Claim'd Right to ſing above the reſt; 
Becauſe they found the happy Shore, 
They never ſaw nor ſought before. 


Thoſe that arriv'd at riper Age, 
Before they left the duſky Stage, 
Thought Grace deſerv'd yet higher Praiſe, 
That waſh'd the Blots of num'rous Days. 


Anon, the War more cloſe began, 

W hat praiſing Harp ſhould lead the Van ? 
And which of Grace's heav'nly Peers | 
Was deepeſt run in her Arrears ? 


— 
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4 *TisT (ſaid one) *bove all my Race, 
« Am Debtor chief to glorious Grace, 
« Nay, (ſaid another) hark I trow, | 
«© I'm more oblig'd to * than you. | | 
„ Stay, (ſaid a third) I deepeſt ſhare | | 
« In owing Praiſe beyond compare; 5 | 
«© The chief of Sinners you'll allow, 1 
« Muſt be the chief of Singets now. 
„ Hold, (faid a fourth) Fs proteſt © 5 4; 
„ My Praiſes muſt outvie the beſt; £ j 
„For I'm of all the human Race . ; j 
„The higheſt Miracle of Grace, © 1 1 
„ Stop, (ſaid a fifth) theſe Notes forbear, | 
Lo, I'm the greateſt Wonder here; L 
„ For Jof all the Race that fell e e 4 
= © Deſerv'd the loweſt Place in Hell, © .M 


£ : | 
A Soul that higher yet aſpir'd 750 ; 8 
With equal Love to %s fir d, e, 
is mine to ſing the higheſt Notes Fn oO # 
To Love, that wafh'd the fouleſt Blots, j 


Ho, (cry'd a Mate) *tis mine I'll prove 
Who ſinn'd in ſpite of 7 5 and Love, I | 
= © To ſound his Praiſe with loudeſt Bell. [ 
That fav'd me from the loweſt Hell. | 
is I I . * er S „ | 
* . F bay | 
Come, come, (ſaid one) I'll hold the Plea,” | 


That higheſt Praiſe is due by me; 
For mine of all the ſav'd by Grace, 1 51 
Was the moſt dreadful, deſperate CaſeQ. 


5 0 "BY \ 
92 g 
11s N Another 
. ak * 8 4 
"X53 
P. | 
2 Dn \ # 
1 2.0” 


266 GosyxtL SonNEmTs. 


Ng 
Another riſing at his Side, 
As fond to praiſe, and free of Pride, 
Cry'd, Pray give Place, for I defy 
That you ſhould owe more Praiſe than I; 
; 13. 
< I'Il yield to none in this Debate, 
cc I'm run ſo deep in Grace's Debt; 
„ That ſure I am, I boldly can 
Compare with all the heavenly Clan. 
14. | 

Quick, o'er their Heads a Trump awoke, 
«© Your wha, my very Heart have ſpoke; 
«« Butevery Note you here propale, 
«+ Belongs to me beyond you all, 

15. 
The liſt'ning Millions round about, 
With ſweet Reſentment loudly ſhout; 
What Voice is this comparing Notes, 
That to their Song * Place allots? 

16. 
cc We can't allow of ſuch a Sound, 
% That you alone have higheſt Ground 
<< To ling the Royalties of Grace, 
We claim the ſame adoring Place.“ 


„ 
What! will no Riwel:Singer yield, 
He has a Match upon the Field? 
Come then, and let us all agree 
To praiſe upon the * ey. 

18. 

Then jointly all the Harpers round 
In Mind unite, with ſolemn Sound, 
And Strokes upon the higheſt String, 
Made all the heavenly Arches ring; 


Ring 
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the | 
Ring loud, with Hallelujahs high, 
To him that ſent his Son to die; 
And to the worthy Lamb of God 
That lov'd and waſh'd them in his Blood. 
20. | 
Free Grace was ſov'reign Empreſs crown'd 
In Pomp, with joyful Shouts around: 
Aſſiſting Angels clapt their Wings, 
And ſounded Grace on all their Strings. 
| ST&s 
The Emulation round the Throne 
Made proſtrate Hoſts (who every one 
The humbleſt Place their Right avow) 
Strive who ſhould give the loweſt Bow. 
22. 
The next Contention without Vice 
Among the Birds of Paradiſe, 
Made every glorious warbling Throat 
Strive who ſhould raiſe the higheſt Note, 
23. | 
Thus in ſweet, holy, humble Strife, 
Along their endleſs, joyful Life, 
Of Feſus all the Harpers rove, | 
And ſing the Wonders of his Love. 
5 
Their Diſcord makes them all. unite 
In Raptures moſt divinely ſweet; 
So great the Song, ſo grave the Baſe, 7 
Melodious Muſick fills the Place. 
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IE CT 1% 
Earth deſpicable, Heaven defiralle. 


- 


I. 
1 Here's nothing round the ſpacious Earth 
To ſuit my vaſt Deſires, 
To more refin'd and ſolid Mirth 
My boundleſs Thought aſpires. 
2. 
Fain would J leave this mournful Place, 
This Muſick dull, where none 
But heavy Notes have any Grace, 
And Mirth accents the Moan. 


3. £25k 
Where Troubles tread upon Reliefs, 
New Woes with older blend; 
Where rolling Storms and circling Griefs, 
Run round without an End. 


70 4+ 
Where Waters wreſtling with the Stones 
Do fight themſelves to Foam, 
And hollow Clouds with thund'ring Groans | 


Diſcharge their pregnant Womb. 


Where Eagles mounting meet with Rubs 
That daſh them from the Sky: 


And Cedars ſhrinking into Shrubs, 
In Ruin proſtrate lie. 
my 6 


Where Sin the Author of Turmoils, 

The Cauſe of Death and Hell; 

The one thing foul that ail things foils, 
Does moſt befriended dwell. 


2e 
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The Purchaſer of Night . Woe, 
The Forfeiter of Day, 

The Debt that every Man did owe, 
But only God could pay 


Bewitching Ill, indors'd with Hope, 
Subſcribed with Deſpair : 


Ugly in Death when Eyes are ope, 
Tho! Life may paint it fair. 


9. 
Small Wonder that I droop alone 
In ſuch a doleful Place; 


When lo, my deareſt Friend is gone, 
My Father hides his Face. 


10. 


| And tho' in Words I ſeem to ſhow, 


The fawning Poets Stile, 
Yet is my Plaint no feigned Woez 
I languiſh 1 in Exile. 
11. 
I long to ſhare the Happineſs 
Of that triumphant Throng, 
That ſwim in Seas of boundleſs Bliſs 
Eternity along. 
12. 
When but in Drops here by the Way, 
Free Love diſtills itſelf, 
I pour Contempt on Hills of Prey, 
And Heaps of worldly Pelf. 


13. 
To me amidſt my little Joys, 


Thrones, Sceptres, Crowns and Kings, 
Are nothing elſe but little Toys, 


And deſpicable Things. 


Down 
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1 
Down with Diſdain Earth's Pomp I thruſt, 
Bid tempting Wealth away; ; 
Heaven is not made of yellow Duft, 
Nor Bliſs of glitt ring Clay. 
3 
Sweet was the Hour I bi denn . 
To call my Jeſus mine, 
To ſee his ſmiling Face, and melt 
In Pleaſures all divine. 15 
| 16. 
Let Fools an Heaven of Shades purſue, 
But I for Subſtance am; 
The Heaven ] ſeek is Likeneſs too, 
And Viſian of the Lamb. 


17. 
The worthy Lamb with Glory crown'd 

In his auguſt Abode; | 
Enthron'd ſublime, and deck'd around 

With all the Pomp of * dk 

18. 

I long to join the Saints above, 

Who crown'd with glorious Bays, 
Thro' radiant Files of Angels move, 

And rival them in Praiſe. | 


He 
In Praiſe to Fah, the God of Love, 
The fair incarnate Son, 
The holy co- eternal Dove, 
The good, the great Three-One. 


20. 2 
In hope to ſing without a Sob I 
The Anthem ever new, 16 AU 064 
I gladly bid the duſty Globe 
And vain Delights, Adieu. 
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